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PREFACE. 



Of the story here given to the light I may speak as 
of those in the volumes I have already published. The 
characters with whom the reader will make acquaintance, 
have all been in the flesh. But few of them, so far as 1 
know, have yet quitted it. The identity of some has 
been vailed by fictitious names, — but that is out of regard 
for personal susceptibilities. Any one of those intro- 
duced would be able to recognize a faithful account of the 
events narrated. 

For the personal reasons mentioned I have also 
thought best to disguise certain localities under invented 
names. None of those substitutions, however, are such 
as to impair in the least the completeness of the chronicle. 

Of the events themselves it will be sufficient for me 
to state, that they had a wide public notoriety at the 
time of their occurrence. The slight embellishment 
which is here given to them is derived from that inner 
knowledge of motives and movements that pertained to 
my Detective Agency. Our triumph in bringing to 
justice the bold criminals depicted in this work only 
differs in circumstances from scores of successes that 
we have achieved from time to time. 

The reader will notice that at several stages of this 
remarkable detective operation our theories and conclu- 
sions were at fault. I repeatedly found that we had no 
clue to follow. The criminals had utterly disappeared. 
Conducting such a search was like a traveler striking 
out upon a trackless prairie or diving into a trackless 
forett Under such circumstances I certainly should 
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have hesitated many times about proceeding farther with 
the operation, both on account of the great expense in- 
volved and the absolute want of the faiutest clue, had 
not the General Superintendent of the Adams' Express 
Company, Henry Sanford, Esq., met me on each occasion 
with cheering expressions of confidence and encourage 
merit and quite as prompt financial aid. 

The fact, however, that the devices I employed, aud 
the skill and aptitude of my agents, enabled me contin- 
uously to rectify our course, and conduct it to a victo- 
rious issue, is but one more testimony to the merits of 
my system. The detective methods of past days and 
other countries, would certainly never be competent to 
the work which is performed by the modern Detective 
Agency. 

It is natural, of course, in this land of long distance 
and high prices, that operations of the kind I have here 
described should quite frequently involve a large expen- 
diture of money. If the pursuer of the criminal can 
sustain this, as in this operation, the success of his cause, 
however difficult of accomplishment it may seem, is all 
but certain; while the extremely rare cases of our failure 
have invariably been those in which there was a needlessly 
early default of the 4< sinews of war." As I have ex- 
plained, with the corporation that employed us in this 
operation no contingency arose; and, consequently, from 
the beginning the capture of the outlaws was a foregone 
conclusion. 

ALLAN PINKERTON. 

Chicago, Illinois, 

September, 1881. 
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THE DETECTIVES. 

CHAPTER I. 

M Deel-room to let."— The New Tenant at a polite and butintty 
lite Seal Ettate Agent— A Mytteriout Departure. 

persons who have sojourned in any of oar large 
cities can fail to have seen the announcement of 
" Desk-room to Let." It is one quite peculiar to 
trade centers, and is rarely to be met with save in the 
busiest of business quarters. 

However little of interest the sign may have for 
the ordinary pedestrian, to the detective, like myself, 
it is often quite suggestive. Most frequently the im- 
pulse is to regard the spot \%ith attention, as one in 
which, as the reporters say, "further developments 
may be expected." 

I would not be understood to mean that all occu- 
pants of desk-room are subjects for detective mistrust. 

[181 
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U A MYSTERIOUS DEPARTURE. 

Many very worthy brokers, commission merchants, real 
estate agents, and casual dealers of various kinds, are 
limited by necessity to such shreds of office shelter. 
These are men generally of irrepressible business 
instincts, but who, having small capital or none, would 
be the merest pariahs of commerce without their desks. 
For them it constitutes the local habitation and the 
name that are essential to relations with the fraternity 
of trade. 

And there are others that I know, men of ample 
substance, who thus restrict themselves for economy's 
sake. These are affluent old money-bags, who have 
ostensibly retired from the cares of business, but who 
shuffle out at intervals with a plethoric bank-book, to 
buy a ship, or an estate, or the third of a silver mine. 
These employ such desks for their temporary seed- 
sowing, and then, like patient old gardeners, retire into 
the 6hade and wait for their plants to fructify. 

It is quite a different class from any of these Miat 
brings desk-room into the circle of suspected institutions. 
I now allude to the gentry who use it as a cover for 
predaceous enterprises, — who live by their incursionj 
into the ever-fat pastures of trust and credulity. 

These men hire " desk-room " in some respectable 
office ; they hang out a pretentious shingle, all gilt and 
blazoned ; they transact, or appear to transact, buunesa 
of more or less importance — and in a few days they 
are gone again, no one knows whither. In the interval 



Digitized by LjOOQle 



A MYSTERIOUS DEPARTURE. 



they have probably Bold — for very seldom tliey buy — 
the stock of some flourishing railroad ; or shared out 
on paper, the mines of a new Eldorado, or broad 
western land-tracts, flowing with milk and honey, 
also on paper. Anyhow, they are gone, and few ever 
miss them from the ways of commerce, save the dupes 
who invested in their rotten schemes, or the detective 
who " wants " them on some criminal charge. These, 
and their like, make up a large class of the tenants ol 
desk-room ; and with one of their number our storj 
has principally to deal. 

In the latter months of the year 18G- this notice of 
" Desk-room to Let " was displayed on a card-board 6ign 
at the entrance hall of No. 323 Chestnut Street, Phila- 
delpliia. The building was a large one, let out in 
separate offices, except that the second floor was occu- 
pied entirely by the printing establishment of Mr. E. 
M. Grattan. The composition and press-rooms of Mr. 
Grattan covered about five-sixths of the area of his 
tenement. The remaining space, front, was a small 
oflijc, entered by a distinct door from the landing, and 
communicating by a rearward door with the printing 
rooms. 

This office had two windows lacing out on Chestnut 
8treet; and though quite unpretentious in its appoint- 
ments, was a cozy and pleasant-looking apartment. The 
floor was covered with a gayly-6triped fiber matting ; 
•ome lithographed specimens and pictorial trade card* 
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hung >n thu painted walls, and a small fire-projf 8a fie 
was disposed in one of the corners. In a railed in- 
closure near one of the windows stood a polished 
walnut-wood desk, faced with green leather, and • 
cushioned office chair to match. A larger desk extend* 
ed from the other window toward the door of th* 
printing room. A medium-sized parlor stove, tw«> 
or three cane-seat chairs, and a clock, completed the 
total of office equipment. 

At the desk last mentioned was usually to be seen 
a young gentleman — fair and blue-eyed — named Miller, 
who officiated with zeal as the printer's book-keeper 
and order clerk. The other desk, within the railing, 
had formerly been used by Mr. Grattan himself ; but 
as the young book-keeper had become conversant with 
his business, its clerical requirements almost entirely 
devolved upon him, and the larger desk was found 
adequate for every purpose. Hence was the walnut- 
wood desk " to let." 

About the middle of November a stranger stepped 
jauntily into Mr. Grattan's office, to ask for information 
about the tenantless desk. He was a tall, spruco 
business-like gentleman, apparently about thirty year* 
of age, and had a pale and somewhat delicate counte 
nance, framed, in part, by shw t, dark side-whiskers. 1 1 e 
was quite genteelly, if not f ashic nablj , dressed, and hia 
pliancy of tone, and air of easy assumption, betokened 
the native of these sovereign States. The skill with 
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which he expressed and expectorated tobacco-juice, 
aiight be reckoned by some observers as an evidence 
to the same effect. 

"When the visitor announced his purpose, the book- 
kee]»er summoned Mr. G rat tan, who chanced at the 
moment to be in the printing-room. That gentleman 
at once came forth, tendered the stranger a chair, an<f 
then peered expectantly at him through his gold- 
rimmed glasses. The latter was not long in introduc- 
ing himself, and, indeed, was almost needlessly explicit 
in justifying his own purpose. 

I lis name was Cone, he said, — Thomas H. Cone, from 
Patcrson, New Jersey, where he had been in business 
for several years. He had sold out in October from 
his latest undertaking, and designed to start a fijBt class 
real estate agency in the spring. Some prior business re- 
lations with tho City of Brotherly Love had induced him 
to select it as the theater of his new enterprise. Already 
he had been appointed agent for some nice cottage 
property, owned by a friend, at Germantown, just north 
of the city; other agencies had been promised Lim 
from the new year ; and it was not at all unlikely he 
ihonld invest some of his own funds in suburban build- 
ing lots. 

All this was rattled o5 with fluent plausibility, and 
•uggested only to the worthy printer that Mr. Cone 
was a promising young man indeed, and would nuke 
* very successful real eetate agent 
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" Meanwhile," pursued Mr. Cone, u I have only U> 
watch the market closely, and shall not require i 
separate office for many months to come. I have con- 
cluded that a desk for my correspondence, in some 
location where I can mature my business plans, will 
answer all present purposes. Now, your place, Mr, 
Grattan, is so centrally situated, and so handy to the 
post-office, banks, and so forth, that when I saw the 
notice down-stairs I was at once taken with it. If 
agreeable, therefore, I should like to become your 
tenant. I shall not be very much in your way, so long 
as my basiness is undeveloped, nor shall I have many 
callers, except, perhaps, the mail carrier and the express- 
man. Let's see ; which is the desk f what rent do 
you ask for it?" 

Delighted at the chance to secure so good a tenant, 
Mr. Grattan indicated the desk within the railing ; 
and suggested as a fair rental the sum of ten dollars per 
month, 

Mi. Cone walked over to the desk, opened and 
shut it, looked down the street, and up at the opposite 
windows, and stepped back from his review with a 
pleased expression. 

"Well," he said, smilingly, as ho took out his 
wallet "it is by no means exorbitant in such a nice 
little office. You may let me have a receipt for the 
first month's rent, Mr. Grattan, and I can begin my 
occupancy to-morrow." 
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At a sign from his employer the attentive book- 
keeper made out a receipt, which, after counting hii 
ten dollars, was passed to the new tenant. A few 
courteous remarks about the weather, the prevalent 
dullness of trade, and such like topics, were next in 
order; after which Mr. Cone took his leave with a 
cordial " Good-day." 

On the succeeding day the gentleman installed him- 
self in the office, and thenceforth attended with reason- 
able regularity, principally in the forenoons. He was 
chatty and pleasant of demeanor, and proved to be 
quite an agreeaoie business neighbor. His knowledge 
of the world and its ways, and a lively manner of dis- 
coursing thereon, ingratiated him speedily with the 
blonde young book-keeper. He also won the heart of 
the smutty apprentice, or printer's "devil," by the 
occasional gift of a dime for the purchase of roasted 
peanuts, said dimes, however, being more frequently 
invested in the atrocious cigars that are peddled round 
Independence HalL To Mr. Grattan himself, when- 
ever that gentleman chanced into the office, Cone 
would extend a most friendly greeting, and amuse him 
not a little by some pungent remarks on the topics of 
the hour. Occasionally he made reference to his own 
business, and its encouraging prospects, wherein he 
enlisted still further Mr. Grattan's sympathy, by giving 
him the order for a small supply of cards, letter paper 
and envelopes, suitably j rinted for his business as a reaJ 
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estate agent. These were deliTered, and promptly 
paid for ; as was also the month's rent which became 
due in the middle of December. 

If conclusions were to be drawn from the regularity 
of Mr. Cone's correspondence, his business was indeed 
full of promise. He seldom came in of a morning 
without bringing letters from the post-office. These 
he was wont to set out before him methodically on the 
desk. With much ostentation he would then examine 
each communication, and proceed to indite the replies. 
The folding, enveloping, and addressing of these latter 
would next be accomplished with like formality ; and 
he always, on leaving, carried his own mail to the post- 
office. In short, Mr. Cone was precision itself in all 
his movements ; as he was perfect neatness in all his 
belongings. Not a torn envelope nor spoiled letter, 
sheet was ever left behind after his forenoon's task; 
while pens, inkstand, paper, and all the rest, were dis- 
posed in their proper places as in the " sanctum " of a 
bank president. 

On two or three occasions express parcels containing 
money came to the office for Mr. Cone, and as this 
class of remittances are mostly delivered in the forenoon 
he was on hand to receive them personally. His 
ident' Gcation in such cases as " T. H. Cone, Real Estate 
Broker," was easily effected through Mr. Grattan. EIh 
even became slightly known to the Adams' Expre&s 
agent, through the incidental exchange of pleasant 
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remarks, while engaged in receipting for his pack 
ages. 

At Thanksgiving, Christmastide, and in the New 
Year holidays, Cone was absent each time foi three o? 
four days. At his return, he made casual allueicn if 
6uch absences as visits paid to his relatives. Neithex 
the absences or their unsolicited explanations, however, 
excited any notice on the part of the honest printer. 
In perfect good faith he had accepted Mr. Cone for 
what he claimed to be ; and his trust was increasing 
with the duration of the tenancy. 

Even when, from the second week of the new 
year, his absence was more protracted than usual, Mr. 
Grattan for a time thought nothing special of it, except 
that his desk rent would be a little delayed. As my 
readers will learn, however, he might just as well haw 
hung out again the notice of " Desk-room to Let." 



CHAPTER IL 

A Troublesome Valentine. — A Rogue above the Average.— {i Noi 

the lightest clue." 

A T the period of which I write, and almost within 
a stone's throw of Mr. Grattan's office, my 
Agency in Philadelphia had been several years in 
operation, and was then, as now, a highly important 
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branch of my detective machinery. It was under the 
superintendency, as at the present time, of one of my 
most accomplished aids, Robert J. Linden. From my 
earliest experience in the profession — and I was the 
first in this country tc organize a National Detective 
Agency — 1 had realized the necessity, for the more 
certain discovery and effectual pursuit of criminals, of 
locating permanently, in some of the largest cities, the 
flower of my resources in detective ability ; and time 
has certainly demonstrated the merits of my plan 

My Agencies are at the centers of speod^ect commu- 
nication with all parts of the Union. They maintain a 
continuous intercourse, both by wire and mail, with 
each other, and with my Chicago headquarters. 
Authority and guidance are dispensed to them ; to be 
repaid in tribute of vigilance and effort. And thus, the 
intelligence received at either of them of a crime com- 
mitted, and a criminal escaped, gives prompt operation 
to all the forces at my disposal. 

Through these Agencies, also, a most serviceable 
intimacy — which is only attainable in large cities — if 
acquired by my special officers with the members, 
devices and haunts of the criminal classes ; — for crime 
is gregarious, and aims rather to lose itself in crowds, 
than to hide itself in solitudes. 

Mr. Linden, I have said, had charge of the Phila 
delphia Agency; and I may here also state, that no 
more alert or faithful gentleman could be found fox 



Digitized by LjOOQle 



A TROUBLESOME VALENTIAa. W 



that important post. Comparatively young in yearn, 
he is ripened in intellect, and rich with treasures of 
observation. His hatred of crime is so genuine as to 
make the pursuit and capture of law-breakers a positive 
luxury to him. And woe betide the guilty fugitive in 
whose tracks he has once engaged himself! Pointer 
was never so keen, and sleuth-hound never so persistent 
as he, until he has run down aud secured his man. 

On the morning of the 14th of February Mr. Lin- 
den was seated in the office of the Agency, when a 
clerk came in to announce a call from Mr. E. Coleman, 
Superintendent at Philadelphia of the Adams' Express 
As for years previously I had transacted the detective 
business of the company, Mr. Coleman was well known, 
and at once admitted. The gentlemen exchanged greet- 
fogs cordially, but the visitor had a vexed and serious air 
as he sat down, and there was a visible strain in the 
cheerfulness with which he introduced his mission. 

" Linden, I hope you have got through with youi 
Valentines," he said, throwing a folded letter en the 
table ; " I want you to take a peep at that little one of 
mine." 

My superintendent responded to this pleasantry only 
by a smile ; for he readily divined there were graver 
matters on hand than the love missives of the season. 
He then took up the letter, which he opened out, and 
carefully read through to the end. 

It was a communication to Coleman from the Trea* 
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urer of the Express Company, in New York — Mr. J 
S. Babcock — and apprised him briefly that two certain 
drafts which he had sent forward foi tol.cction on the 
10th day of January, and of which the pioceeds were 
duly remitted to Philadelphia, for account of T. U 
Cone, 323 Chestnut street, were now ascertained to 
have been stolen from the mails, and negotiated under 
forged indorsements. The drafts were for amounts of 
$929.86 and $322.85, and were drawn respectively on 
the Metropolitan and Fourth National Banks of New 
York. The treasurer expressed a hope that in paying 
over the money to Cone the proper steps had been 
taken for his identification ; so that the company might 
now look to him — if, indeed, there were such a person 
at all — for the reimbursement of its loss. Mi. Bab 
cock's letter — as though he clearly saw the true state 
of affairs — concluded with the remark that if the fel- 
low were caught, the drafts would be on hand to prove 
the fact of forgery. 

Mr. Linden looked up from the perusal of this 
letter, and reflected a moment on its contents. It 
was but a brief pause, however ; for his professional 
instincts enabled him to realize at once that this Cone 
was a first-class swindler,— one of those gifted plundeiera 
who sneak at intervals into the world of trade, only to 
prey upon it. Robbery from the mails, forgery of 
drafts, and the negotiation of the forged pajier, were 

» 
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indeed a triplet of achievements above the average 
rogue ! 

"Your bird has tlown, of course V 9 he tranquilly 
inquired of Mr. Coleman. 

" Flown I" exclaimed the latter^ with energy. " I 
ehould say he has tlown, the scoundrel, and so clean 
away that I can't find the smallest clue to his where 
about* n 

" Ah ! indeed," was the quiet interjection of Mr. 
Linden, who was reviewing in thought the contents of 
the letter. 

"No, sir, not a clue — not a particle of a clue," 
repeated Mr. Coleman quickly, and then he added: 
" and now, Linden, you know just why Tin here tbia 
morning ; knowing, as you do, the invariable policy of 
the company. We must catch and punish this rogue 
at all cost. I have merely to ask you to find us this 
T. H. Cone that we may give him a taste of the State 
prison." 

"Yes, yes," replied Linden, smiling in spite ot 
himself at his neighbor's impetuosity, " we shall catch 
che fellow no doubt, but we must proceed systematically. 
You have doubtless called at this address of his, three- 
twenty-three, Chestnut !" 

Mr. Coleman answered in the affirmative, and then 
hastily repeated to my superintendent the partiou lara 
about Mr. Grattan'a desk-tenant, that are already known 
to the reader. It was only within the hour that he had 



uiqiu zed by Google 



Sft A TROUBLESOME VALENTINE. 



h Jiiself learned them, having rushed to the printer^ 
immediately after reading his morning's mail, and 
thence, w thout delay, to the office of the Agency. 

" So that's all you could learn of Mr. Cone F' in 
quired Linden, musingly, when Mr. Coleman had ended 
his recital. 

" That's all," responded the latter, with unaffected 
chagrin. "The simpleton of a printer doesn't even 
know where the fellow lodged, or lived ; he can only 
recall vaguely some allusions he made to his boarding 
at a Mr. Lorker's, at Columbia avenue and Twentieth 
street. It seems, however, since Cone's last absence 

- 

became prolonged, that he sent his office boy out there 
to inquire — and, mind you, that was purely out of 
uneasiness about the rascal's health — but no such person 
as Cone could be found, and no one in the neighborhood 
knew such a boarding-house as Lorker's." 

" It is plain that we have a shrewd, experienced 
rogue to deal with," now observed Mr. Linden, " and 
the worst of it is, he has got a clear month's 6tart of na 
However, we must try and pick up the fellow'r trail is 
some way. I propose that we first make a call ogethei 
in Chestnut street. Have you time to come along f ' 

"Ohl yes, by all means," answered the express 
snperintendent, " let me see you make a beginning and . 
1 shall rest easier. You know what a faith we all have 
in Pinker-ton's. '' 
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CHAPTER UI. 



A eurieu* little Incident — Only an old scrape/ Blotting-pafer^ 
What a Mirror reflected~8Under Threads of Evidence leir* 
delicately followed 

r pHE two superintendents at once went out, and 



that gentleman by the abandoned desk. For a second 
time that morning the candid-minded printer was 
obliged to recount the history of Cone'e tenancy. 
Hitherto he had never even dreamed that his promising 
young real estate broker could be a swindler in disguise. 
As the whole iniquity of the situation was now revealed 
to him, he made desperate efforts to remember some- 
thing useful. He was far too honest a man not to 
anxiously desire the recapture of his hypocritica. 
tenant. 

But, beyond what is already recorded, Mr. Grattan 
really knew nothing of consequence. He furnished, 
to the best of his ability, a personal description of 
Gone, which was carefully copied down by Superintend 
eut Linden. But what was the value of a description 
supplied from memory, and founded on mere motive- 
lees observation? Let any of my readers make the 
experiment. Write from memory the description of 
some intimate friend, one who has no special maik 01 
defect, and no salient peculiarity to distinguish him 





Digitized by LjOOQle 



28 WHAT A MIRROR REFLECTED 

from his fellows. Ilowever carefully done, the chances 
are that in a brief walk through the city he meets a half 
dozen persons to whom it would equally apply. 

The blonde young book-keeper, Mr. Miller, wu 
next submitted to an interrogatory, and with numerous 
blushes told what he recollected of Mr. Cone. He dis- 
closed nothing new, however, except a curious little 
incident that pertained to one of Cone's absences. 

On the occasion named, he had unaccountably re- 
quested Miller to open any parcel that should come to 
the office for him. It was after New Year's, and a 
parcel from Trenton was brought in by the money 
messenger of Adams' Express. The narrator paid the 
charges, and received and opened the package, but 
found to his surprise that it contained only railroad 
time-tables, and no inclosure of pecuniary value 
When Cone, on his return, was informed of the circuui- 
stance, he glibly remarked that his friend must have 
forgotten to put the money in ; and when writing, he 
should give him a good " raking up " for it. Two or 
three days after he exclaimed quite incidentally, " Oh ! " 
Miller, I got a check to-day for that fifty dollars that 
was left out of my Trenton parcel. It was just as I 
supposed, a stupid blunder." This had occurred shortly 
before Mr. Cone left. 

" Not much blundering about those express trans- 
actions," muttered Linden to Mr. Coleman ; " t hey 
rather look to me like a plan to scrape acquaintance 
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with your officers, and thus pave the wxy to an easy 
identification." 

Coleman nodded a ruefnl assent. 

With more or less felicity of expression Mr. Miller 
next attempted his description of the fugitive, but it 
contained no new points of importance, and was no 
more infallible than that previously given by his 
employer. 

The professional zeal of Linden was now thoroughly 
aroused ; and he directed his attention to the desk by 
which they were seated, and which he had learned 
was Cone's. 

" Mr. Grattan," said he, tersely, " let us see if your 
tenant has left any papers." 

The superintendent himself scarce hoped that such 
would be the case. This forger or mail depredator, or 
both, perhaps, in one, had doubtless employed his high- 
est ingenuity in covering up his own tracks. A 
swindler who had displayed such consummate art in 
the role of legitimate business, and in all the prelimi- 
naries to the collection of the forged drafts, would not 
be wanting in precautions for his ultimate safety. 

Mr. Linden looked anxiously, however, into tut 

* 

now opened desk. Its entire contents might have been 
registered at one glance. There were the cards, letter- 
paper and envelopes jf "T. H. Cone, Real Estate 
Agent," all primly arranged in their several places. 
A ruler, mucilage bottle > and such like desk requisite* 
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were also visible. But everything was disposed as 
neatly as in a toy-house — no disorder, no untidiness, no 
rubbish. And neither written nor printed document , 
nor stray letter, nor even a torn envelope or discarded 
scribbling sheet, gave other token that the desk had 
ever been used. 

Mr. Coleman turned away in disgust, while the de- 
tective continued to gaze, almost mechanically, over 
the unpromising field. " Verily," he half muttered to 
himself , at last, " this Cone was a bright boy ; he has 
indeed gone, and left not a wreck behind." 

But suddenly linden's attention became riveted on 
one of the articles in the desk, and a light flashed 
through his mind that had the shimmer of hope in it 
Casually regarded, or by a casual observer, the object 
would h»ve been passed by as unworthy of notice. 
But in the science of criminal detection there is noth- 
ing too mean or trifling to be entirely without signifi- 
cance. Therefore it was that Mr. L nden's attention 
had been f ascinated by a little square of blotting sheet, 
no larger of surface than a page of note paper. But it 
was also a much-used piece, thumb-soiled and frayed at 
the edges, and scarred all over with a network of ink- 
marks. 

" I wonder if Cone ever used that thing when writ- 
ing his letters? Wonder if anything could be do- 
dphered from it ? If I could only pick out a name, or 
in address, from that tangle of ink stains, who knows 
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what it might lead to? I shall certainly have a trial 
for it, anyhow ;" such were the drift and the conclu- 
sion of his self-colloquy. 

Without daring to give publicity to his hopes, he 
took up the old blotting sheet, and quietly placed it in 
the leaves of his pocket memorandum, Mr. Grattan 
looking on in complete mystification. Having next 
cautioned the printer and his book keeper to have noth- 
ing to say about this visit and its purpose, the super- 
intendent made a sign to Mr. Coleman, and with him 
left the office. Arrived at the corner of South Third 
street he requested that gentleman to excuse him for a 
while, and promising to confer with him again in the 
course of the day, turned his steps once more to the 

* 

Agency. 

A few minutes later Mr. Linden had locked himself 
into his private room, and might be seen — if any were 
there to see — standing frJl in the light of the window, 
and gazing anxiously into a looking-glass which he had 
suspended from the sash-fastener. But it was no my* 
terv of the toilet, nor prompting of personal vanity that 
thus engaged Lim. His was not the taste nor temper 
to hitter away, on vanities, the time which was de- 
manded for serious duties. Yet never did a belle of 
society, arrayed for ball-room conquest, regard with 
more interest her mirrored charms, than did Linden 
the reflection which greeted him in that looking-glass. 
It was that of the old piece o* blotting sheet from 
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Cone's desk, which he held upraised in his left hand, 
almost to a level with his eager eyes. As the crystal 
surface gave back its labyrinthine inkmarks in then 
true direction, at least the elements of writing became 
discernible But oh, in what disorder, in what dis- 
heartening chaos ! Upside and down, right side and 
left, did Linden view the paper, tracing and combining 
its elusive marks, to gather from their union the letters 
of a complete word. Several times in succession, bo- 
ginning at the outside, he managed, with much effort, 
to group the characters that made part of one word or 
name ; but the end always baffled him in the blacker 
confusion near the center of the sheet. 

At length, when his eyes were aching with weari- 
ness, he began on a fresh series of heavy marks, and 
clung to them tenaciously across the inky maze. Thus 
he possessed himself, by painful degrees, of two initiate, 
and a distinct name. Somewhat lower down, and par* 
allel, the word " Ohio " had already shaped itself to 
his perception ; and his heart now beat fast with antic- 
ipations Of 6UCCCSS. 

" Surely," he muttered to himself, " these two lines 
of writing are related, and are the first and last of a 
sbigle address ! Their direction, distance apart, style 
of writing, and relative positions, all seem to betoken 
the impression from a freshly- written envelope. And 
that envelope, perhaps, covered a communication to 
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the forger's family, or a confederate, or — who knows < 
— who knows ?" 

Eagerly, desperately, then, did Mr. Linden begin 
bis search for the word or words on the presumed 
middle line ; straining every faculty of mind and 
vision to extricate the marks that took the requisite 
parallel. And slowly, slowly, but distinctly, one by 
one, the letters disengaged themselves, and took ordei 
in his sight. At last he had the material for a com- 
pleted word, and with an exclamation of mingled 
relief and triumph, he rushed from the window to his 
desk, and wrote out in great, bold charactere — as if 
otherwise it might escape him — the following address : 

- 

William It. Walks, 
Ilcdrock, 

Ohio. 

Not greater, indeed, was the exultation of thi old 
philosopher, when he won from the murky cloudf the 
secret of their electricity,, than in its own way was 
that of my superintendent, over the secret he had 
wrested from the reluctant blotting-paper. But the 
feeling endured only a few brief moments. 

Was it a secret at all ? Had it any value, as reiated 
to the forger, Cone ? Was this W. R. Wales a li^'ng 
entity, or a mere myth? And if indeed the for jot, 
would the possession of his address facilitate the so »rch 
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for the fugitive* Such were the problems that lo* 
challenged the investigator. 

"Well, to one of these doubts, at least, a solution was 
easily procurable. So Linden telegraphed immediately, 
in 'he name of the Express Company, to the agent of 
the American Express at Bedrock, to inquire it* a per- 
son named W. K. Wales resided in that vicinity ; his 
message being so worded as to suggest merely a dif - 
ficulty about the proprietorship of some stray parcel. 

In an hour from that time the superintendent called 
over on Mr. Coleman, and found that gentleman 
wrestling sturdily with the answer to a telegram he 
had never sent. The mystery was only cleared up for 
him when Linden narrated his experience with the 
blotting-paper, and its promising result. Mr. Ccleman 
was delighted with this first installment of success, and 
said so to my superintendent many times over. The 
answer of the Bedrock express agent had been, that a 
man named W. R. Wales belonged to that village, but 
was at present away from home. 

A clever detective from the Agency was now dis- 
patched up town, to make thorough search for Cone in 
the neighborhood where lie spoke of having boarded. 
Nobody knew him, of course, nor any one of his name 
or description. Mr. Linden also sent a detective to 
Trenton, and advised the New York Agency to send 
one to Patereon, each with a mission to hunt up the 
forger. The former, I will remini my readers, was the 
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city from which Cone received his bogus money 
parcels ; the latter was that in which he claimed to 
have done business. The superintendent, while direct 
ing them, expected but little from either of these 
searches, and I may anticipate so far as to state, that 
nothing whatever resulted from them. 

The detailed reports of the operation thus entered 
on were next prepared and dispatched to my New 
fork and Chicago offices. So the day ended. 

» 

CHAPTER IV. 

Another Series of Felonies discovered. — A Plan of Operations decided 

upon. 

MR COLEMAN, of Adams' Express Company, as 
my readers have seen, had been keenly mortified 
by the intelligence conveyed to him in Mr. Babcock's 
letter. In a certain degree this mortification was 
personal ; forasmuch as the Philadelphia branch of the 
company, of which he was the responsible chief, had 
been used as the medium through which that corpora- 
tion had been victimized. Not that he had the slight- 
est apprehension that the event would induce any re- 
flection on the administration of his charge ; he stood 
too high in his employers' confidence and esteem for 
that No; but he had all the pride of a loyal cfHciaJ 
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in the department under his charge, in the prosperity 
of the system of which it was a part ; and besides, he 
had the natural indignation of an honest rr an at seeing 
his employers plundered — an indignation which in ita 
first impulse might almost have tempted him to do 
violence to Cone had he met him ; and as we shals now 
learn, this creditable warmth of feeling was destined not 
to die out from lack of fresh fuel. 

The following day came another letter from the 
♦measurer of the company, containing the particulars of 
wch a series of felonies, that he lost not a moment in 
hastening with the information to my superintendent. 

" Isn't this really too bad, Linden I* 5 was all the 
remark he made, as he flung down the letter on that 
gentleman's desk. 

It was indeed a startling exhibit, and Linden's 
Attention was chained to it from the very opening 
sentence, which intimated regretfully, that " Cone was 
not the only forger who had defrauded the express 
company, nor Philadelphia the only branch at which 
such frauds had been accomplished." 

As early as May of the preceding year, the letter 
continued, a draft for fifteen hundred dollars was made 
by a bank at La Crosse, Wisconsin, in favor of Governor 
C. C. Washburne, and payable in New York at the 
Bank of North America. Governor Washburne had 
indorsed this paper over to his physician, who in turn 
indorsed it to a Boston firm, to whom hf remitted it 
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by mail. Although this £rm had never rccei\ed it, 
the draft was soon after presented for collection at 
the Pittsburgh branch of Adams' Express, apparently 
indorsed by them to one R. L. Dudley of that grimy 
city. Dudley identified in the usual manner, aud 
obtained the fifteen hundred dollars; a loss which 
reverted to the express company when the paying bank 
discovered that the indorsement to his favor was an 
undoubted forgery. When the company began to in- 
quire after Dudley he was found to have left Pittsburgh 
for parts unknown. 

In the September following two drafts were put ii. 
for collection at the company's office in Newark, New 
Jersey, by a man who was known as R. D. Randall, 
and who, on due identification, was enabled to receive 
the proceeds. These drafts had both been made in 
Toledo, Ohio, and were drawn on New York banks, in 
favor of mercantile houses in Boston. The amounts 
were five hundred dollars in one case, and one hundred 
dollars in the other ; and the parties in whose favor 
these sums were drawn, and to whom the drafts had 
been mailed from the West, were severally prepared to 
testify, not only that they had never received them, 
and never indorsed them to such a person as R. D. 
Randall, but that they did not even know him, and 
their signatures, as used, were flagrant forgeries. Ran- 
dall, like Didley, had since disappeared. 

The treasurer had also just learned from the officers 
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of the "United States" and "American" express 
companies, that they, too, had been victimized to the 
extent of several thousand dollars, on drafts from 
Quincy, Rock Island, and other points west The 
features of resemblance with the frauds on the Adams' 
company were numerous and striking ; and sufficiently 
attested that one and the same gang had been operating 
in every case. In one of these outside forgeries, 
which had been perpetrated at Rochester, New York, 
the swindler had used the name of R. W. Davis. 

The leading elements of these swindles were now 
communicated to Mr. Coleman, wrote the treasurer, 
because of their similarity with the operation of Cone, 
and that Pinkerton's — whom he was pleased to leans 
had been employed in the case — might be armed at all 
points in their steps toward the capture of that 
criminal. The authorities of Adams' Express would 
supply most cheerfully all further information and 
help that might be requisite, only suggesting now, tliat 
as these drafts appeared in every instance to have been 
Stolen from the mails, a friendly co-operation with the 
post-office authorities might expedite the march of 
investigation. 

Mr. Coleman did not wait to hear Linden's opinion 
on the disclosures in this grave communication. The 
general morning duties of his office had still to be 
attended to; and for several hours to come would 
require his presence. lie therefore took up h's hat to 
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depart, saying as he did so, "Linden, you will want a 
copy of Babcock's letter as one of your campaign 
documents ; I leave it in your care for the present, and 
shaft drop in during the afternoon to hear a little about 
your plans." Bidding my superintendent "Good 
morning," he then went his way. 

But so far as its general character and scope were 
concerned, the plan of my representative had already 
been decided on. Ere yet he had raised his eyes from 
the signature at foot of the letter, he had thus con- 
cluded to himself : " The best talent and the fullest 
resources of the National Detective Agency must be 
at once employed in this operation." In accordance 
with the requirements of the service he had mailed over- 
night to my general superintendent at New York, Mr. 
George H. Bangs, and to myself at Chicago, the history 
of the Cone forgery, down to the discovery on the 
blotting-paper. He would now telegraph for Mr. 
Bangs to come on to Philadelphia, and confer with 
him minutely on the course to be followed. He would 
also suggest to him, to first pay a visit in his own city 
to the treasurer of Adams' Express Company, to 
obtain the amplest details of the frauds, and tracings, 
if possible, of the forged drafts. 

This step was no sooner decided on than the neces- 
sary telegram was dispatched to the metropolis. 

The considerations which impelled Mr. Linden to 
this broad line of procedure may well be reviewed fof 
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the enlightenment of my reader. They wiL render 
more intelligible the toilsome and expensive detective 
operations to which it led, and which else might seem 
disproportioned to the gravity of the case. A like 
observation will apply to the numerous details concern- 
ing the stolen letters and forged drafts, which, at this 
stage of my narrative, somewhat burden its pages. 
Their attentive perusal will explain many incidents, 
and solve a few doubts which might otherwise be det- 
rimental to the interest I would fain create. Tbey are 
thorough ballasting with which I would prepare the 
road-bed for safe and pleasant traveling. 



CHAPTER V. 

A Rigorous and Healthful Business Policy.— The First Feeble 

Thread of a Net.— Waiting. 

A SERIES of audacious felonies, committed at in- 
tervals during the greater part of a year, had 
been carried to their consummation at several of our 
most prominent business centers. The perpetratore 
had oven assumed the functions and surroundings of 
honest trade. Their victims, in the cases with which 
wo were specially concerned, were the Adams' Express 
Company, among the most extensive common carriers in 
the world. To the care and fidelity of their carrying 
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system, the most important interests of our inland join 
merce are freely intrusted. Vast quantities of mer 
chandise and untold thousands in money and valuables, 
are hourly transported by it between widely distant 
points. It accommodates, with impartial zeal, the 
merchant of the populous city and the humblest citizen 
of the wayside hamlet. The banker of the great 
metropolis and the least aspiring village grocer alike 
employ it as the medium of their exchanges ; and so 
elaborate and necessary has become its service, that, in 
many parts of the country, its abrupt suspension would 
occasion, for a time, results somewhat similar to those 
caused by a trade panic. But the absolute security 
and integrity of this service are elements of even 
greater importance than its mere continuance. On 
this high principle the company themselves have ever 
proceeded. Nothing that the most watchful 6uper 
vision can devise, or the most rigorous exactitude en 
force, is omitted from their code of regulations. 
Promptitude and civility are obligations on all their 
servants; unblemished honesty is the wne qua non. 
And, as a corollary to this, neither robbery of their 
messengers or conveyances, nor fraud nor peculation 
of their own moneys, have ever been condoned or com- 
promised by the Adams' Express Company. N vr have 
they ever spared time, money, or thought on the efforts 
that became necessary to insure the punishment of any 
of those offenses. To catch the offender and submil 
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him to the rigors of justice, make the cardinal point of 
their policy in all such cases. 

And, if this policy has sometimes occasioned a 
scorning loss, in the end it has shown itself to be the 
truest economy. The high standard of duty which 
inspires it must certainly have its effect on the conduct 
of their own officers ; while the stern impartiality with 
which it is carried out assures them that fidelity to 
their trusts, and not back-stairs influence, is the surest 
passport to their employers' favor. Nor should it be 
forgotten that this rigid rule of right is otherwise re- 
warded, through the enlarged measure of confidence 
which the public is induced by it to repose in the com- 
pany. 

Now, the patronage with which, in turn, the 
Adams' Express Company has favored " Pinkerton's 
National Detective Agency," is likewise grounded on 
the policy indicated. In my system and its workings 
are no such things known as " rewards," or remunera- 
tion for services contingent on certain results. My 
detective force is an organized ally of the correctional 
laws, to be hired and paid for stated operations, as I 
am for conducting them to the issue desired. My offi- 
cers are not accidents, but chosen, salaried associates, 
whe have therefore no motive either for dalliance with 
ciime, or favoritism to criminals. And, above all, 
being selected as much for sterling devotion to right, 
48 for vigor of intellect and bravery of person, they are 
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the prompt and resolute instruments of that law which 
sanctions their work. In this regard, our efforts as 
detectives have been the working counterpart of the 
Adams* company's policy. And thus the relations 
between the chiefs of that company, and myself and 
lieutenants, have ripened into regard from identity of 
principle; our methods eliciting their warmest aj> 
proval ; their motives challenging our highest esteem. 

All these things Mr. Linden knew, if he did not 
just then review them in detail ; and henco it was he 
had summoned to his assistance my general superin- 
tendent. 

On the available features of the operations in hand, 
he also made some reflections entirely pertineut. A 
number of drafts mailed in the west had never reached 
the parties to whom the letter* were directed; but 
instead had been collected on forged indorsements at 
points in the Eastern and Middle States. Apparently, 
then, they were stolen from the mails while en route, 
and the thieves should be persons having access to mail 
matter. The fact that four out of the five drafts re- 
ported had originated at Toledo, and the fifth at La 
Crosse, Wisconsin, located the domain of theft either 
in the former city, or on the mail routes eastward 
therefrom. The whole field for detective investigation 
would therefore be bet ween the branch agencies and 
the Chi "W> headquarters. So far. well, thought Mr. 
Linden 
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Again, regarding the case of Cone as a type, there 

» 

should be confederate forgers outside, to whom this 
mail thief, or thieves, had passed the stokn drafts 
With such confederate, no doubt, lay the crime of 
forgery, and the felonious utterance of the drafts on 
the express company. Now, Cone was one of these ; 
that, at least, was clear. 

But did Cone, Randall, Dudley, and Davis con- 
stitute a gang of confederate forgers ? 

Probably. 

Or were they all one person under these several 
aliases ? 

Quite possibly. 

Was the W. R. Wales of Redrock, to whom Cone 
had written, the mail robber in the case ? 

Improbable ; for if he were employed in the mail 
service, the express agent at Redrock would doubtless 
have mentioned the fact. 

Was he, then, another member of his gang of 
forgers ? 

Not unlikely. 

And, if neither of these, would the possession of 
his address assist us in discovering the actual criminals ? 

" Yes, that it shall," said Mr Linden to himself, 
confidently, as he paced his room at the Agency ; " it is 
but the first feeble thread of a net, but of a net which 
we shall yet weave strong enough to enmesh these 
plunderers, one and all." 
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Rcserviog all further doubts and deduct ioie for 
tb' conference with the general superintendent, Mi. 
Linden proceeded to do what in him lay toward mining 
the outworks of this citadel of mystery. j£ve/y 
moment lost would now be a gain to the fugitive 
swindlers. He telegraphed to my son, R. A. Pinker- 
ton, who is superintendent of the New York Agency, 
to dispatch at once a trusty officer to Newark, to find 
what could be learned of R. D. Randall. The detective 
so engaged was to obtain a minute description of that 
forger from the express company's officers, and give 
a copy to Mr. Bangs on his departure for Philadelphia. 

To the agent of the company at Pittsburgh — a Mr. 
J. R. Snively, as Coleman informed him — he also 
telegraphed for some account of Dudley, the forger 
who had flourished by the Alleghany river. A full 
description of his person was also asked for, and it was 
impressed on Mr. Snively that his letter would be looked 
foi in the morning's maiL 

Mr. Linden next made inquiries at the post-office 
about the routes by which mail matter came eastward 
from Ohio, and on such other points as might serve to 
furnish light. 

And so having done, the superintendent waited 
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CHAPTER VL 

Narrowed Down to one Man.— Desirability of Securing tmt Oo 
operation of ths Pott- Office Department.--' Actual Operation* 
Begun. 

TN compliance with the telegraphic summons of Mr. 

Linden, Mr. Bangs reached Philadelphia about 
noon of the following day. His arrival at the agency 
may bo regarded as the veritable beginning of the pur- 
suit of the forgers. It is true that Linden had made 
a notable step forward in discovering even a trace of 
the sly-footed Cone. He had likewise initiated, most 
creditably, the general course of investigation. 

But the wide field of criminal mystery lay dark and 
untrodden beyond. Mail-robbers, forgers, and utterers 
of forged drafts —of each, one or many — had safely 
accomplished their villainous schemes; and, shielded 
by an incognito that seemed impenetrable, were still at 
large, feasting and rioting, perhaps, on their ill-gotten 
spoils. And for all key to their identity, all clue to 
their whereabouts, it was only known that at 6on:e time 
within three months, one of their number had possibly 
corresponded with a certain resident of an obscure 
western village, who was quite as likely to prove a 
guiltless stranger as a guilty accomplice. Deftly in- 
deed had the rogues done their work. 

But, build it of whatever material, and howcvei 
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cunningly, the stronghold of crime is but a house of 
straw. The keenness of honest intellects was now to be 
measured against the craft of knaves. The tourage 
and persistence of upright men were now to compete 
with the recklessnete and irresolution of fogitive law- 
breakers. And beaiicg in mind what the great dram- 
atist assures us, that 

" Thrice is he armed that hath his quarrel just," 

who need fear for the issue of the contest? 

In the first of this series of detective stories, in 
recounting an operation wherein he was brilliantly ser- 
viceable, I took occasion to mention that my general 
superintendent was "a man from the ranks." Mr. 
Bangs, indeed, is a gentleman who has risen to the 
heights of his profession, and won the spurs of lus 
chieftaincy, entirely by the force of his own charat ter. 
At the time of which I write, as yet to-day, he was a 
man of indomitable and tireless energy, generously 
gifted with 

44 The keen spirit 
That seizes prompt occasion,— makes the thought 
Start into instant action, and at once 
Plans and performs, resolves and executes," 

When I first encountered him he was but a raw 
young New Englander, with limited knowledge of 
men, and less of criminals and the world of crime. lie 
had great natural talents, however, and a thoroughly 
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disciplined and loyal mind — faithful to the task of the 
hour as a sentinel on his post, and resolute, even in 
small things, to do everything well. A frank and 
engaging demeanor, readiness of speech and apprencn- 
sion, a keen eye for what men miscall trifles, and liberal 
powers of analysis and induction, likewise had their 
share in his success as a detective. And, in the years 
of far-reaching experience which he has since had with 
my Agency, these various qualities have but ripened 
and intensified, each after its kind, until he who amon^ 
his friends is the very type of amiability, is dreaded by 
law-breakers as the phantom of retributive justice ! 

Before leaving the Empire City Mr. Bangs had 
made calk on Treasurer Babcock, and General Superin- 
tendent Henry Sanford of the Adams' Express Com 
pany. From the former he obtained all available 
particulars, with accurate tracings, of the drafts collected 
by Cone, Kandall and Dudley. From Mr. Sanford, 
with a hearty wish for his success, he received the 
stereotyped commission of the company, to spare no 
time or reasonable outlay in bringing those swindlers to 
the bar of justice. Through the good offices of the 
latter gentleman he also obtained from the United 
States Express Company, for purposes oi comparison, a 
tracing of the forged draft by which R. W Davie had 
defrauded them at Rochester. 

With so much of dry, but needful preliminary, the 
reader will now be desirous to step into the room at tnt 
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Philadelphia Agency, where my superintendents, 
Messrs. Bangs and Linden, and Mr. Coleman of the 
express company, are seated in conference over the 
multiplied forgeries. Before them on the table are 
spread out the draft tracings brought, from New York, 
and the other documents pertaining to the case. Of 
these, Messrs. Bangs and Linden have already made a 
joint survey, and compared notes md deductions. 
There is no waste of time, therefore, in useless routine. 

" Gentlemen," spoke Mr. Bangs, taking some of the 
papers in his hand, " we have here the reports of the 
officers sent out to hunt up Cone, in this city, and at 
Trenton and Paterson, New Jersey. As you are aware, 
he has not been heard of ; and I think he is not very 
likely to be through any clue that he has wittingly left 
behind him. It was highly judicious, however, to 
begin with these searches, and I congratulate friend 
linden on his promptitude." 

Mr. Linden bowed his acknowledgments, and the 
speaker continued. 

" Well, we learn from Mr. Babcock's letter that the 
other swindles on the company were effected at 
Newark, and at Pittsburgh ; and from these points we 
have descriptions of the men Dudley and Randall, who 
perpetrated them. I find that though differing from 
each other, and from Cone's description, in many 
particulars, they have still so many others in common, 
as to suggest the identity of all three forgers in one 
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man. And it's altogether pr ibablc, indeed, that the 
description of this Rochester man, Davis, which we 
expect from the other company, will be found to eon- 
form to them in a like degree. Such a matter as the 
precise shade of hair, Mr. Coleman," and here the 
superintendent regarded the attentive expressman, 
t; or trim of whiskers, is of very small account when we 
have the height, age, and general appearance in toler- 
able agreement. Even the fact here reported to us, 
that Randall had a front tooth missing, would rather go 
to show that the fellow is an adept in disguises 
Detectives only are aware what a great disguise can be 
effected, and frequently is, by the use and displacement 
of one or more false teeth. But if there were any 
doubt whatever about these several swindlers being 
one and the same, it seems to me to be set at rest by 
the handwriting, as we find it here in the tracings of 
the drafts. I think you will both agree with me that 
these indorsements of Cone, Randall, Dudley and 
Davis have all been written by the same hand." 

A ' re-inspection and comparison of the traced 
signatures here ensued, when it became the unanimous 
opinion that there was really but one forger. Mr. 
Bangs now raised a difficulty for himself, only to brush 
it away again. 

" It is time," he 6aid, u that the forged indorsements 
of the busi~ics3 firms are in different 6tyles of writing ; 
but there, you see, variety alone was necessary, the 
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paying banks in every instance being in a diflerent 
city from those firms, and quite unlikely to be familial 
with their signatures. Any friend of the forger's, if 
he were not good enough penman liimself, could have 
made those indorsements. " 

44 I should judge he wasn't much of a penman, any- 
how " grimly observed Mr. Coleman. 

"No; it is a streaky, nervous kind of scrawl," 
replied Mr. Bangs, 44 but that only makes more remark- 
able the fellow's intellectual capacity. However, so 
far as the forgeries are concerned, all this seems to 
narrow our field down to one man. Of this man, 
whose name of Cone will suit as well as any other, we 
only know for a certainty — through Mr. Linden's clever 
discovery on the blotting-sheet — that he has addressed 
some kind of communication to one W. R. Wales, of 
Itedrock, Ohio. This Wales, we learn again, is just 
now absent from his home ; but I imagine our very 
first step should be to send a detective to look after him. 
By that means alone can we determine whether he is 
criminally associated in these frauds." 

Mr. Coleman concurring in this step, the general 
superintendent inquired of Linden what officers were 
disengaged at the Agency ? 

•* Not one except Thomas," was the reply ; " the 
rest are all busy on local operations." 

44 But Thomas is just the man," said Mr. Bangs ; 
M rcsoiutc, noisc\css, and quick as a mousing cat Be so 
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kind as to have word sent to him that I wish to see him 
in a little while." 

This was promptly done through the speaking tribe 
that communicated with the chief clerk's desk, in the 
outer office. 

"However." resumed the superintendent, almost 
without a pause, "while we are looking after this 
forger through the only clue as yet apparent, we must 
not lose sight of the chance that he may even now be 
located in some other city, and preparing to play the 
same game of fraud as before. It seems to me there- 
fore, friend Coleman, that you should write to your 
chief, Mr. Sanford, and advise the issue of a circular 
letter to all the agents of the company, describing the 
methods of this swindler, and furnishing the descrip- 
tions of his person already obtained. In that way the 
various branches will be placed on the alert, and if the 
fellow should venture to repeat his operation at an)* 
of them, not only will he fail very conspicuously, but 
drop into our hands without more ado." 

" I shall write to that purpose this very day, sir," 
said Mr. Coleman, " and I have no doubt in the world 
that Sanford will act on your suggestion." 

" And now, Coleman," said Mr. Bangs, with more 
deliberation, " we are confronted by another aspect of 
this case, which may involve some tedious diplomacy. 
Our duty to the Adams' Express Company, as detect- 
ivos, is pufficicntly clear. We must capture, if possible. 
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the forgers who have swindled it. You are, 00 to 
speak, our clients in this case. But these losses have 
only fallen on your company, since you were found to 
have been the unconscious instruments of fraudulent 
money collection. In the first instance they fell upon 
the persons who mailed the drafts, and on those to 
whom they were addressed, and properly payable. 
Both of these classes had property rights in the violated 
letters. Of such rights, the post-office is, by law, the 
constituted guardian. When letters once mailed have 
been purloined or tampered with, the aggrieved owners 
become its clients. The senders, and should-be recipi- 
ents of those letters, would naturally apply to the post- 
office authorities as soon as they realized their loss. 
The latter, it is quite certain, would begin an investi- 
gation as to how they had come about The very first 
step of such investigation would be to establish the feet 
that the letters were really put in the mails. This 
being ascertained, they would proceed by their own 
methods to search for the thief within the department 
Do you perceive ?" 

"Certainly, certainly," answered Mr. Colemar, 
"their activity in 6uch cases is a matter of notoriety." 

"Well," resumed the superintendent, "in this 
search they are probably now engaged. This is why 
Mr. Babcock, in the letter before us, suggests co-opera- 
tion with them. He assumes rery properly that they 
are in possession of the preliminary facts. They may 
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even now be on the track of the thieves ; and at al. 
events, there can be no doubt that whatever informa- 
tion they possess would be of immense value to us.** 

" Not a doubt in the world about it," interposed 
Mr. Coleman. 

"But there's just the rub," continued Bangs 
" Like all governmental departments, the post-office ii 
jealously administered ; and more so than any other, 
perhaps, on account of the constitutional sacredness of 
its trust. The best we can attempt, then, is to show 
its authorities how desirable, to them, is our co-operation 
in this case. It is plain that the forger whom we 
Bpecially seek must be a confederate of their mail-thief, 
and that the mail-thief whom they seek, has an accom- 
plice in our forger. The capture of either one will 
almost certainly insure that of the other, but especially 
the capture of our forger, for the mail employees are 
all well-known, and any who would then show signs of 
flight could be pounced upon immediately. On the 
other hand, if the mail-thief were the first to be ar- 
rested, the inevitable publicity would be a warning to 
the forger, and he might escape from the country ere a 
pursuit could be organized." 

" He certainly would, air," observed Mr. Coleman, 
sadlv. 

Mr. Bangs went on : " Now, such an escape wotdd 
be deplored by the post-office authorities as much as 
by qui selves, the prime object of both parties being 
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the vindication of the laws. I shall endeavor, there 
fore, to impress upon them that a harmonious plan of 
action and a simultaneous arrest of the criminals will 
best subserve the end in view. I think my friend, 
McPhail, of the Post-Office Special Service at Wash- 
ington, will not hesitate to extend his good offices in 
the matter. If he should only give us an introduction 
to his subordinate in Chicago, who looks after depre- 
dators in the north west, Mr. Pinkerton himself could 
confer with that gentleman, and operations on both 
sides would be greatly expedited. 

Mr. Coleman expressed unqualified approval of 
this course ; and soon after retired to permit the de- 
tectives to work out their plans. Mr. Bangs at once 
wrote to Washington, and then telegraphed to me a 
brief synopsis of his action, and of the intention to 
send officer Thomas to Redrock, Ohio. 

The detective was next called in, and directed to 
inform himself, from the papers on the table, of the 
merits of the task on hand. This he carefully did, 
making copies of the personal descriptions, and full 
memoranda of such dates, names, and other particular 
as he thought might prove serviceable. The general 
superintendent next gave him an idea of his own views 
of the case ; and such hints as he thought necessary on 
the subject of shadowing Wales. He was then desired 
to hold himself in readiness for his western trip, pend- 
ing the receipt of my telegram approving its purpose. 
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The latter reached Philadelphia within a very short 
time, with an order to the detective to await dispatches 
at Pittsburgh, should further instructions be deemed 
necessary by the morrow. Mr. Thomas accordingly 
took the evening express on the Pennsylvania railroad, 
and by midnight he was far over the rich valleys of 
the Keystone State, bowling towards the slopes of the 
Alleghanies. 

The correspondence entailed by this operation en- 
gaged Mr. Bangs until the following afternoon; but 
this will be noticed in the order of its results. For th« 
present, at least, my readers will find interest in flitting 
westward with the " shadow," a term which is applied 
to the officer who watches and reports the movements 
of a suspected person ; or of any person, indeed, whose 
movements are of consequence to a detective operation. 




CHAPTER VH. 

Mr. PinkerUnCt Early Experience* in Northern Ohio.— Tht FO- 
lage of Redroek.— Detective Thomat at an Interested Mineral 
ogitt. 

TTN meditating over my work that evening at head 
quarters, I concluded that the time was reaiiy op 
portuue for a detective to proceed to Redrock. The 
dispatches that had thus far reached me were neces 
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aarily too brief to admit of a full judgment in the case, 
but it was clearly the proper thing to look after the 
man whose name had been found on the forger's blot- 
ting sheet. The reported fact, also, that this man was 
temporarily absent from home, seemed to offer a good 
chance to quietly investigate his antecedents and sur- 
rtundingB. 

* 

But having circulated much in earlier years through 
the northern portions of Ohio, I was aware that the line 
of the Yarmouth and Sycamore Valley Railway — on 
which Bedrock appeared as a station — had opened up 
to settlement a comparatively new region. I had 
known it as a wilderness of swamps and forests ; and 
time and again have I traversed its dreary solitudes, 
the Nemesis of some desperate criminal. In those 
days, as I well remembered, I was often only too 
happy, after several hours' riding, to come across the 
nameless clearing whose few scattered houses bespoke 
a prospect of refreshment and information. Many of 
these forest clearings had, of course, grown up into vil- 
lages, and some of them I had heard from as being 
bustling towns ; but I judged that the neighborhood 
of Bedrock must be still sparsely settled, and might be 
a risky kind of place for a stranger to display inquisi- 
tiveness. 

On the night of Mr. Thomas's departure, therefore, 
1 sent a telegram for that officer to Pittsburgh, direct- 
ing him to approach his task with every precaution 
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and to quarter himself in Yarmouth — which is a ihriv 
ing Ohioan city some distance westward from Cleveland 
— until he had devised some pretext for frequenting 
the village. That my dispatch had reached him, and 
that its purpose was appreciated, I knew, on the second 
morning after, when a telegram reached my oflrje an- 
nouncing tint Mr. J. R. Thomas had arrived a' Yar- 
mouth, and was staging at the Forest Hotel, nei»r the 
depot of the Sycamore Valley Railroad. 

It was a comparatively easy matter for the detect 
ive to obtain at Yarmouth such general information aa 
might serve him for a stepping-stone. He wm there 
fore enabled to transmit to the Agencies the following 
particulars, by the very first mail after his arrival. 

Redrock was a village that had but one door oi 
communication with the eastern part of the Union; 
and that door was Yarmouth. Its population might 
consist of about four hundred persons, whose hornet" 
and holdings were scattered over a territory nearly two 
miles square. A few years before the place was with- 
out fonn and void, but the sapient legislators at Col 
umbus had erected it into a corporate village, in the 
persuasion that it was a most happy conquest from the 
primeval wilderness, with the manifest destiny of a 
" center of production." This fond belief had orig- 
inated among some shrewd farmers, whose homesteads 
were situated along White Creek, a tributary of the 
mer Maumce. that tumbled westward through a stonj 
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dell about half a mile back from the original clearing 
The rock formation here consisted mainly of a bluish 
limestone, with occasional partings of dark-colored 
shale, or slate, which somebody had averred was the 
near neighbor of a coal vein. It was certainly of a 
bituminous character, and the traditions of the first set- 
tlers had it, that the Indians in those parts had been 
seen to use coal in their camp-fires. At all events, it 
was an argument for the aforesaid farmers, who kept 
saying : " Now, if we only had a village charter, and a 
railroad depot and post-office of our own, capitalists 
would locate among us and quarry out those stone banks. 
Some of them would be sure to strike the coal-bed, too, 
and then our lands would greatly raise in value, and the 
village become a busy and prosperous place." Througn 
the energy of the local representatives, these and such 
like arguments prevailed in time ; and the legislature 
conceded an elaborate village charter. Very soon after 
the railroad company established a depot, and the gov- 
ernment shed dignity on all by erecting Redrock into 
a separate post-office. With a neat little wooden church, 
three drinking 6aloons, — of which one called itself a 
hotel — and its firm, abiding faith in a coal-bed, the 
village seemed now in the path to distinction. 

But the expected capitalists didn't locate " worth a 
cent." As many as four or five quarries were opened 
and worked a brief while, only to be abandoned in turn 
is unprofitable. The transportation of the stone to a 
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market proved to be too costly ; and quarry Ubor wai 
dear, when the right kind was at all procurable. The 
Irish and German laborers who had been imported to 
the quarries, were many of them at work among Ihf 
village farmers ; while a few still delved and bitted at 
a solitary stone bank, for the behoof of a Cleveland 
builder, who only kept working it for a chance to sell 
out. The much debated coal-bed had never cropped 
out at all ; and farm lands in the neighborhood were 
still cheap, and farming a remunerative occupation. 

Thus much incidentally, and much more that was 
irrelevant, did Mr. J. R. Thomas learn in a conversa- 
tion with a land-agent named Stanley ; whose card in 
the Yarmouth Tribune had informed him that he held 
" farm lands for sale on the line of the Sycamore Valley 
Railway." Nor did it once occur to the land-agent, 
that though his visitor was somewhat indiF/rent to the 
merits of the soil at other points on the line, he was al» 
attention when anything was 6aid about \he productive 
region of Redrock. Indeed, to inform himself of the 
topography and history of that village, the detective 
had to endure a like tedious chronicle of several ^ther 
villages westward along the same line. But at length 
an idea struck him, and he ventured on a direct question. 

" Did you say, Mr. Stanley," he inquired, " whethei 
either of these Redrock farms on your list contained a 
section of the 6tone ridge ?" 

" Yes, sir ; the larger farm, wlr ~ h is about two-thirdi 
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cleared, extends along the bank of the creek, and has an 
open quarry on it. Its owner, Mr. Keuben Clark of 
this city, was one of those who invested in Redrock 
lands entirely for sake of the stone. But he speedily 
tired of digging out a building material for whuh there 
was no profitable outlet. The smaller parcel of land 
is a choice clearing, low down in the village, adjoining 
the homestead of Mayor Wales." 

" How ! — you don't mean to say there's a mayor at 
Redrock?" exclaimed Mr. Thomas, who had here 
chanced on the very name that occupied his thoughts. 

"Oh! yes; I thought I told you," returned the 
land-agent. " The charter of the village provides the 
whole framework of a municipal government — mayor, 
trustees, town clerk, and all. The mayor is an excel- 
lent old gentleman, too, and is likewise the justice of 
peace for the district." 

" A man full of years and honors, I suppose," ob- 
served Mr. Thomas, in an absent-minded manner, but 
not without a purpose of provoking a reply. 

" Yes, sir ; Mr. "Wales is a highly respected person," 
pursued Mr. Stanley, " and is regarded as a well-informed, 
progressive man, and a good neighbor. There's not 
another resident of the village has the interest of tho 
locality more at heart, or would do as much to accom 
modate a new settler, as would the mayor himself." 

But it did not suit Mr. Thomas to exhibit any spe* 
cial interest in the Wales family, so he merely observed ? 
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*' Ah— well— you said that your principal, Mr. Clark, 
ha 1 failed to make the slate-bed pay ?" 

" No ; not precisely, sir ; it was the buildingnstone 
he was interested in ; the slate, I believe, was never 
thought much of at any of the quarries." 

u Indeed ! Now, Mr. Stanley, do you know, I think 
those gentlemen have made a grand mistake ! I have 
noticed that the shales in a limestone formation are 
nearly always good enough for flagging purposes ; and 
sometimes capable of being highly polished, so as to 
serve for mantel slabs. There are certain grades of 
them, too, which become quite valuable in the manu 
facture of mineral paint ; and others again which 99 

"Why, I declare, sir," interrupted Mr. Stanley, 
" for a farmer you are quite a mineralogist !" 

" Not much, sir," answered Mr. Thomas, modestly; 
" however, my inquiry about the farm lands is on be- 
half of a brother of mine who has a homestead near 
Sandusky, but wants to come a little further west. 
The interest I take in these quarry matters is entirely 
that of an amateur." 

" Well, sir, your brother couldn't easily find a nicer 
place tc locate in than Bedrock," now reasserted the 
land-agent, whose thoughts ran mainly to wan Is the 
earning of a commission. 

" 1 dare say, Mr. Stanley ; I shall certainly make a run 
over to the village, and write to him fully c a all poiut* 
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When I Lear what his views are, I shall drop in to act 
you again." 

" Do so, sir," urged the communicative land-agent, 
" and let me hear from yourself what you think of the 
quarry prospects." 

The exchange of a friendly "good afternoon" put 
an end to the long interview. 

"The slate," said Mr. Thomas to himself, as he 
walked back to the Forest Hotel, " the slate's the thing 
with which I'll catch the conscience of — of — Bedrock !" 



CHAPTER VHI.. 

At the Quarry.— Body Maguire, the jolly Irish Foreman— Ths 

Detectivefeeling his Way. 

TT* ARLY the following day, Operative Thomas went 
out by the western accommodation train to Red- 
rock. Without loitering or speaking to any one, he left 
the little depot, and at once took his way along an un- 
graded 6treet, east of the village thoroughfare, which he 
surmised from its course must lead towards White 
Creek. The supposition proved correct ; for after he 
had passed some gentle acclivities, dotted here and there 
with dwellings, he came full in view of a bend in the 
stieam where it wriggled along through a narrow cnan- 
nel, flanked on either side by jagged ice. Close to the 
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edgo of the creek the street diverged into two latenJ 
roads, the branch to the left leading to a wooden bridge 
which carried out northward the line of the village 
main street. The other branch, running east, was fur- 
nished for some distance with a rude tramway, and waa 
strewn with such stony refuse as indicated the neigh- 
borhood of a quarry. 

Along the latter road the detective picked his steps 
for about a quarter of a mile, being greeted during his 
progress by the music of drill sledges, heard from a 
point at which workmen were preparing for a blast. 
The latter were but three in number, and were engaged 
on the scarped face of a limestone bluff, one holding the 
rock drill, and the others, in turn, swinging the heavy 
sledges. Observing that they had seen him, Operative 
Thomas advanced more slowly, examining from time to 
time some broken pieces of stone which he picked 
up along his path. His interest in these fragments, 
however, was rather more affected than genuine; for 
he was also pondering seriously how best to address the 
workmen. 

Suddenly, on rounding a ledge by the roadside, the 
detective came upon a small wooden hut, used as a tool- 
house, before which was seated on a stone block a man 
who was occupied in the manipulation of blast charges. 
As he was within a few feet of him there was no further 
time for reflection, so Thomas saluted hiir promptly with 
a " Good day, neighbor !" 



uiqiu zed by Google 




by Google 



AT THE QUAHItr. 



" The same to yourself very kindly, air," was the 
civil reply of the qiiarrymaii, delivered in a frank and 
hearty voice, every tone of which was an echo of the 
Green Isle. 

" Is this Mr. Reuben Clark's quarry ?" next inquired 
the detective. 

" No, sir ; that it isn't," was the answer ; " bud if i 
Misther Andherson's ov Dayfiance — though they say 
it'll soon be somebody else's. If you're lookin' for 
Clark's place it's jist beyant the creek brudge a bit." 

" I suppose there are some men working over there?" 
pursaed Mr. Thomas ; " 1 am «anxious to get a little 
information about the stone." 

" A.rrah ! not a sthroke o' work was done there this 
aix months, sir — an' it's a marcy if we're not all workin' 
the same way afore long ! But sure I can tell you 
meself a'most anythin' yon want about the primeses, 
an' heartily welcome." 

" Thank you, thank yon ; but I intend to make an 
inspection of it as well. Is the rock much the same aa 
what Mr. Anderson has here ?" 

" Musha, thin, it's exactly the same," said the Hiber- 
nian, " only it's a good dale betther. It's a kind ov lime- 
atone, too, bud it's close an' stiff, an' if I was abuildher, 
I'd rayther have it than any quarry on the creek. But 
if I may make so bould, sir,— war you thinkin' ov run 
nn'it?" 

" Well — I can't precisely say,'* replied Mr. Thomas. 
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u a friend of mine along near Sandusky is interested in 
certain kinds of stone, and will quarry extensively if ho 
can only find enough of the right sort. He wants a—" 

" Hould on a minute, sir," interrupted the quarry- 
man ; " I see my min is ready for this blast, an' if you 
only wait till I fix it, I'll take a sthroll over to Clark'i 
place an' show it to you." 

Thomas nodded his thanks, while the active fore 
man — for such he was — selected the proper charge 
put his implements and material carefully away, and 
went to perform the necessary operation. This having 
been done, he directed, his men under cover, and firing 
the slow-match himself came hurriedly back to where 
the detective awaited him. The distance to this point 
being a safe one, both remained still to observe the 
result. In about two minutes more the fuse had burnt 
down, there was a slight tremor of the earth, and the 
blast exploded with a thundering noise which rever- 
berated along the creek, and through the dismal forest 
patches, until the leafless trees seemed to shiver with 
affright 

" Begorra, that's a stunner 1" exclaimed the quarry- 
man, approvingly, as he distinguished the huge pile of 
rock fragments that came crashing down through the 
smoke of the blast. 

u There's plinty o' time now, sir, to have a peep at 
Clark's quarry," he added ; at once turning into the way 
by which Thomas had come. 
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"I shall be wrong to take you away from your 
work?" suggested the detective, inquiringly, to his 
obliging conductor. 

" Don't be wan bit onaisy, sir," answered the lattei ; 
" my min Las their work cut out for 'em, an', besides, 
we're all takin' things purty cool over here, bekase of 
Misther Andherson goin' to sell out." 

" Then your quarry is about to change hands ?" 

" So far as I can larn, it is, sir ; an' whin that hap- 
pens, there's one of us at laste '11 be his own boss." 

" No doubt you mean yourself," said the detective, 
in tones of sympathy ; " don't you expect to be continued 
in charge of the work ?" 

" Divil a wan hour, sir, if it's the man buys it that 
they say is talkin' about it — a son of ould Jidge Wales 
he is — though I knows more about takin' out stone, an' 
handlin' a gang o' min, than any boy around Redrock." 

Once more had Mr. Thomas stumbled on the man 
he was interested in ; but though much pleased thereat, 
he did not lose sight of his instructions to " make haste 
slowly." 

" I suppose," he observed, after a while, " I suppose 
you are afraid that the new proprietor will tackle hi* 
own quarry work?" 

" No, it isn't that ayther, sir. Willie Wales, indeed, 
he's too much of a young 6quireen for that ! But he 
has a brother in these parts that's not makiu' m ich of 
his little farm, an' by the way he hangs rcund the stone 
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banks, an' watches the dllrillin , an' blastin'. 1 tliink ne'i 
layin' himself out for the new job If your own frind 
tuk it into his head to buy Clark'* place, do you think 
he\l want a foreman, sir ?" 

As this diplomatic feeler was put out, the pair had 
reached the bridge, below which, on the main street, Mr. 
Thomas descried one of the drinking saloons at which 
Bedrock slaked its thirst. Making an encouraging an- 
swer to his guide, he also added the happy remark that 
the day was quite chilly, and a glass of something warm 
would fortify them for their quarry inspection. 

" Bedad, it'll do no harm, sure enough, sir ; though 
meself dhrinks but little, seem' its not offen I meet wid 
i gintleman that's so liberal about it." 

With this naive explanation from the quarryman 
Thomas led the way into the saloon, and ordered a 
couple of hot whisky punches. These were drank in 
comparative silence ; but under the softening influence 
of a second glass, his companion thawed out into such 
voluble friendship, that it became necessary to warn 
him that " the quarry matter must be kept dark." A 
confidential wink was 'lie loyal response, and the pair 
soon left to proceed across the bridge. 

" Sure enough, sir," burst out the Irishman, pursu- 
ing the lead of his own reflections, " you may tell your 
frind in Sandusky there isn't a boy in this part of 
Amerikey knows more about quarryin' limestone than 
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Body Maguire— though it's himself that says :t, that 
never bragged out of himself yit !" 

"So you think it is the intention of this Willie- 
Willie — what do you call him? — to — " 

" Wales is the name, sir," volunteered Body. 

" Ah 1 yes, — I remember ; you think he intends to 
make his brother foreman of the quarry ?" 

" Well," answered the quarryman, with philosophic 
gravity, " it's hard to tell what a man intinds to do un- 
til he does it ; but there's some very daycent people 
says that it won't last very long, anyhow — that no 
matther what the same man puts his money into, he'll 
nayther have luck nor grace wid it I" 

" You don't say I" exclaimed Mr. Thomas. " Can't 
the gentleman dig out stone and get as good a price 
for it as any other quarry owner ?" 

"That's all very thrue," rejoined Body, "but 
there's a knowledgeable old sayin' about money, that 
' the divil's wages is soon spint ' ; and by all account the 
money that's to buy Andherson's quarry was never 
earned be honest sweat I" 

" Mr. Wales is not a man of property, then?" threw 
out the detective. 

" Property I " echoed Body, with a disdainful em- 
phasis ; " sure it's only a twelvemonth ago I saw him 
wid mo own eyes loafir ' around the village here, not 
doin' a hand's turn, and he hadn't the price of a lager 
beer, only what his old man gev liim. An' now, nr, 
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it's notlliIl , but kid gloves an' goold watches w;d him, 
an' cigars and dhrinks for every one he comes across." 

" He may have started some profitable city trade V 
suggested the considerate Thomas. 

"Whatever kind of a thrade it is, sir, he keeps goiii' 
and comin' from some place down aist, stoppin' a few 
days at a time, an* as sure as he coaies back they say 
he has lashins o' fresh money ! Maybe you've heerd 
tell, air, what Keero and fano is 1 " 

Thomas could scarcely suppress a laugh as he dis 
cerncd in the misplaced syllables the material for the 
words " Keno " and " faro." 

" Oh ! yes ;" he answered, " I believe they are some 
plundering games carried on in the big cities." 

•'I knew be the sound a' most there was nothin' 
good about tfrim," said ftody, shaking his head impres- 
sively ; " an' sure I overheerd him myself talkirr to w^n 
ov the young bucks down at Kramer's, an' laughin' 
about some wan he saw thryin' to * break the bank' — 
jist as onconsarned, sir, as if there wasn't the laste bit 
of harm in it." 

Tboinab recognized here another common phrase 
from the gamblers' vocabulary ; but he merely lifted up 
his brows with an expression of virtuous astonishment. 

u Yw, sir," continued Rody, by way of explanatory 
finish, " I've no gridge again any man, nor I don't like 
to spake bad of any one ; but sure ould Jake Bartlett, 
the tinsmith, that knows every bird ov the Wa'es familv 
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—an' be the same token there's no love ~ost between 
them — Jake says, by the vartue ov his honor, Willie 
Wales can't be gettin' his money honest." 

At this point they had arrived within sight ol 
Clark's abandoned quarry. It was in a dry ravine to 
the north of the creek bank, where the sections r? 
laminated shales showed out like bands of rust on the 
face of the rocky wall. As they walked towards it 
among the broken fragments, Kody began a sage disser- 
tation on the merits of the limestone as a building 
material. Mr. Thomas soon interrupted him by lifting 
up a piece of chocolate-colored shale, and demanding : 

" Did Mr. Clark ever ship any of this stuff ?" 

"Is it that ould slate, sir?" said Kody, contemptu- 
ously, " no, sir, it's intirely too short and brickie to 
be good for anythin' ; — there's some of it in every 
blulf round here, but we all shovels it wan side whin it 
comes out wid the good stone." 

" Is there much of it of this color ?" 

"Plinty ov it, sir, black, and brown, an' green, an' 
crame-colored ; it's always in the way of a good blast." 

It was now Body's turn to be surprised and enlight- 
ened a little ; as Mr. Thomas took the pains to inform 
him that this was the very kind of rock out of which 
mineral paint is manufactured. Uis friend, he inti- 
mated, would require an enormous quantity of it, if he 
found from a few samples that the composition would 
turn out well 
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" I am sorry I have nothing with me to-day," he 
added, "in which I could carry some specimens ior 
him ; and :f you will chip me off about twenty pounds 
of them, Pll take care to have you paid for the trouble, 
and in a day or two will bring out a valise or something 
to take them along." 

" You needn't talk about payin' for a little sarvice 
like that, sir," said Rody ; " I'll have whips ov them 
ready for you any time you come out, an' mighty glad 
to accommodate you, too." 

" Thank you, Rody," said the detective, patroniz- 
ingly, " I'll not forget your civility ; and if my friend 
does buy the quarry, I must see about getting you a 
job to work out the slate for him." 

" Long life to you, sir !" said the grateful quarry man, 
" I knew you wor the raal guinea goold the minute I 
led me eye on you." 

Thomas here observed that it was getting near train- 
time, and both left the quarry to return towards the 
bridge. As they were nearing the latter, he turned to 
his companion, and gazing at him fixedly, said : 

u Now, Rody, I suppose you know how to hold 
your tongue about a matter that concerns yourself. If 
it is spread abroad that any one wants that quarry stuff 
for such a use as I have explained, Mr. Clark will raise 
his price, and my friend won't buy it at all." 

w Not a mortial man, sir, '11 know what you're afther 
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at all, at all — at laste from Rody Maguire," protested 
that individual with due solemnity. 

Another warm punch was the reward of this fealty, 
and Rod j parted from Hie stranger in the belief that \jl 
shared with him an important secret — a belief which, 
with loyal natures, is the best possible motive for 
fidelity. 

CHAPTER IX. 

Gossiping to Some Account.— Mayor Wales, of Bedrock.— A 8U§M 

Mistake in Names. 

r ■ itLE interest which Mr. Thomas had manifested in the 
mineral resources of Redrock was destined to do 
further service. It was but feeble progress, indeed, that 
he could hope to make at Yarmouth, a city eighteen 
miles distant from the home of Wales. A few of the 
villagers passed in and out on almost every train, but 
they were rarely of a ckss that might serve his purpose , 
and a mistake of any kind was on no account to be 
hazarded. A further intercourse with Stanley, the 
land-agent, must be either unproductive or dangerous ; 
for that gentleman had 6hown himself such an admire? 
of the Mayor of Redrock, that any curiosity about the 
son of that functionary would be sure to attract attention. 

In looking over the register at the " Forest -as 
loitering hotel guests are wont to do— Thomas discov 
4 
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ered that W. R. Wales had occasionally made a »taj 
there ; most probably in going to and returning from 
the East. But it did not seem quite safe to ask ques- 
tions of the hotel clerk or servants ; for the free-handed 
gambler — which he assumed to be the reputation of 
Wales — would undoubtedly have entered them on hie 
lists of friends Hotel employees, as a class, love the 
cheerful giver. 

The village itself then, humdrum as it was, and 
gossipy and suspicious as are all such humdrum com- 
munities, seemed the only good ground for a profitable 
research. Even if he must deny himself the luxury of 
point-blank questions, he would inevitably learn from 
Rody, and without any risk whatever, the cardinal fact 
of Wales's return home. The risk of being disemployed 
was evidently distressing to the honest quarryman'a 
mind ; and to whom would he reveal the approach of 
the blow, if not to the person through whom he ex- 
pected a new situation f 

Accordingly, in a couple of days after his first visit, 
the detective again went to Bedrock, and walked directly 
to the quarry at which Rody was overseer. The day 
was wintry and overcast, and a gusty "north easter" 
went sobbing along the creek and in the woods beyond. 
The workmen were blue-faced and spiritless, and nib- 
bled around their tasks, as if benumbed with the cold, or 
as though diligence was out of place in a quarry that 
wis for sale. The active little foreman alone was 
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cheery-looking, and showed great satisfaction at again 
being sought out by the " gintlcman from Yarmouth." 

" Musha, what med you vinthur out such a cowld 
day, sir ?" was his solicitous greeting to Thomas as the 
latter came near to him. 

" Well, it is rather cold, Body, but I thought I must 
look after the box of shales, having since written and 
promised them to my friend. Did you get me seme 
pieces together, as you promised ?" 

" 1 did in throth, sir," was the reply, " an' would have 
picked you off a whole ton ov thim if you oney gev 
the word. They're here in the shanty, sure, nice an 1 
snug for you." 

" I'm much obliged to you, indeed ; I shall take 
some of them along to-day, anyhow ; and I hope they 
will turn out good for my friend's purpose." 

"But what are you goin' to fetch thim in?" ad- 
vanced the quarryinan. "Sure you don't intind to take 
rocks in your pockets ?" 

"Oh! not exactly," returned Mr. Thomas; "we 
must manage it better than that, somehow. I did in- 
tend to take out an old valise with me, but I couldn't 
find one for the purpose. Can't I buy me a little box at 
the grocer's, and then get it fixed up strong at some 
smithy around ? Or, stay ; didn't you tell me there 
was a tinsmith in the village? Perhaps he might do 
it" 

" Begorra, you're jist right, air ; sure nothing oonld 
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be handier than a little box, an' it'll be aisy to get on*, 
down the sthreet, an' thin onld Bartlctt the tinsmith — 
it's hiin I mintioned, 6ir — could fix it np stout for yea 
to sind an the cars." 

"That's the man we want, then; where does he 
keep shop f 

"It's over in the main sthreet a bit," answered the 
quarryman ; " I think I could show it to you from the 
brudge yandher." 

Whether so designed or not, Mr. Thomas was agree- 
able enough to take this as a gentle hint, and accepted 
once more the guidance of Rody. It would have been 
an easy matter for himself to find both the grocer's and 
tinsmith's, but he had an obvious purpose to serve in 
retaining Rody as an adherent at Redrock. In the 
saloon near the bridge, then, when Bartlett's had been 
pointed out to him, he again regaled his friend with one 
of those steaming concoctions that had before won his 
approval. When this was disposed of, the quarryman 
himself volunteered to get the box, which he obtained 
for a few cents, and brought back to Mr. Thomas. 
Their hot punches being duplicated, the chat was re- 
sumed, until the detective carelessly inquired if that 
man had come along to buy the Anderson quarry yet? 

" It's young Wales you're alludin' to," said Rody ; 
M but he isn't to the fore^yit ; an', indeed — not manin' 
you an ill answer, sir — it's not much matther if he nivei 
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"You are still afraid, then, that if he takes np the 
quarry he will appoint a new foreman V 

"Oh! afther all, myself doesn't much mind, &ir> * 
said Hody, courageously ; " sure I'd get soraethin' to 
live by if the quarries was all undher the say, as I heerd 
an ould schoolmasther sayin' they wanst was. No, sir , 
but from what they're beginnin' to say about Willie 
Wales round here, I don't think the wages that ud come 
from him ud do a man anney good P 

Thomas didn't think it necessary to controvert this 
little Hibernianism, and merely rejoined : 

" Well, I hope whatever change comes, to see you 
before long with a more acceptable employer. And 
now, Kody," he added, " I'll go to the tinsmith's, and 
if he should fix me this box in good time, I'll bring it 
to you before taking the train ; you can do the packing 
for me yourself." 

" Lave that to me, sir," rejoined Rody ; " ayther 
bring it or sind it, an' I'll cooper up thim slates for you 
that they'd thravel to TimbuctooP 

The speaker then turned his face to the creek road, 
and Mr. Thomas went down the street to carry out his 
mission at the tinsmith's. 

In the rear of an untidy little store Mr. Jacob 
Bartlett was found at his work-bench, -epahing a 
wash-boiler for some thrifty village housewife. He 
readily agreed, for a trifling sum, to furnish with 
Straps, and a pair of hinges, the boy which the deter 
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ive brought with him; and whose purpose he ex 
plained, as it were, quite confidentially. The customer 
being a non-resident, too, he civilly tendered him % 
chair to await the completion of the job. Thomas, of 
course, eat down, and passing a cigar to the gratified 
tinsmith, lit one himself, and proceeded to smoke with 
quiet complacency. 

This Bartlett was a tallish, meager, sallow-faced man, 
on the shady side of a half century, and in his own 
village way inclined to be pompous. When the ice 
was once broken, however, he was an inveterate talker; 
and proved to be a first-class subject for the inquisitive 
but cautious detective. He was greatly pleased to hear of 
the stranger's interest in the product of the quarries, 
and treated him to an original essay on the resources of 
all that county, animal, vegetable, and mineral. As 
the reader may suppose, Mr. Thomas would rather have 
him talk of its people, having well remembered the 
observation of Rody Maguire, about his knowledge of, 
and dislike for, the Wales family. He deemed it 
most prudent, however, to let the conversation take 
that turn in a natural way. This it very soon did, 
through the tinsmith's own curiosity ; and when the 
tide had once set in, Mr. Bartlett revealed himself as a 
most unsparing character-monger. 

It came about thus: While clipping and hammering 
at the box straps, Jake ventured to inquire of \is customer 
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If he bad any f riemle in those parts, when he th ould 
decide to work out the slate beds. 

" Not a soul," observed Mr. Thomas meek'y ; " 1 
uhoal J be quite a stranger. I did know a family named 
Wills that left Pennsylvania to locate in the north of 
Ohio, several years ago : but I can't now remember 
where it was they settled down." 

" I gd&68 them's the very Waleses of Redrock," ex- 
claimed the tinsmith, whose ear had not detected the 
slight difference of sound ; " why, the old chap himself 
is the Jestioe an' Mayor of this here village I" 

" It can't be," objected Thomas ; " I never thought 
the man had that much grit in him. He had two or 
three boys, though, who were lads of much promise." 

"They was, eh?" said the tinsmith, dubiously; 
" wal, I never hecrn tell rightly wharthey come from; 
but if ever them Wales boys had any promise in 'em, 
therms some on 'cm gone greatly back on it, that's what 
1 know." 

" You — don't — say ?" suggested Thomas, as if grieved 
to hear it ; but carefully ignoring the tinsmith's mistake 
on the two names. 

This was the old gossip's opportunity, and he r airlj 
reveled in it. He proceeded to assure the stranger that 
he had no cross grudge against the Wales family, but if 
the eldest son, Willie, didn't soon change his course, 
some bad end must come of it. If Willie Wales had 
ever worked ou in a fair business, that people could 
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understand, no one wouk wonder at him having a fen 
hundred dollars now and agaiu. But so far as the 
speaker had seen, he was always a rambling idler, and 
a spendthrift. He ran himself out of several fine situ- 
ations, and disgraced himself by getting divorced from 
a good wife, almost before he had a beard. For all that, 
he could now come into the village every four or five 
weeks, and swagger around with new clothes, and jew- 
elry, and Ins pockets stuffed out with bank bills. Ileaven 
only knew how he got them ! Jake Bartlett didn't 
To be sure, he had boasted to some of the young men, 
that lie won his money at the gambling-tables in New 
York and Philadelphia ; but gamblers didn't win all the 
time, and that story was too feeble for his, Mr. Bart- 
lett's, credulity. 

Thus far into the ruins of Willie Wales's reputation 
had Jake proceeded, almost without question or inter- 
ruption from his customer. Mr. Thomas, indeed, was 
greatly charmed with the volubility of the tinsmith ; 
and by a few gentle ejaculations, carelessly thrown in, 
now managed to learn that this doubtful character waa 
the eldest of three brothers, of whom the youngest, a 
uively youth, was a telegraph operator at the depot. 
Willie himself had been home for a short time osly 
two weeks before, and had then exhibited a roll .f 
about six hundred dollars in bank notes, to some admir- 
ing companions, in the hotel near the station. 

The detective fur:her gleared that Wales, the father, 
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had once obstructed Jake Bartlett in h jb aspirations fof 
some village office, and in this he seemed to perceive 
the animus of the tinsmith. 

w Thar goes the old cuss now," exclaimed Bartlett, 
%s he looked out from his store into the village street ; 
"an' he carries it right slick on his jedgeship and his 
mayorship." 

Thomas looked ont too, and looked intently, that he 
might be able to recognize the head of the family that 
was becoming so interesting to him. A silver-haired, 
ruddy-faced, prosperous-looking gentleman, it may be 
stated, appeared to the observer Mayor Wales of Bed- 
rock. 

« Oh ! that's not the Wills I knew," exclaimed the 
detective, as he turned to Jake: "the Pennsylvania 
Wills was at least four inches taller, and sharp as a fence- 
post" 

" But it ain't Wills," retorted Jake, " it's Wales I'm 
a talMn' about all the time. That was Jedge Wales, 
Mayor of Bedrock." 

" Not the same family at all," repeated Thomas ; 
"and, besides, I know that the eldest son was a good, 
moral young fellow." 

" Wal, there ain't no much moral about our Waleses, 
either root or branch. Why, the old deacon himself goes 
around among the women folks here, as if he was a 
young buck of thirty." 

This branch of the subject had nc interest for 
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Thomas, however, and the box being now completed, 
ho arranged with Jake to have it sent to Rody Maguire, 
who was to pack it and care for it till the owner's next 
visit Mr. Thomas then left, but made a point to loiter 
at the express office over some needed information as to 
the shipment of his box of specimens. His main pur- 
however, was to get a good viow of Wales, the 
telegraph operator, which he eventually did ; but ascer- 
tained at the same time that he was the night operator, 
and only came occasionally in the day-time to oblige his 
telegraphic colleague. 

CHAPTER X. 

A Flood of New Light. — More Forgeries. — How the Caution of E 
B. Clajlin y the noted New York Merchant, Preserved the Ex- 
press Company from another Depredation. — Interesting Intel- 
ligence from Pittsburg. — The Jealousy of Government Bureaus. 

YT7HILE our emissary was thus scouting from his 
* * ambush at Yarmouth, a flood of new light wud 
pouring in at the Philadelphia agency. Through the 
well-directed inquiries of Mr. Bangs we were soon 
placed in possession, not only of the most essential de- 
tails of the felonies already known, but of advices con- 
cerning others which presaged even a bolder and deeper 
criminality on the part of tho men in whose pursuit we 
had engaged. 
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As my son Robert continued his researches at the 
headquarters of the various express companies, ho waa 
enabled to furnish Mr. Bangs with the particulars of 
the forgery at Rochester on the United States Express 
Company. Tbe draft made use of was for $770, an.l 
had been drawn on a New York bank by the Commer- 
cial National Bank of Oshkosh, Wis., payable to the 
order of a certain Samuel Little, of Boston. Mr. Little 
never received the letter in which this draft was mailed, 
and the collection of the amount was effected by a man 
who styled himself R. W. Davis, engaged for an inter- 
val in the lumber trade at Rochester. The signature of 
this Daris gave every indication of having been writter 
by the self -same penman who was Dudley, Randall, and 
Cone by turns. 

But there were still other cases, and the trail of the 
same serpent was over them all. It was stated that in 
the early part of the winter an attempt had been made 
at Albany, New York, to collect simultaneously three 
drafts through the agency of the American Merchants' 
Union Express. These instruments also were from 
western sources, and aggregated a total of more than 
two thousand dollars, which was duly remitted to Albany 
for account of the presenter, a Mr. C. H. Rugby. 
Happily, the express agent in that city was particularly 
■crapulous in the natter of identification, or else the 
forger was remiss in his preparations therefor, and the 
money was refused to him and sent back to New York- 
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As it subsequently transpired, the daring Bwiiidltt 
had promptly followed; ard learning at the com 
pany's central office that the money *as to hand, pro- 
fo3sed his pleasure thereat, and pr «mised to obtain & 
more satisfactory identification in the metropolis itself. 
On arrival he had registered at one of the leading 
hotels, and thence he 6allied forth next day to the ware- 
house of H. B. Clafiin & Co., prominent wholesale 
dealers in dry goods. To the senior of that firm he 
now presented a letter purporting to come from a cus- 
tomer in Kansas City, Mo., and introducing the bearer, 
Mr. C. H. Rugby of the same place, as an intending 
purchaser. Mr Rugby, said the letter, was about to 
open a new store, and as a reputable and rising young 
merchant, was recommended to the kindly attention of 
the great wholesalers. 

In a natty little speech Mr. Rugby himself stated 
that he must defer his selection of goods till the after- 
noon and morrow, as his funds were still lying at the 
office of the Express Company, through which he had 
for safety remitted them. 

" I have already indorsed my drafts, Mr. Clanm," 
added the plausible Mr. Rugby, " and if you will send 
one of your representives with me to the express of 
fice, to identify me, I can draw the amounts, and 
then we proceed to business." 

"Certainly, my dear sir," was the -eply of th« 
merchant, as he looked once more from his visitor to 
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the open letter ; " we always like to accommodate ova 
western friends. I shall just drcp a telegram— pro 
forma, you know, — to Smith tfe Co., of Kansas City, 
to see that their introduction is all right, and as we 
shall have an answer in an hour or two, you will ha?o 
plenty of time to realize your funds, and select your 
stock." 

" I shall call in then, I suppose, about one o'clock, 
air," was the question of the now uneasy forger. 

" Say two — two o'clock, Mr. Rugby," answered the 
cautious old merchant, " we are sure to have a telegram 
by that time." 

Mr. Rugby looked thankful, and went out hum- 
ming a tune — but entirely forgot to return again. In 
due course the telegram was answered from Kansas 
City, Messrs. Smith & Co. repudiating the letter of 
introduction. 

From the facts just narrated, and the general ac- 
cordance of penmanship and descriptions, Mr. Bangs 
was strengthened in his first impression that the for- 
geries had all been perpetrated by one adroit swindler ; 
while the boldness of his movements in connection 
with those Albany drafts indicated a man of consum- 
mate nerve and fertility of resources. 

From Pittsburg, Pa,, where our swindler had Leen 
known as Robert L. Dudley, now came also the first 
few facts of a definite personal bearing. They wore 
contained iu a response from Mr. Si ively to the renc ved 
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application of Mr. Bangs for all particulars that eou.d 
be gleaned of the forger. From these it appeared that 
Dudley had been some time a resident of Pittsburg, 
anil married, while there, a Mi6S Greenleaf of Alle- 
ghany City, a flourishing suburb of the first-named 
place. A sister of the same Miss Greenleaf, with her 
husband, Dr. March, were still residents ; and Dudley 
and wife used frequently to dine with them after the 
marriage of the latter. The forger was last engaged in 
the preparation of a city directory — being pretty well 
known as its intending publisher — and found no diffi- 
culty whatever in collecting the La Crosse draft. Im- 
mediately thereafter, both himself and wife were miss- 
ing from Pittsburg. To this information Mr. Snively 
appended a more minute description of Dudley, which 
had been revised by a Mr. Loomis, an insurance agent, to 
whom the u directory man " was personally well known. 

Once more Mr. Bangs was struck by the general 
conformity with the descriptions of Cone and Randall 
Nor did the superintendent fail to make a note of the 
Greenleaf family, as a possible clue to the whereabout* 
of Dudley, if the trail at Bedrock should prove to be 
ineffectual. 

But the intercourse of the superintendent with the 
poet-office authorities at Washington was that which 
bro ight about the most agreeable results of all. Ilia 
first proceeding, as determined, had been to communi 
cate the outlines of the fcrgery cases to Mr. J. L 

"V 
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MePhail, of the department of Special Sei vice, and to 
inform him of the part we had undertaken in regard to 
the forgers. The idea of co-operative action was most 
delicately broached, but accompanied with such argu 
ments as to its value in the parallel investigations, a* 
had seemed most convincing to his own logical mind 
He conceived that these must impress the official dragon 
that co-operation with us would best subserve even 
its own designs ; and that for once it would be well, in 
the very interests of justice, to set aside the traditional 
jealousy with which government bureaus regard the 
intervention of outsiders. 

Nor was he mistaken. On the receipt of this strong 
jommunication, Mr. MePhail held a conference at the 
national capital with S. B. Cochran, Esq., Chief of the 
Bureau of Mail Depredations. As a result, he was 
authorized to inform Mr. Bangs that an investigation 
into the loss of some of these very drafts had been in- 
stituted some time before by Mr. J. S. Elwell, Special 
Agent of the Post-Office at Chicago. 

A very gracious letter of introduction to this Mr. El- 
well was also forwarded, in which the conviction of Mr. 
Cochran was expressed, that Elwell would find it prof- 
itable to act with Mr. Pinkerton. This was only given 
as an opinion, however, and was not accompanied by 
*ny instructions from the chief to his subordinate. 
The letter was at once transmitted to me at Chicago, 
and to Mr. Frank Warner, my superintendent at head 
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quarters, was entrusted the delicate mission of using it 
to good purpose. The measure of success which thia 
gentleman achieved was at once creditable to liis diplo- 
macy, and most valuable to our operation ; but here A 
will be more in order to relate by what outside methoda 
of detection Mr. Bangs was leading us to the very same 
platform. 



CHAPTER XI. 

A Betdatum.— Further Conferences with the Postal Authorities 

ONE of the first ideas of the Superintendent, after 
arranging his programme in Philadelphia, was to 
anticipate as far as possible a refusal of information 
from bureaucratic sources. With this view he had 
written to Governor Washburn at La Crosse, and to 
the other makers and first holders of the drafts, to in- 
quire the exact day and hour on which the letters con- 
taining them had been mailed, and the address of the 
parties in the East to whom they had been sent 

These details were furnished him as to four of the 
Jraf ts, of which one was that known to have been forged 
by Cone. Now, taking into account the origin and 
destination of the several letters, Mr. Bangs could at 
once determine that they must have been 6tolen either 
at the post-otlicc at Toledo, or at some point to the east 
of that city ; for they had all originated in Toledo it 
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ee If, or would take through it an easterly route by the 
Lake Shore and Michigan Southern Railroad. But the 
very fact that they had not all originated at Toledo, but 
one or two at points further eastward, indicated almost 
beyond doubt that they were purloined while in trcmsii. 
This pointed the superintendent's suspicions, as a matter 
of course, to the postal agents and transmitting clerks 
on the route just named. 

But this field of investigation was furthoi narrowed 
down by the facts pertaining to one of tho Cune drafts. 

This instrument, which was put in for collcctioD at 
Philadelphia, Pa., on January 9th, was now ascertained 
to have been mailed at Toledo on January the 7th, just 
forty-eight hours before. Had it gone the entire way 
to Boston, its proper destination, it were easy to see that 
it could not have been remailed there, or even carried 
by the forger, and reach Philadelphia within the period 
named. Hence came the conclusion that the letters 
must have been stolen between Toledo and Albany, a 
which latter city the mails for New England diverged 
from the main route. 

But further yet: Supposing the forger to have 
started south from Albany, the margin of time left to 
reach Philadelphia, and manipulate the forgery, would 
Btill be inadequate. The assumption became inevitable 
that the draft left the Lake Shore mail route at a point 
further west, most probablj at Cleveland or Erie, frqw 
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both of which cities there were lines direct throngk 
Pennsylvania. 

"These letters ha7e been stolen from the mail cars 
between Toledo and Erie," had now become the verdict 
of the incisive superintendent. 

Planting himself on this theory, Mr. Bangs made a 
polite application to the department at Washington, to 
be furnished with the lists of mail clerks who did duty 
on the cars of that route on the four dates he had 
selected. Through the good offices of Mr. Cochran, 
four lists, corresponding with the four dates, wcro for- 
warded to him, each containing the names of four postal 
clerks, which was the quota detailed for that special 
duty. 

Now, here was a revelation. Out of the total of 
sixteen names, twelve were of different clerks, neither 
of whom chanced in any two of the details. A thir- 
teenth name, on the contrary, was present in all four of 
them 1 It was that of one James Hobart. 

That this postal clerk was with the mails, cn duty, 
on each occasion when one of thoso draft letters was 
stolen, was, to say the leas* of it, a very singular coinci- 
dence. Mr. Bangs, indeed, was of opinion that he 
ought to be kept in sight; and so advised mo when 
communicating to headquarters his methods and his 
deductions. 

I return, then, once more to tho "Great Noith- 
west" When Mr. Warner, armed with tho letter of 
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introduction from Washington, presented himself at 
Chicago to Special Agent Elwell, he fonnd that gentle- 
man to be both practical and accommodating ; with per- 
fect good grace he acknowledged the value of the 
:xx>peration suggested by his chief, and admitted that 
for several months past he had been on the look-out in 
his district for the thief who purloined the earlier of 
those draft letters. 

The movements of one man, in particular, he said, 
had been closely watched, and so many suspicious cir- 
cumstances attached to him, that he felt morally cer- 
tain of his guilt. One of these was, for instance, that 
he had come out of his mail car one night on the plat- 
form at Cleveland, having just put a bunch of letters 
in his pocket, and there stood waiting for a while as if 
some one had appointed to meet him. No person ap- 
pearing, he returned to his car just as the train started ; 
and furtively, as it was reported, threw back the letters 
into a side-box. 

" But a moral certainty of his guilt," concluded Mr. 
Elwell, " will not amount to a legal conviction ; and the 
evidence yet to hand is quite insufficient thereto. It is 
true that a sudden arrest might force out some fresh 
proofs; but that is a very extreme measure, and one I 
should not care to undertake unless the result were 
more certain." 

Mr Warner here proceeded to review the facts con- 
cerning those early drafts already known to our 
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Agency. At the mention of Dudley's name, El well 
interrupted by the statement that he knew all about 
that party, and had labored h^rd for his capture as an 
accomplice of the mail thief. In so doing he had ac- 
quainted himself with the antecedents of Dudley at 
Pittsburg, and followed him up quite closely after be 
fled from that city. The clever forger had always 
eluded his grasp, however, and he believed he was now 
somewhere in Michigan going under the name of R. 
IL Livingstone. 

" I know it is he," added the special agent, " from 
the description that has been given me ; although my 
last informant stated that the fellow's whiskers were 
only of two or three weeks' growth — probably, he cut 
them off and is letting them grow again. However,'* 
he concluded with emphasis, "if I could only catch 
that scoundrel I might rake in the mail thief without 
any hesitation !" 

Without specifying full particulars, Mr. Warner 
now convinced the official that my Agency had a most 
promising clue on Dudley, and had good grounds to 
hope for his speedy capture. 

* 

At this Elwell expressed his great satisfaction, and 
gratified my superintendent with the assurance that he 
would give us all possible help and infoimation consist- 
ent with Ins obligations to the department. He would 
like to be on hand, too, he said, whenever wo had 
arranged to seize on the forger, as he thought it would 
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also be the right mament to pounce oh :he guilty mail 
clerk. 

Id reply, Mr. Warner intimated that it was not 
our purpose to startle either of *.he criminals by pre- 
cipitate action, but to hold our clue patiently in hand 
until the movements of one would reveal the others. 
For thie reason it was important that we should kno* 
any other persons who were suspected, as the contact of 
our man with them would then become intelligible. 

On this Mr. El well made uo further hesitation in 
stating that the object of his suspicions was one James 
Hobart, a clerk on the Eastern mail route ; and that he 
had been already docked for dismissal from the service, 
but was retained at his duty for the purposes of this 
investigation. 

This closed the interview, but the information ob- 
tained, and the kindly disposition of the post-offico 
people to work with us, seemed to add to our assurances 
of final success. My readers will desire, then, to again 
visit Bedrock, which had already become t > us the key 
•f the position. 
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CHAPTER XH. 

Tho Return of Wait*.— The Geological Thomat alto on Hand. 

HPHE retcrn of Wales to the paternal roof at Red 
rock at last came about. It was on a day ^ ben 
the geological Mr. Thomas liad also gone to the village, 
on an anxious mission for additional slate specimens. 
The box of these treasures — which he claimed to have 
dispatched to his mythical friend — had strayed away by 
some villainous express route. What, then, could be 
more natural than to deplore its loss with the sympa- 
thetic Rody, and engage him to prepare a fresh supply I 
This was quite easily arranged ; a good warm punch or 
two, and the unwonted luxury of a cigar, being thought 
ample return by the quarryman for the trifling labor it 
involved. The provision of another packing-box was 
also discussed between them, and arranged for, and then 
countermanded, with 6uch artful indecision, as to leave 
fairly open to the detective an excuse for further nego- 
tiations. Neither Body nor Jake Bartlett, indeed, to 
whom Thomas also paid a visit, could make out entirely 
to his own satisfaction whether the gentleman was 
seriously anxious to have those specimens hastened for. 
ward or not. 

Nor was it the design of Mr. Thomas that they 
should be. Danger from either of these worthies, per- 
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haps, was not to be apprehended ; but the stake at issue 
was far too great to be left to the hazard of even a rus- 
tic's penetration. The flight or eucape of Wales, through 
uiy indiscretion on his own part, our detective would 
have looked upon as an irretrievable disgrace. 

In the course of the afternoon the officer had re- 
turned to the railroad depot, and managed to engage in 
conversation about his missing box with the dapper 
little express agent. While the chat was in progress, 
young Wales, the telegraph operator, walked in from 
the instrument room, and cheerily exclaimed to his 
neighbor — 

" Tom, I've just got a dispatch from our Willie ; 
he's coming up on the ' Eight-forty 9 1" 

The expressman nodded his congratulations, and the 
youth hastened into the village, with the open telegram 
in his hand ; no doubt to exhibit its contents to the 
other members of the family. 

Mr. Thomas didn't loiter much longer at the vicinity 
of the depot. He needed to moderate his eager ex- 
pectancy, and to await in tranquillity the momentous 
" Eight-forty." The human quarry in whose pursuit he 
had set forth was now almost at hand ; and like hunts- 
men after meaner game, he had all the febrile enthusi- 
asm of the chase. In a secluded place, he took from 
his pocket my most recent telegram, and <Kire fully re- 
perused its pithy instructions : 
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u Use additional caution at Bedrock. Telegraph in 
stai tly Wales's arrival. Get good spot on him, and 
then shadow from Yarmouth with untiring vigilance. 
Note well his associates and movements, especially on 
•nival and departure of trains. 

"Allan Pinkebton." 

"Oh! yes, FU shadow him," soliloquized Mr. 
Thomas ; " his own finger-nails never stuck as close to 
him as I will to this very successful gambler /" 

Neither W. R. Wales nor any of his welcoming 
friends took notice that evening of the quiet young 
man who was amongst them on the platform of the 
railroad depot at Redrock. He was a person, indeed, 
who was decidedly with them, though not of them. 
He whistled meditatively, or hummed spasmodically, as 
he glanced down with interest at his spattered boots, or 
anxiously along the line, like one waiting for the down- 
train. Whilst they hustled and mingled, exchanging 
their boisterous greetings, he meandered around them 
in this self-abstracted way ; always near to them, yet 
always as if moving away from them ; constantly ob- 
serving, while seeming unobservant And here is what 
this very preoccupied young man, Mr. Thomas, managec 
to note on that interesting occasion : 

When the Eight-forty train from Yarmouth slowed 
up at the depot, the usual five or six Redrock passen 
gers stepped from the cars, and slowly sauntered into 
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the light near the entry door — as persons who, having 
reached near home, are no longer in any disposition to 
haste. Of these five or six persons, one was a young 
man of far less rustic appearance than any of his fel 
low passengers. Indeed he might be called a stylish 
young man, and classed with those that adorn — as they 
often defile — the promenades of our great cities. 
Rather taller than the medium five feet eight, he was 
slender in build, and looked about thirty years of age. 
His features were pale, and delicate of outline, and a 
yellowish mustache drooped around his month. The 
whiskers were of the same sandy tinge, but were only 
of about three weeks' growth, and were cut short from 
about the middle of the jaw with mathematical precis- 
ion. His hair was of a blackish brown, and showed a 
marked contrast with the color of his whiskers, as if 
chemicals had lent darkness to its natural hue. 

The dress of this individual was in the prevailing 
fashion, both as to cut and finish; and he wore the 
high silk hat so infrequent on rustic polk — all alike 
being evidently new. He also wore, or rather sported, 
a quantity of jewelry ; of which Thomas could discern, 
even in the gloom, a diamond finger ring and breast- 
pin, and a very showy gold watch-guard. In his hand 
he carried a newish-looking valise, and over one arm a 
comfortable traveling wrap. 

As this well-appointed personage crossed the plat- 
form, there stepped forth to greet him — from a group 

5 
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near the waiting room door, — young Wake the tele- 
graph clerk. After the uncouth manner of his agi and 
kind, he extended his hand to the traveler and made 
the somewhat needless inquiry : 

" Ilallo ! Will ; did you get up 1 " 

" Yes ; just as you see," was the curt response of 
his migratory brother — for this shining traveler was 
W. R. Wales. 

The Mayor of Bedrock was also close by, and next 
shook hands with his hopeful son. He then exchanged 
with him a few nndertoncd remarks, and taking the 
valise and wrap into his charge, turned out into the 
street, as if to spare him to the courtesies of the younger 
men of the group. 

In the midst of the latter Willie Wales was soon 
standing, with hat lifted, and running his fingers fop- 
pishly through his hair — the target for a cross-fire of 
noisy questions. When not quite meaningless, these 
were of that stereotyped inanity with wliich young 
men of the period greet a returned excursionist : — " Did 
you have good fun, Will ?" " Stop any at Yarmouth 
coming up?" "Did you make a run into New York 
this time T " Have a good time East, Willie ?" " Say, 
Wales, how was biz with you tins time ?" 

The reply to this last question alone was of any 
great interest to Thomas ; and luckily he was in a posi- 
tion both to hear and see. 

"Tip-top, sonny 1" were the words tsed by Wales, 
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who at the same time slapped liis hand gayly over hit 
breast pocket ; as if the proof were reposing in the bill- 
book which it sheltered. 

One of the young men -who were all, evidently, 
u hail fellows well met " with Wales — now presumed 
to extract from his pocket the gold watch which it 
contained. Holding it up tenderly and admiringly in 
the light, he exclaimed : 

" By gum ! — new ticker this trip, Will ?" 

"Yes, sirree!" responded Wales, "I bought her 
down to New York, in one of the nobbiest stores." 

"I reckon she cost a little pile?" pursued the in- 
spector of the timepiece, with almost painful 
interest. 

" You just bet, Charlie," answered its proprietor, 
with a smirk of almost girlish vanity; "just two 
hundred and fifty dollars, every dime of it." 

One and another of the coterie then took the watch 
to examine it in turn, and bestow on it an admiring 
ejaculation ; when at last it came to an individual who 
possibly saw clearer than the rest. 

"Why, Will," he remarked, "she's an hour ahead 
of time !" 

"Oh! — thunder!" explained Wales, "that's New 
York time ; give her to me." 

In a confused and pettish manner, he now restored 
the watch to his pocket 

"But come, boys!" he exclaimed in a moment 
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after; "let us go over to old Kramer's and hare a 
•mile of his cognac. I'm pretty well used up after the 
ride, and want to get home and have a good snooze." 

The entire party then shuffled into the street, and 
across to the depot hotel. The detective had ensconced 
himself near the door of the waiting-room, where ho 
could get one more comprehensive view of Wales. 
This being accomplished, he dropped back into the 
friendly darkness ; but could see through Kramer's oft- 
opened door that other villagers were not loth to take 
the hand of their disreputable neighbor — in tribute, no 
doubt, to his readiness to "stand treat." Mr. Thomas 
was now satisfied. His game was safely and unsuspect- 
ingly housed, and for the present, at least, he had no 
further business at Bedrock. 

He returned by the next train to Yarmouth, tele- 
graphed me in cipher of the arrival of Wales, and then 
wrote out the mail reports that covered this day'a 
doings. 

t 

CHAPTER XIH. 

That Packing-Box again. — Cynical Jake BartUtt, and what u Di+ 
dosed by his Chatter.— Working in the Bight TYaek. 

fT^IIE arrival of Wales at his home had made the 
ambush of Detective Thomas a delicate matter. 
The great impoitance of not alarming 1 dm had Iioop 



Digitized by Google 



THAT PACKING-BOX AQAIN. 101 



•ufficiently impressed upon him, but it was equally In 
cumbent on him to obtain information about his move- 
ments. The manner, therefore, in which Wales would 
deport himself among his Bedrock neighbors became a 
subject of special anxiety to the officer. That ho was 
a shrewd and daring criminal there was now every 
warrant for believing ; but had not the proof transpired 
that he was also a boastful and conceited fop ? 

What we more likely, then, that in this lattei 
character b would deeply betray himself at the vil- 
lage ? And how was the Agency to learn of his im- 
prudences? Who was to take advantage of his self- 
criminations? These were reflections that distressed 
Operative Thomas exceedingly, constrained as he was 
by prudential reasons to keep aloof from Eedrock, and 
privileged to do little more than watch the railroad 
which was its eastern outlet. 

" He is among his friends now," the detective would 
reflect; "and he would go swaggering and lionizing 
around that blessed village, with not a shadow to take 
care of him, and not a creature to know when ?<e gives 
himself away ! Too bad ! too bad !" 

In his professional anguish, Detective Thomas re- 
ceived some comfort from a telegram which I now sent 
hi Da from Chicago. It was to the effect that my home 
superintendent, Mr. Warner, would soon join him at 
Yarmouth ; that a warrant for the arrest of Wales was 
in contemplation ; and that parties would be sent from 
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the East to identify him. In the Agency at this timt 
the impression was somewhat general that lie must be 
Randall ; while, from a comparison with the descrip- 
tions he had obtained, Thomas had decided for himself 
that he was Dudley. I have already commented, how- 
ever, on the fallibility of personal descriptions, particu- 
larly those from an unprofessional source. 

The third morning from the return of Wales, Mr. 
Thomas sauntered into the depot at Yarmouth, when 
whom should he 6ee stepping off the Rcdrock train but 
that individual himself I The fact was, that the detect- 
ive was constantly on the watch for such an event ; 
but to look at him just then, one would suppose he had 
no other object in lif than to recover a stray trunk — so 
intent was he in examining a pile of those articles that 
stood near the baggage-office. 

No sooner, however, had Wales passed from tho 
depot into the street, than his shadow was there too. 
And whither, for a time, the forger bent his footsteps, 
thither also went his unrecognized shadow. In a few 
of the more crowded thoroughfares there was but little 
difficulty in keeping Wales in view. But it was ob- 
servable that the rogue was ill at ease. Every new and 
then he stopped in his way, uke a person in deep 
thought, and furtively glanced around as though to 
learn if he were followed. After a while, too, with the 
cunning of an old pickpocket, he turned intc a region 
of quiet streets, where it would be difficult to hold liim 
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in sight for many successive blocks without the detect 
ive being himself detected. He was manifestly in that 
stage of conscious guilt, that 

"Fills the light air with visionary terrors, 
And shapeless forms of fear." 

Thomas saw how it was with him, and then made 
up his mind. He was not the kind of officer to go 
dodging around street corners at a risk, when logic 
would bear him in security to the issue. Wales, he 
concluded, was not going away, anyhow. He had evi 
dently come to Yarmouth for a little tour of business — 
or of pleasure, mayhap, if the riotings of the vicious 
can be called by that name. He was dressed much 
more quietly than on his late brilliant descent into Bed- 
rock ; and he had neither parcel nor traveling equipment 
of any kind along with him. No ; ceitainly Wales was 
not going away. 

And so the shadow decided to withdraw himself, 
and pick up his man again on the return to the depot. 

In due course of time this self denial was rewarded. 
Towards five o'clock in the afternoon, while on a vigi- 
lant outlook from the entry hall of the Forest Hotel, 
Thomas descried Wales returning in the direction of 
the station. A train, he was aware, w >uld leave for 
Bedrock a few minutes after five. 

An idea flashed upon the detective. Wales was 
going home for the night — now, wasn't this the very 
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chance to get the news at the village ? It might be too 
late to see Body, for he would be resting after hii 
di/a labor in his humble home. But there was the 
invaluable Jake Bartlett— babbler by instinct, and self- 
elected censor of the morals and methods of the Wales 
family. Why, Jake would by this time be bubbling 
over with scandal ! 

Thomas though n« t another moment ; or, if he did, 
thought only, that in detective as in other difficulties, 
the man who hesitates is lost. He hurried to the 
depot, saw Wales into a car, took a seat in the next 
coach behind, and in an hour thereafter had fluttered 
through the Bedrock depot, like the shadow that he 
was, and was rapidly striding up the back road to the 
head of the village. An appetizing luxury, indeed, it 
would have been to Mr. Thomas, to remain near Wales 
when they descended at the depot, and shadow his 
movements in the lower part of Bedrock. But the 
hotel and two or three stores that were near the depot 
made that vicinity a sort of thoroughfare; and the 
risk of being remarked was proportionately great. For 
the present, therefore, he must be content with second- 
hand information. 

Walking around the creek road the detective came 
down from the bridge, and entered Jake Bartlctt's dingy 
establishment. The tinsmith had ceased work for the 
day, and was seated on a stove in his shop, chatting 
with two villagers similarly disposed. With an air of 
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business urgency Thomas saluted him, and inquired 
about " that other packing-box ;" adding that lii« 
friend had become so very impatient in the matter thU 
he was induced to come down that e .*ening to see to it 

The astonished Mr. Bartlett reminded Lim that he 
had left no definite order ; and that though he had in- 
deed spoken of a packing-box, he said not a word about 
when it was required. 

With a feint of self-reproach Mr. Thomas had to 
admit that this was so ; and then asked Jake if he 
would not make up a small one on the morrow, and 
have it sent to Kody the quarryraan, who knew what 
further was to be done. It being a case of prepayment 
the tinsmith readily promised ; and, the business matter 
being settled, invited his customer to a seat, as the 
latter must wait more than an hour for the next train 
to Yarmouth. 

The detective wished for nothing better ; and hav- 
ing sat down, produced his trusty cigar-case, from 
which he regaled all three of the villagers with a weed. 
Smoking, he well knew, promotes, rather than ob 
stmcts, the flow of masculine gossip. 

" How are times, Mr. Bartlett ?" he inquired after 
a short silence — being assured from the ooks of the 
villagers that they regarded his presence purely in a 
business aspect. 

"Wal, ther ain't nothin' pertikler to boast on, 
Mister ; but wo was jest a savin' that it is curious how 
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some folA> Lin git along, an' Lev piles of mcney, in' 
nevei do noiiii ' fur it — while them as is honest, an' 
works hard, Hu skecrce grub out a livin'." 

The deticOe at once perceived that the talk wai 
just where he * /anted it, so ho made the cheerful and 
natural inquiry : 

" How no* ? — has somebody been finding a gold 
mine round he re ?" 

" It looks putty much that way," answered the tin- 
smith, " on'y it's a kind o' goold mine thet on'y one can 
dig into— leastways ther's on'y one seems to know whar 
'tis. It's thet young fellar, the Jedge's son, that I 
spoke to you about, Mister — he on'y went East here 
two or three weeks ago, an' he's to hum now, an' not 
less than seven or eight thonsen dollar in lus pocket 
See now, sir ?" 

" But it's ten thousen he hes, Jake," interposed one 
of the villagers; "I heern tell thet he showed over 
nine thousen in bills to young Georgie Striker 1" 

"Guess you're both on you rayther wide o' the 
mark," said villager number two ; " Frank Johnson 
oughter know, for he hed a drink of him at the depot, 
night he come up, an' he says Willie Wales hes got 
every picayune of fifteen tnousen dollars!" 

" Howsumdever," said Mr. Bartlett, authoritatively, 
" ther' ain't no doubt but what he brought five thousen 
dollars to the city this mornin'. Farmer Granger is a 
man as wouldn't tell no lie about *t. \n' he seed htm 
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put that much in the First National at Yarmouth, when 
he was cashin' a check fur his^/wjuice." 

" This gold-finder of yours is a gentleman whe 
takes good care of his money, then V 7 pleasantly sug 
gested Mr. Thomas. 

" He takes keer of it for his own, Mister;" said the 
tinsmith, bitterly, " an' far hisself — that's about all. 
P oiks say as how he gev the old Jedge five hundred 
dollar far a gift, an' a goold watch an' chain to one 
brother, an, an — it's all in the family anyhow — what- 
ever it is they're all in the same kittle. Faro bank, in- 
deed ! — he make all that money in a faro bank ! No, 
tor ; he can't come that 6tory in Redrock." 

" But I hear he's done gamblin'," again struck in 
one of the gossips ; " thet he's goin' to buy the quarry 
this time sure, an' go to church, an' settle down for a 
steady life." 

"Mebbe he will, an' mebbe he won't," said the 
cynical Jake Bartlett ; — " but if it's an honest trade he 
hes now he might as well stick to it ; — there ain't many 
honest ways of makin' five thousan' dollar a week." 

Without appearing to take part in this conversation, 
or even to be much interested by it, Mr. Thomas 
spurred it along gently until he had learned ab mt all 
that the villagers had to tell. His anticipations about 
how Wales woild demean liimself were fully lK>ruo 
out by what he now learned. Since his arrival .at Red 
rock, the swindler had careered round the village like a 
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person crazed with unwonted riches ; exhibiting to all 
who would admire his diamonds, and his watch, and 
ostentatiously opening his plunder-filled wallet on 
<every imaginable pretext. Although temperate as to 
ardent spirits, too, his inordinate vanity had made him 
garrulous as a drunkard in his cups. To one he had 
spoken of his faro bank in Philadelphia ; to another he 
had boasted that " there was more where that came 
from," — alluding to his money ; and several heard him 
make reference to his " partner in the East." 

On this last point one villager had now recalled, 
that shortly before his last trip from home, Wales 
showed him a telegram, which he claimed to be from 
this partner, and which said : " Come week after next, 
the market will then be better." Neither the name of 
the partner, however, nor the city from whence he 
telegraphed, were noticed by the bumpkin. 

Mr. Thomas was quite crammed with such frag- 
ments of gossip as these, when he reached Yarmouth, 
late that night It was in " the wee sma' hours ayont 
the twal" that he succeeded in framing them into a 
connected report. To the Agency — need it bo rtatedf 
—they brought fresh assurance thai we wer% working 
in the right track. 
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CHAPTER XIV. 

Another Move with an Unsiuxeuful BetuU. — The PrcHem of 

eotxwea t/weZ of Intelligence. 

"Tp LEAS ANT as it was to be convinced that we had 
6truek the right trail, it was no easy matter to de 
tannine at this point what our action should be. This 
nine days' wonder that was mystifying the villagers of 
Bedrock was also, it must be admitted, a source of 
much perplexity to the Agency. The great problem 
of the moment was — who was this man Wales ? 

I was certain that he was just the man we wanted ; 
but that was not enough. What was his alias, and 
which his crimes ? The information and reports which 
continued to reach us, digested as they were with 
anxious care, were making it hourly more questionable 
whether he would fit any of the forgery cases. And if 
not, would not his arrest be one of those blunders that 
arc said to be worse than crimes % 

The description of Wales furnished to us by Thoinaa 
agreed tolerably well with those we had obtained of 
Cone. But Cone had sent a letter to Wales ; and men 
dc not ordinarily take the trouble to write to them- 
selves. This would imply a case of dual c »nucionsneea 
only to be found in the realms of lunacy. 
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And how could this Wales be Dudley ? Had we 
not obtained from Mr. Snively, of Pittsburg, confirmed 
through Special Agent Elwell, a record of Dudley and 
his career that was circumstantial even to the par tie 
ulars of his marriage? The conjugal history of Wales, 
was also now known to us, and embraced such different 
facts as could only pertain to a distinct individual. 

Next came the likelihood that Wales might be the 
person who had called himself Randall — or he might 
be Davis, or Rugby — for all their descriptions bore the 
same general outline. But here under our eyes were 
the signatures made by these various forgers, and they 
were completely identical with the streaky, long-backed 
scrawl from Dudley's pen — while to crown the diffi- 
culty, the writing of Wales himself, of which Thomas 
sent specimens from the Forest Hotel, showed no 
resemblance whatever to that used in any of the for- 
geries! 

Not being in the postal service, he was certainly not 
the mail-clerk Hobart, whom Elwell suspected, and 
Bangs had theorized into criminal existence. Hobart, 
indeed, we now knew personally. 

None of all these, apparently, was Wales of Red- 
rock, and yet I felt convinced he was the very man we 
wanted 1 

In this dilemma, the General Superintendent, Mr. 
Linden, and myself, met together by telegrapliic 
appointment in Philadelphia, to hold conference witb 
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Mr. Coleman of the Adams Express Company on the 
Bubject of identification. I urged on this gentleman 
the advisability of sending on to Yarmouth the New- 
ark express officer who had known the forger Randall. 
Mr. Thomas could readily point out to him the person 
of W. R Wales, and once for all it could be deter- 
mined if ho were the perpetrator of the Newark 
swindle. 

The express agent in question waa an intelligent 
young man named Alonzo Wilson, and being com- 
municated with by telegraph, expressed his readiness — 
though suffering from ill health — to leave Newark for 
Yarmouth that very evening, and report to Mr. 
Thomas at the Forest Hotel. 

And right here, where events at all points of our 
operation crowd each other closely, I propose to take 
my readers directly along with him, that the result of 
his mission may be the sooner known. Let me prepare 
them for the journey, however, by stating, that to 
anticipate the expected identification, I now caused Mr. 
Linden to procure a United States warrant of arrest, 
charging — with all customary verbiage — that W. R 
Wales, otherwise called R. L. Dudley, R D. Randall, 
R. W. Davis, T. H. Cone, and II. K. Livingstone, did 
on or about the 1st of January, " steal, take, and carry 
away from the United States mail a certain letter or 
package certaining a draft or order for the payment of 
money." This warrant, which was accompanied by 
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the necessary affidavits, was comprehensive enough to 
meet every aspect of the case, the acts of any of the 
forgers being only made possible by the prior crimen 
of theft. 

To give it effect in the Ohio district, tho instrument 
was sent for indorsement to my old friend Judge Sher- 
man of Cleveland, who was also to appoint Thomas a 
United States deputy marshal to assist in its execution. 
I next instructed my Chicago Superintendent. Mr. War- 
ner, to obtain the documents in Cleveland, and proceed 
with them in person to Yarmouth, there to give coun- 
ted to Thomas when all was ripe for the arrest of 



We may now alight at the Forest Hotel and rejoin 
the impatient detective. By this time Wales had 
apparently lulled himself into security, and was in the 
habit of coming into the city almost every day. Mr. 
Thomas was thus spared considerable uneasiness, and 
saved from the perils of hovering around Redrock. 
In Yarmouth, however, he shadowed his man most 
assiduously. The visits of Wales were now principally 
to the bank, and other places of business. Thomas 
found no difficulty, therefore, in learning that he had 
now, at last, purchased the quarry, and was proceeding 
to work it as if he had indeed settled down — to gn w 
respectable, as it were, on his crime- earned capital 
The very material knowledge of what checks h e drew, 
and to whom payable, was readily furnished by the 
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bank — for all reputable business concerns are found 
willing to assist my officers, knowing them to be legiti- 
mate instruments of justice. 

In the railroad freight-shed, too, Mr. Thomas had 
inspected several lots of implements for the quarry 
and from the way they were addressed, found that the 
second brother of the swindler had been placed in 
charge. He also had the humanity to inquire, and the 
charity to rejoice at, the news that Rody Maguire had 
been kept on as the working foreman — a fact which is 
hore noted to disprove the claim of the unthinking, 
that detectives are a hard, unfeeling class of men. 
There be many of the profession that I know of, whose 
charities, indeed, might shine as the stars. 

Mr. Thomas easily recognized Alonzo "Wilson, on 
his arrival at the hotel, and assisted hini to select com- 
fortable quarters — the young man being much cut up 
by his illness, and the fatigues of the long railroad 
journey. It was three days afterwards before he was 
able tc be about, or that the detective found a chance 
to point out Wales to him. This befell at the railroad 
depot, as the swindler stepped down one morning from 
the Bedrock train. 

Together they then followed him through the 
principal streets, occasionally catching glimpses of hie 
side face as he moved along through the streams of 
pedestrians. The detective looked from time to time 
into the countenance of his companion-— still quite 
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blanched from recent sickness — but saw there no signs 
of the desired recognition. All was a pallid, unpromis 
ing blank. 

"Well? v he muttered at last, after an unusually 
giod chance had presented itself for examining the 
face of Wales. The latter had stopped full in their 

* 

way on a street corner, and turned fairly round to 
speak with a man who met and greeted him. 

"Well, now?" repeated the detective, after they 
had sauntered past Wales, and were safe beyond his 
hearing. 

"That's not Randall," said the young expressman, 
who with knitted brow was moving his head negatively 
from 6ide to side. 

"Sure of that?" 

"Perfectly," was the emphatic reply; "that's not 
the fellow who collected the drafts at Newark." 

With this discouraging report, they retraced their 
steps to the Forest, where Mr. Warner, who was now 
in Yarmouth, awaited their return anxiously. The 
Superintendent advised another good inspection before 
Wales should go back to Bedrock. The opportunity 
for this occurred during the afternoon, when the object 
of their attentions chanced right into the reading-room 
of the Forest But the result this time was no differ- 
ent—according to young Wilson, at least, W. R. Walei 
and R. D. Randall were not the same individual. 

" So much decided, perhaps," remarked Mr, War 



Digitized by LiOOQlC 



A KEWL T-BI8C0 VERED JEWEL. lift 



ner quietly, as ho made his preparations to return to 
Chicago, to assist in the concert of fresh measures. 
Before quitting Yarmouth, however, he instructed 
Thomas to unabated vigilance over the movements of 
Wales. He also made arrangements for the stay of the 
young man Wilson for four or five days more. After 
a more ample rest — he hoped — and complete restora- 
tion to his normal physical condition, he might yet 
recognize in Wales the forger Randall. A consider- 
able time had elapsed since Wilson saw the latter, and 
the Superintendent well knew that the faculty of 
memory may be greatly disturbed by the alternations 
of bodily strength. That which, of sound or form, is 
best remembered in health, is frequently distorted or 
effaced from the mind in illness ; while the long-for- 
gotten melodies and faces of childhood will often be 
vividly perceptible to the senses of the sick. 

Besides, there was still the chance that Wales 
might be visited at Yarmouth by some one or other of 
his associates in crime, and in this way might Randall 
bo discovered to Mr. Wilson, if not in the person of 
Wales himself. 

The possibility that Wales might be Dudley, had 
now at once to be disposed of. Through the medimn 
of the Express Company, therefore, I procured to be 
sent from Pittsburg the Mr. Loomis who had known 
Dudley so well during his residence in that city. 
Within forty -eight hours from the failure of Wilson, 
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Loomia also was among the guests at the Forest, and 
Thomas was on the alert to give him a good sight at 
Wales. For this there was again three or four days of 
anxious watching ; a Sunday now intervening, and th* 
young man not venturing into Yarmouth as frequently 
as usual, Mr. Warner was again on hand to supervise, 
and his hopes ran high on the coming event. 

But I may not weary the indulgence of my readers. 
The issue in this case was no different from that in 
Wilson's — Mr. Loomis declared that he had never seen 
Wales before, and he was certain that Wales was not 
Dudley. Thus, the problem of his identity was as far 
from solution as ever — the revelation of the blotting- 
paper was failing of its high promise ! 

The identity of Wales with Cone had been so much 
less likely than with Randall or Dudley, that priority 
had naturally been given to the settlement of the latter 
questions. Still, as there is always a possibility in such 
cases, I now decided to bring on from Philadelphia the 
blonde young book-keeper who had known the forger 
as a desk-tenant of Mr. Grattan's. This young gentle* 
man, Mr. Miller, had so frequently seen Cone, and fo? 
hours at a time, when he was playing his little game of 
real estate agent, that he would undoubtedly be ablo to 
tell us whether Wales and he were one. " Send Mr. 
Miller along," was then She order to Linden. 

But while this latest project of identification wa* 
pending, Mr. Warner made a discovery at Yarmouth, 
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that gave a new course to all our proceedings The 
Superintendent, during his stay, ha \ by no means con- 
fined himself to directing the movements of Thomas. 
Wales was now such a regular visitant, and encountered 
bo many acquaintances in the city, that there was no 
difficulty in tracing out reputable persons who knew 
much of him, and would tell what they knew without 
fear or favor. This field of reauarch was diligently 
cultivated by Mr. Warner, taking due care that no 
vestige of a rumor should reach the swindler, that 
strangers were around who were interested in his ante- 
cedents. 

Many additional details of his personal history thus 
became known to us, and all were confirmatory of the 
opinion we had formed of the man. One little fact, 
however, transcended all others in its immediate bear- 
ing on our operation and its difficulties. This was, 
that, a few years previously, Wales had been employed 
as a postal agent, and was on the same route with the 
▼ery clerk now suspected by Elwell of stealing letters 
from the mails 1 

When this jewel of intelligence was flashed into 
my office at Chicago, a new structure of logic took pos- 
session of my thoughts. Special Agent Elwell must be 
right — that mail-clerk had really stolen the draft let- 
ters ; Mr. Bangs must be right — there was a confed- 
eracy of mail-thieves, and outside forgers ; aid I also 
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was undoubtedly right — Wales was still the very man 
we wanted I 

A mail-clerk who purloined the letters ; an outside 
accomplice to whom he gave them ; and forger or 
forgers who settled down in the cities to prepare for 
the manipulation of the drafts — 6uch must undoubtedly 
be the programme of crime 1 

That blotting-paper, too, was a trump, after all; 
for had it not brought us to where lay the solution of 
the mystery ? 

CHAPTER XV. 

Still other startling Swindles. — Severe Measures decided upon, — 
What the Clicking of a Telegraph Instrument revealed. 

r pHIS new discovery, and the reflections consequent 
thereon, necessarily led to a new departure. It 
was needles3 to attempt further identification of Wales 
as one of the forgers. He was more likely to be their 
" go-between " from the spoliators of the mail-bags ; and 
might possibly be the originator of the entire series of 
depredation. The evidence of any crime on his own 
part was still entirely wanting ; but the conclusion that 
be was privy to, and participant in, all the mischief 
accomplished, was now irresistible. 

The blende Mr. Miller was therefore allowed te re- 
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main in peace at his desk; and I decided to have 
Wales arrested on the warrant already obtained, and 
brought to Philadelphia with a view of " breaking him 
down;" — a lusty idiom which applies to the detectire 
process of inciting a criminal to divulge the particulars 
of his crime, and the names of his accomplices. 

The intelligence of recent swindles of precisely the 
same character as those already detained, but of more 
startling magnitude than any, had also now been com- 
municated to the Agency. I need not at this point 
burden my narrative with the particulars further than 
to state that one W. W. Gray had succeeded in collect- 
ing nearly twenty thousand dollars on forged drafts in 
the cities of Troy and Albany, New York State. The 
period of the thefts and collections agreed very closely 
with the latest absence of Wales from Bedrock, and 
the amount of money he had on hand at his return 
suggested a partition of something like this plunder 
between himself and one or two confederates. Decid- 
edly we must arrest this Wales, take strong grounds 
with him in regard to the evidence in our possession, 
and thus "break him down." 

And yet, I thought, this man's arrest will be out 
half our work ; and may even defeat the accomplishment 
of the other half. His capture, once published, would 
undoubtedly be the signal for his confederates to take 
flight. It would be very much better, therefore, if I 
wore enabled to clutch them while he was yet at 



Digitized by LiOOQlC 



120 OTHER STARTLING SWINDLES. 



liberty His freedom from arrest, for a while longer 
at least, is in this view necessary to us. Dudley, or 
Randall, or some other, may yet come to confer with 
him at Yarmouth, or he go to visit them elsewhere, 
and the vigilant Thomas might bag the whole nest — 
that is, if Wales does not meanwhile give our detective 
the 6lip, and betake himself from Redrock to parts un- 
known. The risk of this latter contingency was now 
constantly present, and the very thought of it distress- 
ing. The only security against it seemed to be the 
tenacity of the shadow that attended every morning on 
"Wales at the Sycamore Valley depot, that flitted after 
him unseen through the streets of Yarmouth, and only 
forsook him when the evening locomotive rushed west- 
ward from the city, bearing him again homeward. 
But how feeble, after all, was this grip, on a law- 
breaker so sturdy and so guilty as Wales. 

This last consideration prevailed over every other. 
Thomas had been armed with the warrant, and was 
awaiting his final instructions for the arrest of Wales, 
when some facts which came to his own knowledge 
served to rend away the last tatter of indecision. 

One morning he had shadowed his man, as usual, 
from the railroad depot into the city. He saw him enter 
and leave, in succession, three or four business places ; 
apparently engaged in looking after quarry supplies. 
He next called in at the General Post-Offico, where 
of late he had several times received some mail matter. 
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On all such previous visits Thomas had followed him 
from the office through the streets, burning with 
curiosity to know the contents of the letters, which 
Wales generally perused as he sauntered along. It was 
the custom of the latter, however, to restore these mis- 
sives carefully to their envelopes, and deposit them in 
the breast pocket of his coat ; sometimes even securing 
them in the recesses of a leather pocket-book. 

There was a touch of the methodical Mr. Cone about 
all this, that was specially exasperating to the inquisitive 
officer. The correspondence of such a man as Wales 
must some way hinge upon the secret of his crime ; and 
the secret of Wales's crime was the objective prize of 
the detective. And so Thomas had burned and thirsted, 
but thirsted in vain. 

On the particular occasion I refer to, Wales came 
out of the post-office with two letters in his hand, the 
address on one of which he was surveying with smiling 
interest. It was the other one he opened first, however, 
and read, as was his custom, while moving slowly on- 
ward. To the watchful eye of the detective, who w&a 
a keen physiognomist, its contents seemed to move 
Wales considerably ; not as with pain or pleasure, in any 
of their various forms, did he appear to be affected ; 
but with the unmistakable impress of action — as if the 
letter prescribed some step of immediate urgency. He 
folded it up quickly, put it away carefully in his pocket, 
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and at once began to step out with a more rapid and 
purpo6e-like stride. 

The other Mter, which had at first challenged bii 
attention, he now seemed to regard as c f only secondary 
consequence. He tore the envelope open, however, 
and gave it what seemed to be a mo6t cursory peruf al, 
as he hastily continued his way. His usual wariness also 
seemed to forsake him, or the exigencies of the moment 
had made him neglectful. While reading this letter he 
crumpled up the envelope closely in his hand, and with 
manifest inadvertence, cast the little ball of paper toward 
the street gutter. Mr. Thomas, who was walking on 
the opposite sidewalk, a little in rear of Wales, had 
marked this action well ; and allowing him now to pro- 
ceed unattended, crossed over the street to make search 
for the castaway. 

After some little trouble he found and picked up 
the paper, and smoothing it out affectionately, as one 
might a valuable bank-note, was surprised — if anything 
could surprise Thomas — to find on it this address : 

Mr. Harry Norman, 

Post OSce, 

Yarmouth. 

This was written in a neat and florid hand, evidently 
by a lady, the envelope being embossed on the oveilap 
with the text initial L., and having ot ft the postmark 
of North Adams, Massachusetts. 
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That Wales had that mi roing been somewhat excited 
bj a mail communication ; that he was using as an alias 
the name of Harry Norman ; and that he had a lady 
correspondent in North Adams, who addressed him by 
that name, were facts of such possible significance that 
Thomas very properly decided they should be at once 
made known to the Agency. Before endeavoring to re 
trace his man, therefore he walked a couple of blocks 
to a telegraph station to send me the necessary dispatch, 
To his groat satisfaction Wales was in the office before 
him, and had just finished at a side desk the writing of 
a dispatch, with which he now went over to the operator, 
paid the transmission charge, and walked out. 

The detective, who was thus far an utter stranger 
to Wales, had meanwhile hastily engaged in the writing 
of his own despatch. He continued to write, but not with 
the same hurry, when the operator had gone in to his 
instrument, and the jerk of its little handle was shoot- 
ing out the message of Wales through the slender wires. 
Although usually a very ready penman, Thomas had 
mow become painfully slow. No chubby-faced school 
urchin of seven, with tongue thrust in his cheek, could 
be so desperately deliberate over his first hard copy-line. 
But withal he kept writing something, writing slowly 
along — and indeed he wrote rather more than he 
intended when he came in — whfe the little telegraph 
lever went click, clicking, through the silent office, and 
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the trusty, harnessed lightning was bearing the wordi 
of Wales some hundreds of miles away ! 

Having finished his task, the operator was returning 
to the meesage counter, when Thomas, as if ashamed of 
Lis penmanship, tore in two his labored dispatch, thruat 
the pieces into his pocket, and hastily left the station. 
But he did not proceed very far. He simply went to 
the station of a neighboring telegraph company, and 
taking out the torn dispatch to copy from, not only 
transmitted to the Agency the message already deter- 
mined on, but appended thereto a complete transcript 
of the message which Wales had just been sending. 

The fact was, that during the toilsome task of pen- 
manship i have described, Mr. Thomas had been en- 
gaged principally in listening, — his calligraphic agony 
been merely apparent. He had been listening with 
feverish intentness to the sounds that issued from the 
dainty mechanism of the telegraph. Himself a most 
efficient operator, he possessed the not uncommon 
facility of reading just as well from the click of the 
sending key as from the needle movement of the re- 
ceiving instrument. While the industrious clerk, there- 
fore, was forwarding his customer's dispatch, Thomas 
was grouping into words the signals that he flung from 
his finger tips ; and not that alone, but writing down 
those words in careful sequence. In the noiseless office 
he had found no difficulty in catching e~ery particle of 
the sound ; and when he tore up that paper in such 
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pettish affectation, it contained word for wcjd the entire 
dispatch of Wales. And this was the dispatch : 

« To Miss Carrie Lbyisoh, 

North Adams, Mass. 
" Going East Tuesday evening. Arrange to meet 
Thursday for trip to Boston. Shall leave a letter for 
joa in post-office. Harry Normah." 

The name with which Wales signed this message was 
the same as that on the envelope he had thrown away 
in the street, so that his lady correspondent and Miss 
Carrie Levison were evidently the same person. The 
motive of Mr. Thomas in sending all the facts to me by 
a different telegraph line will readily be perceived It 
was scarcely necessary to make that guileless operatoi 
aware that such very slow writers could have such very 
quick ears. 



CHAPTER XVL 

with exceedingly Attentive Company. 

r T^HE time of these occurrences was Monday morning, 
and Wales returned to Bedrock early that after- 
noon. In the interval he seemed to have been making 
some hasty visits, as shortly l>efore train-time he stepped 
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rather breathless into the bar-room of the Forest and 
called for a drink of brandy. Within a few feet of 
where he stood was the inevitable Thomas, quietly 
sipping his noon-tide lager, aud apparently absorbed 
in a newspaper which he held np before him. A 
young city roysterer, who was a frequent visi- 
tor at the hotel-bar, gave greeting to Wales, 
and readily accepted from him a proffered drink. He 
then urged Wales to join him in a game of billiards. 
The latter excused himself, evidently on the score of 
haste, for Thomas could hear a few muttered sentence? 
exchanged in which " Hang the hurry ! " received 
special emphasis. He also overheard the flatulent boast 
of Wales that he was " going East to see his woman." 

" So-so, Mr. Harry Norman/' thought the detective, 
after he had seen his charge seated safely in the cars 
for Bedrock, "so yor. are going East to forge more 
drafts, and to havs a good time of it with Miss Carrie 
Levisou. Well, I don't rightly know whether you'll get 
the chance or not, but I think I do know that Mr. 
Pinkerton wl)l low make up his mind about you. He 
has gfreu /on a pretty loose tether thus far, and I think 
it's more *>xan likely he'll suddenly bring yon up with 
a rco'j^ turn." 

these surmises with regard to my course the de- 
tecrire was partly right, and partly wrong. On the 
receipt of his important advices I did make up my mind, 
wd very promptly too ; but not, as he anticipated, to 
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curtail the liberty of Wales. His proposed trip to the 
East most clearly suggested a better plan. He was now, 
more than ever, the goose with the golden egg. It 
would scarcely do to arrest him when perhaps he was >n 
the point of leading me to the very retreat of the for- 
gery. Since it seemed that he himself was neither 
Dudlty, Randall, Davis, nor Cone, these were now the 
parties I most wanted. I had only been retained, in 
fact, to bring to justice the forgers who had victimized 
my employers — the Adams' Express Company. In a 
certain sense, therefore, Wales had become merely an in- 
strument. But he was a most valuable one, indeed, 
forasmuch aj this fresh journey of his was probably 
undertaken to meet the forgers, and that new schemes 
of plunder might be already maturing in some eastern 
city. 

Whether his female correspondent, Carrie Levison, 
had anything to do with them or not, I had as yet no 
means of determining. She might equally well be a 
mere incident in the erratic career of Wales, or zparti- 
ceps crimmis in the felonies I was unraveling. Either 
way we might want her ; and for sake of her associa- 
tions with him, I simply decided that she should be 
carefully looked after. 

This journey, at all events, was the very pink of 
opportunity for the Agency ; and I resolved that no 
lack, either of precaution or of action, should impede 
the triumph wLich I judged to be near at hand. My 
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telegraphic instructions to TLomas, transmitted an 
Tuesday, were accordingly both full and explicit lie 
was to travel in the very footsteps of Wales, and 
shadow him vigilantly wherever he made a pause, fn 
what moment soever he was found in contact with 
any of his confederates, he and they were to be arrested 
together. Up to that point, and so long as he held an 
eastern course, he was to be left in untrainineled lib- 
erty ; but if it appeared that he was pushing for the 
Canadian frontier, he was to be pounced upon at once, 
whether alone or in company. The same was to be the 
case if a risk of his escape in any other direction be- 
came imminent. A trusty detective, I advised Thomas, 
would join him at Albany, New York, and assist liim 
m the fulfillment of his now arduous duty. At Boston, 
in the office of the Adams' Express Company, he 
would receive his further instructions; and to the 
chiefs of the company he would resort for such aid and 
counsel as sudden emergency might render needful. 

Conformably to this part of the programme Mr. 
Bangs next communicated with Mr. Waldo Adams, ad 
vising him of the visitors that might be expected in 
Boston, and engaging for my detectives and their 
mission his friendly countenance. I also telegraphed 
to Bangs to have a competemt detective sent on to 
Albany to meet Mr. Thomas, and act under his orders — 
if an officer who was personally known to him, so much 
the better. 
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In the course of the forenoon I was gratified by the 
int3lligence that Mr. W. E. Delancy had been assigned 
to that duty, he being just the manner of man to an- 
swer its requirements — vigilant, active, and fearless to 
a degree. There was no telling what kind of tough 
work our men would have on hand, when they suc- 
ceeded in tracking the plunderers to their den. 
Finally, I advised Thomas of the selection of his asso- 
ciate, and where he might expect to see him. 

The same morning Wales and his father came into 
Yarmouth in company. The former had with him a 
valise and trunk, and his first proceeding was to have 
them checked at the baggage office for Troy, N. Y. 
By a simple ruse Thomas ascertained this immediately 
after he stepped out, and then he started to follow the 
pair cautiously. The younger Wales was gayly attired, 
and evidently in high spirits ; the smirk of self-conceit, 
and the smile of fancied pleasures, chasing each other 
by turns over his not unhandsome countenance. He made 
profuse display of his loud watch-chain, and diamond 
studs and breast-pin, and all the rest of his foppish be- 
longings ; and he tripped along the street with the air 
of a spangled showman. Father and son together 
made several business calls ; and then loitered arouud 
among their acquaintance in a pleasant and gossipy 
way. Thomas was never far distant from them 
throughout the entire day. 

Among other things he observed that the highly 
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respectable Mayor of Redrock showed no maimer of 
distrust as to the destination of his son. No grave and 
prolix advice, or stern admonition, seemed to engage 
the paternal tongue. lie simply deported himself as a 
sire who had come to town to give his boy a send-off, 
and then to circulate and enjoy himself after the 
fashion of his years. Whether conscious or not of his 
son's criminal pursuits — and in charity we must presume 
not — he exhibited no outward sign. Thomas could 
even fancy, as he pictured in his report, that " there 
was a chuckle in the old man's voice, and a satisfied 
twinkle in his eye, as if secretly he gloated over Willie's 
success." The questionable methods of this success 
seemed not to concern him. 

In the course of the day the young man drew a 
check at the bank for five hundred dollars, payable to 
his divorced wife, — a lady who still resided in the 
vicinity of Yarmouth. He also called in at the depot 
and bought a sleeping-car ticket for Rochester. Then 
lor a further while he strutted jauntily around, as if 
his heart were all guiltless, and his pockets all crammed 
with the gains of honest effort. No glimmer of appre- 
hension seemed to dawn upon him that the Nemesis of 
justice was fast upon his heels. 

At five o'clock in the afternoon Wales had given 
" good-bye " to his father, and was comfortably seated 
in the eastward-bound train. So, also, toward the rear 
of the same car, was Mr. J. R. Thomae, a timid-look 
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ing, student-like man, who wore glasses, and was con- 
stantly engaged with a rusty -covered volume he had 
taken from hi* pocket Although absolute disguise 
was unnecessary, and not attempted by him, the officer 
was a very diff e rent-looking person from the frank and 
cordial gentleman who had been prospecting among 
the Redrock quarries. He knew not how often or 
how long he might wish to be near Wales, without in 
any way attracting the notice of the latter. A person 
who should be frequently encountered by the swindler 
during his trip— however unsuspicious-looking, would 
infallibly cause him some uneasiness. Every little 
change of aspect and demeanor was therefore a gain to 
Thomas ; variety being concealment sufficient for his 
purpose. The mere removal of his glasses and wig 
would be disguise enough at a further stage of hi* 
journey. 

Whether the detective was entirely absorbed by the 
contents of that rusty volume the reader is at liberty to 
doubt ; although it was no other than an old copy of 
Irving's delightful Sketch Book, and Thomas is a 
person both of taste and culture. He had just finished 
reading, for the tenth time in his life, perhaps, the 
quaint old " Legend of Sleepy Hollow," when Wales 
betook himself yawning into his compartment 
Thomas went to his berth also, and being much 
fatigued, slept quite soundly ; nor did he awake until 
the morning sun was peering through the carriage 
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windows, as the train swept along througn the wood* 
of western New York. 

It was now indeed a lovely morning, and Nature 
had arrayed the earth as if crime or sorrow had no 
place upon its surface; as if forgers and detectives 
were beings of another planet. A fresh fall of snow 
had covered during the night the unsightly blotches 
left by a recent thaw. The bare branches of the trees, 
down to the veriest twig, were laden and fringed with 
its fleecy wealth. Field and river-bank, woodland and 
slope, were sheeted all over in its stainless white. And 
from a clear blue sky the sun flashed its radiance 
around and over all, till the land appeared lustrous as a 
happy bride. 

What sentiments this fair prospect may have inspired 
in the breast of the swindler, Thomas knew nor cared 
not. The mind of the criminal is unfitted to rejoice in 
the beauties of nature, for these only address themselves 
to clean hearts. The detective observed that after 
W ales had made his toilet, he sat down and looked forth 
sullenly from the glistening carriage window. The sole 
diversion, indeed, that he seemed to find in these morn- 
ing hours, was the detention for breakfast at Rochester, 
after which he brightened with some of his wonted as- 
surance. 

In the depot at the city named he encountered a 
man with whom he took a drink, and who parted from 
him with a "Goodbye, Harry 1" At Syracuse, also, 
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he had a couple of drinks with another man, nrho came 
aboard the train, and continued in close converse with 
Wales as far as Schenectady, where he left. There was 
nothing in the appearance of either of those men to 
correspond with the descriptions that had been furnished 
to Thomas of the forgers. The latter, therefore, re- 
sumed his rusty volume, and continued to read, and to 
watch. 

At two o'clock in the afternoon the train reached 
Albany, and even before alighting, the detective recog- 
nized on the platform the punctual Delaney. While 
the passengers were crowding about, he managed to 
give his associate a good " spot " en Wales. It was then 
hastily arranged that they should both now shadow him, 
but separately, and with independent vigilance ; only 
coming together when the opportunities for conference 
were entirely free from risk. 

Almost immediately Wales took a train for Troy, a 
distance of but six miles from Albany. The two de- 
tectives were in the same car with him, but quite ud 
distinguishable from the average Albanians and Trojans 
by whom it was filled. At Troy Wales descended, and 
took dinner at the American House, whence he emerged 
soon after and proceeded to the Union Depot. Here 
he had his baggage re-checked for North Adams, Massa- 
chusetts. 

The five o'clock train took the same parties to North 
Adams, where, shortly after seven, Mr. " Harry Norman, 
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Yarmouth, Ohio," had registered at the Wilson Hjcue, 
and was partaking of a toothsome supper. 

The detectives now relieved each other to procure 
some needed refreshment, and it was gathered from their 
reports that Wales spent about two hours after supper in 
watchiug out upon the street from the corridor of the 
hotel. Whoever it was that he expected he seemed not 
to discover, for about ten o'clock he retired to his room, 
evidently for the night. 

■ 

Delaney had engaged his room, and also slept at the 
W ikon House. Thomas found quarters in a hotel across 
the street. 



CHAPTER XVII. 

One ef the Gentler Sex appears. — Wales and Carrie Letisen^ mi 
North Adams, Mass., indulge in a Sleigh-ride. — A Bhrewd 
and Tricky Couple. 

TT^OR the first time there now appears among the 
characters of this story one of the gentler sex. If 
I were writing a mere work of fiction, it would be my 
privilege, and might be my pleasure, to endow her with 
such moral graces as would attract the reader's regard. 
But mine is a tale of a very prosaic and wicked world. 
The characters, incidents, and situations are all a series 
of still recent facts ; nor may I palliate the wrong / 
or put a gloss over the moral turpitude that became 
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manifest daring this operation. The heroine I must 
introduce, then, though indeed fair to behold, was sim- 
ply one who had forgotten the precepts of maidenly 
honor, or had become so demoralized through tho van- 
ities of female dress as to place her fair fame in the 
keeping of the swindler, Wales. 

The morning after his arrival at the Wilson House 
" Mr. Harry Norman " was stirring betimes. His ap- 
proaching meeting with Carrie was having an inspir- 
iting effect on him. His appearance gave evidence of 
a painstaking toilet ; and he walked into the breakf ast- 
room with a beaming countenance. He made quite a 
hearty meal of it, too ; but, in this as in everything else, 
found means for the display of his egregious vanity. 
He inflicted more petty complaints, and made more 
needless trouble to the waiter, than some jaded city 
epicure who had a million to support his caprices. 
The chicken was broiled to a crust, the biscuits were 
underdone, the coffee, the butter, and all the rest, were 
not fit to eat. 

After the manner of bis race and profession, the Ethi- 
opian waiter endured this tirade with grinning good- 
humor. It also amused a gentleman who was seated at 
another table, somewhat in rear of Wales, making quiet 
but rapid demolition of a ponderous beefsteak. This per- 
■011 was Mr. Delaney, whose resolute assaults on the 
*' short sirloin," as is frequently the case with detectives, 
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were inspired by the uncertainty as to the time f ji 
another meal. 

Immediately after his breakfast Wales went into the 
reading-room and wrote a letter. Then he put on hii 
great-coat, and a pair of rubber overshoes, and sallied 
forth from the hotel. His first move was in the direc- 
tion of the post-office, where, instead of mailing his letter 
in the ordinary drop, he handed it in over the counter 
with the explanation that the lady to whom it was ad- 
dressed would speedily call. This insured its being at 
once placed in the proper compartment for delivery. 

Within the little inclosure which contained the 
postmaster's desk, Mr. Thomas was seated at that very 
moment. The intention of Wales to deposit a letter for 
Miss Levison was already known to him ; so on that 
point there was nothing new to be learned. TTi« im- 
mediate purpose there was to obtain from a reliable 
source some information about that lady herself. For 
this he had called in early on the postmaster — an 
obliging little gentleman — and without declaring his 
precise business in North Adams, satisfied him that it 
was legitimate, and even related to the service of the 
department Thereupon the functionary made no hesi 
tation in telling the officer, as might any other citizen, 
the little that he knew of Miss Carrie Levison. 

She was the daughter, he said, of an old resident of 
the place, who was a storekeeper by occupation, but only 
in a small way of business. Having received a good 
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education she was a clever and ladylike person ; and 
her bright, genial disposition had made her a gen- 
eral favorite with those who knew her. From the time 
she was a growing girl — and she was still quite young — 
the postmaster had remembered her coming to the office 
for her own and the family letters. Recently, for about 
a year or so, she was away from North Adams ; and 
only within the last few weeks did she appear to be 
again residing with her father. Somebody, he thought, 
had told him that she was employed during that period 
as a teacher of a local school in some town on the Con- 
necticut River. 

It was at this point thatWalcs brought in his letter, 
and whcii he had left the office the postmaster exclaimed 
to Thomas : 

" Why, there's a letter, I declare, for the very 
young lady you are interested in — and left by a stranger 
too." 

Before noticing the remark Thomas glanced quickly 
out of the window ; but, as he saw Mr. Delaney indus- 
triously kicking the snow from his boots at an opposite 
doorstep, he knew that Wales could not go far astray. 

"Miss Levison has a good many visitors and letters, 
1 suppose f" now inquired the detective. 

" No ; I rather think not," answered the postmaster ; 
M though 1 judge there must be more than one young 
fellow round here who would be proud to bask in her 
smiles. She seems quite select in her company, how 
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ever, and dresses almost as well as any lady .n North 
Adams ; indeed, I have often wondered how her lather 
could afford to give her such a -stylish outfit." 

" But what about her general conduct and reputa- 
tion?" 

" So far as I know, they are all that could be de- 
sired," said the postmaster warmly ; " Carrie is really 
a eweet, handsome little lady, and seems fitted to adorn 
almoLt any sphere." 

Mr. Thomas here expressed his thanks to the official, 
and after a brief exchange of commonplace, gave him a 
polite good-morning, and left the office. 

Proceeding in the direction of the hotel he soon en 
countered his brother detective, and learned from him 
that Wales had just entered the office of a livery stables, 
beyond the corner of the adjacent block. Both now 
loitered around, and in about fifteen minutes' time the 
object of their attentions was seen driving out of the 
stables in a gayly-appointed cutter, with a handsome 
builalo-robe spread out before him. He had a lively 
bay horse in hand, which he steered proudly along to 
the door of die Wilson House. There he alighted, and 
passing the lines to an attendant porter, skipped into 
the hotel as for a brief call. 

The opportunity was not lost on Thomas. He 
promptly ran to the same livery stables, procured 
another sleigh, and drove quicklj back to where Delaney 
remained watching Wales. 
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"lie's been getting out a shawl, I think, and some 
creature comforts," remarked the latter detective ; " I 
saw him stow away something like that undo)* the seat 
of the cutter." 

u Going for a ride with his girl, no doubt," returned 
Thomas, as he held Vack the sleigh-robe to let Delanej 
in beside him ; " jump m and let us see if this old nag 
can't keep 'cm in sight." 

" Don't fear for that," answered Delaney, pleasantly. 
" If he don't do the respectable we must give him some 
whip-sauce! — cither a three-minute pace or a scarred 
horse-hide — that's the way to do it." 

For a while at least this fierce alternative was not 
found to be necessary. Wales drove round and about 
lazily through the principal streets, as if merely design- 
ing a survey of their attractions. The traffic was now 
quite lively, and the merry jangle of the sleigh-bells 
was heard in every direction. From the cumbrous 
sleds of the grocer and butcher to the dainty little 
chariot of the plcasurc-scekcr, the vehicles dafhed 
hither and thither over the crisp snow. The detect- 
ives had no difficulty in keeping Wales in view, nor 
much fear that he should specially notice them — for hia 
attention was fully absorbed by the management of his 

» * 

horse. At last the swindler seemed to take a look at 
his watch, after which he turned into a quiet ? venue, 
and drove more rapidly towards the eastern outekirti 
of the village. 
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"Appointment for ten o'clock, I'll bet,' said 
Thomas to his companion, looking at Ljs own watch, by 
which he saw it wanted but a few minutes of that 
jour. 

To all appearance the detective was right. On the 
eastern road from North Adams Wales drew up his 
cutter by the side- walk, where a lady stood waiting. 
As he jumped out and greeted her warmly, *ad then 
busied himself with fixing for her accommodation the 
sleigh-robe and shawl, the detectives drove slowly 
past, making a keen inspection of Miss Carrie Levison, 
for that was the lady herself. A bright-faced, pretty- 
looking creature she was, in the first flush of woman- 
hood, with a pyramid of glossy black hair piled up 
under her jaunty little hat. A pouting, cherry ripe 
mouth ; large, lustrous black eyes, under perfect brows ; 
plump features of exquisite regularity ; and a com- 
plexion rosy with health, and beaming with animation — 
completed the picture of a Hebe that might tempt St 
Anthony. She was quite below the average height of 
woman withal, but had the easy grace and carriage of 
good breeding ; and was very seasonably attired in a 
tasteful dark 6uit, and good set of furs. She realized 
well, in short, the worthy postmaster's summary, ani 
looked every inch " a sweet, handsome little lady." 

In a very few moments the cutter overtook and 
dashed past the officers, the swindler being seated close 
up to Miss Levison, and apparently oblivious of every 
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thing save her musical chatter. The road led out in 
thtf direct ion of the Hoosac Tunnel, but no curious in- 
ipection of that great work seemed to occur to the 
mind of Wales. Nor dreamed he either, ae it seemed 
that the 6leuth-hounds of the law were close in hit 
tracks, and that his career of crime and folly was fast 
drawing to an end. The u fair defect of nature " at hia 
side had now enchained him in bondage mo6t absolute. 
The fear that clings to guilt was vanquished in hei 
smiles, and pleasure reigned supreme, the monarch of 
the hour. 

But we may not loiter too long with this unblest pair. 
After a three hours' excursion they returned to the 
village, the two detectives being close behind. Carrie 
was let down at a quiet corner of the avenue, and 
wended her homeward way on foot. Wales then put 
up his sleigh at the livery stables and returned into the 
Wilson House. 

At four o'clock the swindler again left the hotel, 
arid, accompanied by Ids baggage, got aboard the train 
for Pittsfield. Thomas and Delaney Tent separately 
into the same car, and exchanged a 6wift glance of 
intelligence as they simultaneously noted that Carrie 
Levison was already seated therein. She was not near 
Wales, however, and no sign of recognition seemed to 
pass between them. 

Arrived at Pittsfield the whole party got out, and 
Wales bought two tickets for Loston, still keeping 
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apart from Lis enticing fellow -tiaveler. As the passen- 
gers crowded into the Boston cars, he lagged a little 
behind the rest So, too, did the anxious Mr. Thomas. 



by his newspaper. Not quite so fascinated, however, 
but that he noticed Wales, as he came down the aisle, 
drop one of the Boston tickets in Carrie's lap He 
then took a lower seat on the opposite side, and did not 
approach the girl until the train was about twenty miles 
on its journey. In this distance many passengers had 
come and gone, and he now ventured into the same 
seat with her, and chatted away as with a newly-made 
acquaintance. 

At Springfield the pair had supper together, and 
then resumed the same seat until the train reached 
Palmer Junction. When the cars stopped here, Miss 
Levison quitted her companion, and got out, the latter 
exhibiting no 6ign of a like intention. Their parting 
had been so unceremonious, however, that Thomas sui>- 
pected a trick, and motioned to the other detective to 
Lold fast. 

As soon as the train had fairly started, Wales sprang 
up from his seat, went out on the front platform, and 
dropped off the car. 

In an instant Thomas was at Delaney's side. 

" Just as I thought," he said quickly ; " going to 
■top here over night You drop off and stick by 'em, 
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Til go to Boston for our dispatches. Telegraph the 
Agency how it is ; and look out for me at the depot 
when you come." 

Rapid as thought Delaney went through the sune door 
as Wales, but only swung himself off when the train 
had passed out of the shed, and he knew he would be 
unseen by the tricky fugitive. The increasing speed of 
the cars, and the fact that he had to jump down on the 
road-bed, made it a performance of considerable risk, 
but I have already stated that Delaney was an intrepid 
officer. 

In the main street of Palmer he came up with Wales 
and Carrie, the former all smiles and confidence, now 
having the girl on his arm. At the Otawaso House 
they had soon registered their names as " Harry Norman 
and wife, Cleveland, Ohio," and very shortly after both 
rot-red to their room. 

Mr. Delaney sent a brief telegram to the Agency, 
and once more slept sot ndly under the same roof with 
the criminal. 



♦ 
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CHAPTER XVIII. 



In Boston.— The Detective* locate themselves in Cloie Companion 
ship to the Oay Couple. — Wales, in his fancied Security, 
makes Damaging Confessions.— Other interesting Facts and 

\HE following morning Wales and his young mis- 



tress came down early to breakfast. When that 
was dispatched ho procured a sleigh and drove out with 
Carrie a few miles into the country. The weather had 
become colder, and the rude gusts from the North 
whirled the snow around them in spiteful gusts. But 
they chatted and laughed with all the gayety of youth 
and innocence ; while the girl was heard to remark that 
the day was " perfectly splendid 1" 

On the road, near Palmer, they outdistanced anothei 
sleigh, which had left the village at a more lively pace ; 
and again they passed it when returning. Neither of 
them, however, condescended a glance at the mean look 
ing, inuffled-up occupant, whose hat was tied down ovei 
his ears, and whose nose was the reddest and most dis 
tinguished of his features. Yet that person was their 
faithful shadow, Delaney ; and though he did not feel 
much like sleigh-riding that morning, his trip lusted 
quite as long as theirs — and no longer. 

At two o'clock in the afternoon Wales and Carrie 



took the Boston train, on which they occupied an end 
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compartment of a drawing-room car. The detective 
disposed himself on a seat in the main section, having 
merely taken care that it was in full view of the door 
of said compartment. Without any incident worth 
noting the party arrived in Boston shortly before six 
o'clock — only one of the number knowing that the 
young gentleman who lounged about in the depot wa* 
Mr. J. R. Thomas, also a recent arrival from Northern 
Ohio. That gentleman lounged to some purpose, too, 
for he managed to be near enough to the hack which 
Wales and Carrie had entered, to hear the order give 
to drive to the Revere House. The detectives at once 
took a hack to themselves, and were deposited in the 
same hotel iust in time to see Wales turn away from 
the register, and pass up the staircase with Carrie by 
the hand. 

On the register it was found that " H. Norman and 
wife, Toledo, Ohio 5 ,? had been assigned to room No. 
156; and the names of Messrs. Thomas of Philadel- 
phia and Delaney of New York soon appeared boldly 
a little further down. 

Early that morning, before it became advisable to 
go to the railroad depot, Mr. Thomas had called for his 
betters at the office of the Adams' Express Company. 
There ho received and acknowledged my latest 
dispatches, from which his instructions had been elabo- 
rated by the General Superintendent. My opinion be- 
ing that Wales had gone East to meet some oi his con 
7 
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federates, and pass more drafts, Thomas was eujoii^o 
to be fully on the alert, and shadow every movement 
that took place In Boston. He was to do this pati 
ently, as it might take several days for the swindler to 
got in contact with his friends, and accomplish the col- 
lection of the drafts. He and they were then to be 
arrested, with the plunder on them if possible, and 
taken red-handed to the Agency at Philadelphia. 

At half past seven o'clock, the evening of their 
arrival, Wales and Carrie took a hack at the Revere 
House and proceeded to the Boston Theater. Delaney 
was close behind them in a similar vehicle, and only 
left them when they were snugly ensconced in the re- 
served chairs, and the performance had entered on the 
second act. At its conclusion he was again on hand to 
sec them back to the hotel, and almost to their very 
room 

On the morrow the pair went to a matinee at the 
Boston Museum, and in the evening to the Howard 
Athcr.ceum ; remaining in each case to the end of the 
entertainment, and carefully shadowed both out and 
back. The next forenoon they had a long carriago 
ride, round the harbor and in the suburbs, and in the 
evening they went to a performance a' the Globe 
Theater; Thomas bringing up the rear during the 
carriage excursion, and Delaney regaling himself with 
melodrama at the Globe. 

But however diverting to Wales and the pretty 
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young sinner from North Adams, this routine oi 
pastimes was most wearisome to the officers A grave 
responsibility reposed in their hands, and they wore 
itching to see their task to a safe termination. During 
the three days since his arrival in Boston, Wales had 
neither made any calls, met any acquaintance, uoi held 
any visible correspondence that would indicate a purpose 
to adventure in his nefarious business. The conviction 
began to impress itself on his unseen watchers that he 
had merely come East for "a big jamboree or, as 
Thomas suggested in one of his pithy reports— "to 
cater to the lascivious pleasings of the frail Carrie." 

On the day last chronicled, therefore, that energetic 
officer decided to make a sort of advance on the 
enemy's works. In reconnoitring through the Revere 

• 

House he had ascertained that room No. 157, adjoin- 
ing the apartment of " Harry Norman and wife," had 
been some time unoccupied. A brief examination also 
showed him that a person in cither of those apartments 
could hear almost every word that was clearly spoken 
in the other. On a pretense that he and his New 
York friend, Mr. Delaney, were desirous of a room of 
just that size, he procured the hotel clerk to transfer 
them to No. 157. When Delaney came home from the 
theater, shadowing Wales and Carrie, his associate in- 
formed him of the change of quarters, and urged that 
on retiring they should make as little noise a r possible, 
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so their neighbors might not perceive that die Toom 
had found tenants. 

" I shall say my prayers in a whisper rather than 
disturb them was the response of the accommodating 
Delaney. 

The weather next morning proved to be quite un- 
pleasant. Squalls of easterly wind, and tormenting 
showers of sleet and rain, gave token of the advancing 
season; while they also confined within doors the 
average promenadcr of Boston. As usual Mr. Thomas 
went out early to the office of the Express Company, to 
look after his dispatches. Wales and Carrie had break- 
fast served in their room ; and Delaney sat quietly in 
his new quarters, smoking and listening. 

The detective soon heard from the next rcom the 
sharp popping of a champagne cork, and the soft gurgle 
of the wine as it was poured out. Very soon after his 
neighbors 6eemcd to become loquacious ; and from the 
exclamations and fragments of sentences that reached 
him, he could gather that Wales was in the mood con- 
fidential. At this Delaney seated himself closer to the 
partition, aud easily discerned that the swindler was 
relating 6ome of his criminal achievements. The frank- 
ness with which he spoke, too, and the frivolous, un- 
chiding intcrmptbns of his companion, made it en- 
tirely evident that she was \lready irformcl of his fel- 
onious pursuits. 

The room occupied by the guilty pair, and the one 
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in which the detective had ensconced himself, had evi- 
dently been used en suite, at some former time, and 
were still separated by folding doors, the upper part of 
which were fitted with ground-glass panes for admitting 
light, but excluding sight. Within the upper row of 
these panes there had been a light broken which was re 
placed by an unground light ; so that by quietly moving 
his table to this door, placing a chair upon the table, and 
then mounting this structure, Delaney could not only 
look down upon the apparently happy couple, but also 
hear every word of their conversation, which was of fai 
more importance, for it was an hour of revelations and 
confidences between the fascinating couple at their 
dainty little breakfast ; and he lost no time in availing 
himself of this new and unexpected advantage. 
At one time Wales exclaimed : 
" If I was pulled now I am gone up I" 
. Further on he was heard to say, evidently after the 
narration of some boasted exploit : 

u It took a long time to work the job right, at least 
four months, and a good deal of study ; I thought at 
one time my chances weren't worth a red." 
And again he remarked : 

" I wouldn't like to have been caught, though, for I 
don't like to disgrace the folks at home ; and I don't 
fancy hard work either, or learning a new trade f 9 his 
meaning in the latter allusion being clearly *hat he did 
or< relish a soiourn in prison. 
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The clink of the bottle and glasses, and the pleasant 
clatter of the dishes was here again heard, and at the 
same moment Thomas re-entered the room in which De- 
laney was perched eavesdropping. The latter instantly 
raised his finger to his lips as an admonition to silence, 
and, apprehending the position at once, Thomas took a 
chair and sat down at one side of the table, facing him, 
and also close to the partition. He likewise manifested 
his interest in the situation, by taking out his memo- 
randum book and pencil, and placing them on his knee 
like a reporter at a campaign meeting. 

It was evident that their neighbors had not heard 
the entrance of Thomas, for Wales now launched out in 
a more reliant tone, and began to favor Carrie with re- 
miniscences of his past life. He spoke of the time whe* 
he was a mail agent on the eastern route ; and ef his 
having frequently opened money letters and appro- 
priated their contents. 

" I can tell," said he boastfully, and therefore quite 
distinctly, " by the feeling of them whether there is any 
money in them. If there were a hundred letteis in a 
package, and ten of them contained money, I could 
pi* k out the whole ten without a single mistake." 

" How could you tell, Harry V 9 was here the inquiry 
of the interested Miss Lcvison. 

" Oh I practice makes perfect, you know," was the 
satisfactory explanation of Wales ; and then he added : 
* The * cops ' were put on me and Uobart and another 
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chap, for awhile ; but they couldn't catch «*ie napping. 
I used to ' tumble to them * regular whenever they 
come into our car, and if there was any noise about s 
lost money letter I could shove the suspicion on some 
of the others. One time, however, there was a cop 
named Wright that figured me down pretty close ; but 
I gave him the very haul I was after making, to settle 
the whole matter with him." 

The two detectives exchanged glances at this enter- 
taining, and, to thera, intelligible story. They did not 
need to be told, though my readers will, that " cop " 
means a detective, and to " tumble to " a person, is to 
recognize him in his real character, both expressions 
being slang of the kind that is current among thieves. 
Only Mr. Delaney, however, ventured on a whispered 
remark, in reference to the bribery of the " cop named 
Wright." 

" Them's your municipal kind 1" were all the words 
he said. 

But Wales had not quite finished his disclosures. 
He next spoke of a man who had come into the mail- 
car one day, passing right by Ilobart to where he was 
atanding, and said, " I am the United States Marshal." 
The remainder of this incident did not penetrate to the 
cars of the detectives, but it3 conclusion was heard in 
the chuckling boast of the thief — " Ard I had over a 
dozen letters in my pocket at the very time ; I could 
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take all I wanted, indeed, even if the cope were in the 
very ear with me." 

From these unedifying memories the swindler once 
more returned to the present ; and he blithely informed 
Mise Carrie that "settling down" was a step he had 
now finally resolved on. He next recalled to the hap 
less girl the numerous good things he had lately done 
for her ! He catalogued with atrocious fidelity all the 
presents he had made her, both in dress and trinkets, 
and also the sums of money he had given her — and 
even went so far as to figure up the exact total for her, 
at $593. But even this incredible baseness went quite 
unrebuked by his callous little victim — there occurring 
to her no better than this mercenary suggestion : 

" Well, I think now, Harry, that you might as well 
give me the other seven dollars, and make it the 
even six hundred 1" 

She turned her pouting lips np towards him and 
reached out her pretty white hand as she said this, 
seeming the incarnation of deviltry and sweetness. 
He paramour looked at her admiringly for a moment, 
and then flung her a bill of large denominati *>n, whicn, 
with a merry little burst of laughter, she put in her 
bosom for a temporary receptacle, in a very business- 
like way, when the breakfast and the conversation was 
resumed. 

The detectives were not sorry when Ihis singular 
conversation was ended ; which it now was, by Wales 
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jumping up and proposing a carriage ride. The girl 
agrf^d quite readily ; and a few moments later the 
officers heard them pass through the corridor on their 
way down-stairs. Delaney at once started out to fol- 
low them in a hack ; while Thomas hastened to the 
telegraph office to transmit to the Agency the essence 
of their morning's conversation. 

Early the same afternoon, and while the shadowed 
pair were still out of doors, Thomas was informed by 
the hotel Superintendent — to whom he had confided 
just an inkling of his business — that the Ohio gentle- 
man and his wife, who roomed next door to him, were 
leaving for the West by the night express. 

"For the West, did you say, sir?" inquired the 
detective eagerly. 

" Yes, sir ; Mr. Norman told me they were about 
returning home," answered the obliging potentate of 
the Revere. 

This important news was instantly transmitted to 
the Philadelphia Agency ; Mr. Linden having been 
specially intrusted with the management of Wales' 
arrest. Before two hours the detectives were in receipt 
of that gentleman's instructions. The fruit was at last 
ripe for plucking, but it was not to be gathered in 
Boston. Tho officers were to accompany Wales on his 
westward journey, but not to arrest Mm until they had 
crossed the Pennsylvania State line, and were approaoh- 
ing Erie. Himself and tlie lady were then to be hur 
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lied to Philadelphia, separately, if possible, tat no rick 
tras to be taken on her account as to the security of the 
swindler himself. 

The reader will perceive the motive ef this arrange- 
ment when he recalls that the warrant of arrest had 
been obtained in Philadelphia, on depositions of an 
offense committed in that city. If Wales were ar- 
rested outside of Pennsylvania, the processes required 
to authorize his removal might involve 6ome delay, and 
would certainly be attended with wide publicity — 
while neither delay nor publicity could at this point be 
tolerated. 

The arrest of Miss Levison had been determined on 
at my own suggestion — that not being the wife of 
Wales, she was really a jwrticeps crimvnis. Even if 
not finally arraigned, she could be held as an accessory 
in his crimes ; and she might prove a valuable instru- 
ment in breaking him down, and perhaps in discover- 
ing to us the other criminals. 

So far, at least, as W. R. Wales was concerned, the 
course of omr operation now seemed clear. 
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CHAPTER XJX 

ff«J« and CTflfTM Levison } accompanied by their t*o Invisible At 
tendants, leave Boston — A dark Shadow of Apprehension. — 
The final Arrest of Wales. 

"OUT the swindler did not carry out his intention of 
leaving Boston that night. Once more ho went 
to the theater with Carrio ; and this time Mr. Delaney 
sat out a very tedious performance to watch him ; while 
Thomas attended his exit to shadow him to the hoteL 
The idea had occurred to the detectives that, on this last 
night of his stay, he might still endeavor to com- 
municate with his confederates. 

No such proceeding transpired, however, and in the 
morning, quite early, the detectives could distingiiish 
from his room the notes of preparation. At eight o'clock 
Wales had settled up his hotel-bill, and shortly after- 
wards left the Revere in a hack ; the baggage of him- 
self and Carrie, which accompanied them, giving assur- 
ance of their final exodus. The detectives were, of 
course, in marching order, and followed closely behind. 

At the Boston and Albany depot Wales bought two 
ticket* for the last-named city ; and Detective Thomas 
did tue same. The swindler next had himself and his 
companion booked for adjacent chairs in a drawing-room 
car. Ere they were well seated therein, Mr. Dclajoy 
was reclining at length on a sofa-scat in the same section. 



Digitized by LiOOQlC 



lf>6 FINAL ARRE8T OF WALES. 



Mr. Thomas, opposite the trio, was assiduously drying 
the window-pane with his pocket-handkerchief, that he 
might feast without hindrance on the sweet desolation 
of the landscape. 

No incident worthy of record befell them during 
this trip, until the party reached Albany at three o'clock 
in the afternoon. The same as in Boston, Mr. " H. 
Norman and wife," of Yarmouth, O., were speedily 
registered at the Delavan House; and not knowing 
what stay they intended, their faithful shadows followed 
the example. 

From the moment Wales and Carrie retired to their 
room, there was no movement on their part to give 
further occupation to the officers. It was known that 
they came down to the dining-room for their meals, and 
that was alL 

At two o'clock the next afternoon the pair descended 
to the ladies' parlor, and at the ticket agency in the 
hotel Wales purchased a single ticket for North Adams, 
and had Carrie's trunk re-checked for that destination. 
He then accompanied her to the cars, where he seated her 
quite tenderly ; and just as the train was about starting 
gave her a warm shake-hands and a farewell kiss. 

The detectives had been lurking near, quite ready 
to jump on the train if Wales had remained in the cars 
They now followed him back to the Delavui, and no 
ticed, as they did, that he was already a changed man. 
The illusory gleam of pleasure had given place on his 
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countenance to the dark shadows of apprehension. HI? 
brief interval of revelry at an end, he seemed again re- 
mitted to the companionship of his guilt ; and he looked 
and moved— 

"As if his fear still followed him behind !» 

In the marble corridors of the Delavan he now 
walked up and down during a weary half hour. But 
he was entirely wrapt up in his own sinister mood, and 
quite unobservant cf the turmoil around him — for it was 
that season of Albany law-making when the Delavan 
becomes a Babel as "the outer lobby" of the State 
Capitol. The honorable and dishonorable legislators of 
the Empire State were caucusing and conspiring in 
groups all around him ; but he heard not their voices, 
and heeded not their presence. The scheming lobbyists 
jostled him time and again, as they glided to and fro on 
their missions of corruption, but Wales continued his 
promenade with averted glance and nervous self-abstrac 
tion. He could scarcely have shown gr eater prostration, 
indeed, had he known the fact that cne of those two 
stalwart men, who were smoking and chatting on a 
velveted hall-seat, had the warrant for his arrest in a 
tonvenient pocket. Yet so it was. 

At last the thief turned into the bar-room, and hav- 
ing gulped down a large drink of brandy, W3iked 
quickly back to the office, like one who had torn him- 
self from indecision into settled purpose. Here he paid 
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his bill, and directed a porter to bring dawn lai 
trunk and valise, and have the articles checked for 
Toledo at once. This having been done, acd the bag- 
gage sent over to the depot, he hastened out himself to 
the western-bound train, and promptly took his seat in 
a drawing-room car. So, likewise, did the pertinacious 
officers ; and in little more than an hour from his part 
ing with Carrie, they were again his fellow-travelers — 
watchful of him, yet unheeded ; strangers to him, yet 
instruments in his fate. 

It was half past three o'clock when the train started, 
but no change occurred until its arrival at Rochester in 
the evening, when Wales got out and took a berth in a 
sleeping coach. The detectives paid for a section in 
the same car, but not by any means to use it as a sleep- 
ing apartment. Even had they been thus disposed, 
deep would have vanished from their eyelids, at the 
thought of the approaching consummation of their im- 
portant duty. In the dim light of the section they sat 
whispering in a low key, as the train thundered along 
in the darkness, only peeping out during its stoppages 
to assure themselves there was no movement of the 
occupant of No. 4 — the section in which the thief had 
his berth. The latter, however, appeared to sleep 
soundly throughout the night 

It wanted but little of four o'clock in the morning 
when the locomotive crossed the New York State line 
and entered Pennsylvania— rattling aiong at a good 
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■peed towards Erie. Without a uoment's delaj the 
two detectives got up and passed into No. 4 Section 
Wales, who was its only occupant, was still in a deep 
sleep, but Thomas shook him sturdily by the shoulder 
till he awoke. 

" Who is it ?— what do you want ?" said the swindler 
snappishly, as he looked up with a dazed expression at 
the intruders. 

"William R. Wales, you are our prisoner," 
answered Thomas, in a low, distinct voice, but without 
taking his hand from the reclining man. 

He added: 

" Now, if you want to get through without making 
a sensation for the railroad folks — and I rather think you 
do— you will just spring up and dress yourself at once ; 
we shall be at Erie in a few minutes, and we must take 
you off the cars there." 

"What for? — where's your warrant?" demanded 
Wales with tolerable composure, although his eyes still 
gleamed as in a conflict of surprise and vexation. 

"You are going straight to Philadelphia under a 
warrant sworn out in that city — just listen to it a 
moment, and then hurry up." 

In a rapid but quiet manner Mr. Thomas here read 
to him the warrant of arrest, omitting only the aliases 
under which his prisoner was named. Recognizing, 
apparently, that all was in due fonn, and tliat the least 
hesitation would only bring about a most hateful ex 
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posnre, Wales promptly stood up and proceeded to don 
his attire. 

The obliging Mr. Delancy stood by, to hand him, 
as required, each article of clothing — only first search- 
ing the pockets to discover any papers or other articles 
of which it might be prudent to relieve him. The 
first thing found was a small Smith and Wesson re- 
volver, which was loaded, and which Thomas secured 
on his own person. All the papers the thief had about 
him seemed to be in a stout pocket-book, which was 
taken from the breast of his coat. The removal of 
this article, and its transfer to the pocket of Thomas, 
appeared to cast a cloud over the face of his prisoner; 
but he gave no voice to his discontent, and every 
moment became more collected. His watch, and 
money — of which there was about three hundred dol- 
lars — with other articles of no special significance, were 
left undisturbed in his pockets. The whole affair had 
transpired within a few minutes, and so quietly as to 
attract no notice from other persons on the train. 

But the outskirts of Erie had now been reached, 
and Thomas sent his brother detective to the baggage 
agent to have the check for his prisoner's trunk ex- 
changed for a Philadelphia one. This was immediately 
done ; and when the cars stopped at the depot the 
thief had a most effectual escort in the brace of sturdy 
officers between whom he passed into the street. 

Wales was at once brought to the Ellsworth House, 
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uid taken into a private room, to await the departure 
of the Philadelphia Express, which would start from Erie 
about a quarter past eight. Here the whole party 
took breakfast, and Thomas embraced the opportunity 
to write up his reports, And to telegraph to the several 
Agency offices that he was at last in possession of his 
prisoner, who might be expected in Philadelphia about 
noon of that day. 

During the detention at the Ellsworth the swindler 
recovered somewhat his usual self-assurance, although 
he spoke but little, and that only in reply to the obser- 
vations of his captors. When Thomas made a refer- 
ence to the serious difficulty in which his crimes had 
entangled him, he smiled in affected derision, and said: 

"Pshaw! that's all stuff ; I have done no crimes 
against the law, except ' to make a bit of money by 
gambling, and your mighty Mr. Pinkerton will know 
that before long I" 

" "Well," observed the detective, " Mr. Pinkerton is 
just the man to give you a chance, if he finds there are 
worse in the crowd than you are." 

To this remark Wales made no answer, but Thomas 
could fancy from his countenance that he had listened 
to it not without interest. 

At train-time the officers and their prisoner again 
went aboard the cars, and were soon speeding along by 
the Philadelphia ar.d Erie Bail road towards the Quaker 
City. By direction of Thomas, Mr. Delaney occupied 
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the same seat with Wales, the latter being next the '.'•» 
window ; while Thomas took to himself the next scat 
behind, which was close enough to permit, if so mindod, 
of his hearing and joining in their conversation. 

From Corry, the first station at which they stopped, 
the detective again sent brief telegrams to Chicago. 
New York and Philadelphia, to apprise the Agency thai 
he was now fairly en route. During the entire trip the 
prisoner was quite tractable and gentlemanly, and 
chatted freely on almost any subject save that of the 
crimes imputed to him. Taking advantage of an ear 
nest talk in which Delaney engaged him, Thomas now 
made a hasty inspection of the book which had been 
taken from his breast pocket. Apparently it was a 
memorandum book, or business diary — if crime may be 
expressed as a business — and was all in the handwriting 
of Wales, but disguised in a cipher which the officer 
failed to interpret. In the pockets of the cover were a 
number of photographs of Carrie Levison, taken at 
Delevan, Ohio ; three or four cabinet pictures of Wales 
by a Cleveland photographer, and some business cards 
of tailors, jewelers and other tradesmen, in cities East 
and West 

Of all the entries in the book itself, a list of addresses, 
which filled three or four pages, alone was traced in 
ordinary writing. To the officer, however, it was su- 
premely interesting, for it included such familiar names 
as, " R. D. Randall, Newark, N. J.;" ' Randail & Co., 
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Grand Rapids, Mich.;" "Wales and Reed, Clyde, 
Ohio ;" " R. W. Davis " and " Miss Lizzie Greenleaf , 
at Dunstable Bros., No. — Wood street, Pittsburg," 
which last the reader may recall as the name of Dud- 
ley's sister-in-law. 

Shortly before noon the party arrived in Philadel- 
pnia, and Wales was removed quickly to the Agency, in 
an upper room of which a dinner had been provided. 
This he partook in the society of his captors and fel- 
inw-travelers of the doming. 



CHAPTER XX. 

Mr. Bang* Decides to make a Thief Assist in Catching a Fo rg er— 

"Breaking" Wales "Down." 

TN a very few minutes after the arrival of Wales at 
the Agency, its threshold was also crossed by my 
General Superintendent, Mr. Bangs, who had come from 
New York by the morning's express. For several 
nights previous, in connection with other operations, 
he had been continuously on the wing. Landing at New 
York, after a tedious night's ride, he was greeted the 
same morning by the telegram Thomas had sent from 
Erie, announcing the arrest of Wales. Physically jaded 
as he was, its contents imparted fresh vigor to his elastic 
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system, and ho immediately hastened on to Philadei 
phi a. 

It is fair to assume, perhaps, that the Superintendent 
was highly elated at this important capture, to which 
his own masterly tactics had so largely contributed. Dul 
it was by no means to minister to his personal gratifica- 
tion that he started so promptly for the Quaker City. 
Like the other Superintendents and myself, he was now 
conscious that our work had but fairly begun. The 
criminal we had shadowed so patiently had been deftly 
ensnared, and was safe in our grasp ; but after all he 
has not the right man, at whose door we could lay the 
charges of forgery. The appearances rather were, in- 
deed, that his only actual crime was related to the mail 
robberies, either as principal or accomplice. The real 
forgers were still at large, and if these went unwhfpt of 
justice, her vindication would be anything but satis- 
factory. 

But as the blotting-paper had revealed Wales, so 
might Wales discover to us the forgers. In some way 
or another he had undoubtedly participated in their 
crimes. Besides that, he was steeped in guilt of an- 
other kind, and therefore lacking in stability of pur- 
pose. If he could only be induced to make a confes- 
sion, or even disclose the whereabouts of Dudley, the 
rest of our work might be accomplished without special 
difficulty. In all the complications and obscurities ef 
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the case, the identity of Dudley had loomed out most 
conspicuous. 

" We must have Dudley, at all events," was now 
the Superintendent's watchword, " and Wales himself 
must help us catch him !" 

The delicate task of breaking down our captive to 
this point, was that which Mr. Bangs had now entered 
upon. Its issue was so vital to our success that he pre- 
ferred assuming it himself, and at once, to delegating 
its difficulties in less competent hands. The experienced 
detective well knew, that even as clay which has been 
freshly ground and moistened is plastic to the touch of 
the artist's finger, so the mind of a newly-made prisoner 
is susceptible to impressions of hope and fear. How- 
ever hardened to it a criminal may afterwards become, 
the first privation of liberty is always a terrible blow 
to him. It seldom fails to weaken even the most 
resolute heart ; and especially is he abased who is not 
an acknowledged law-breaker, but had secretly wrought 
out his crimes under the guise of social respectability. 
The hatred of exposure ; the agonizing thought of how 
friends and relatives would take it ; the uncertainty as 
ta what evidence is on hand for his conviction — hoping 
it may be but little, while fearing that it is everything 
— all excite in him such perturbation of spirit as gene- 
rally subserves the aims of justice. Even though re 
morse, or a sense of personal degradation, does not also 
enter into the account — for base natures are seldom 
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troubled by these — the prisoner is no longer of the 
same mental calibre or toughness as before. If he does 
not relieve himself by a confession, and a* purpose to 
brave all consequences, he will submit, while he de- 
tests, to the logic of honester men — he will be ready to 
clutch and cling to overy shadow of compromise, and 
hesitate at no treason that might offer a chance of im- 
punity. His selfishness and his cowardice, his revenge 
and his animosities, become so many ministers of the 
law he has defied. He is fitted, in short, to " break 
down." 

The first step of Mr. Bangs, then, was to hold brief 
conferences with Thomas and Delaney, so as to be in- 
formed of the demeanor of their captive down to the 
latest moment. He caused them to repeat to him 
separately, and with greater minuteness, the conversa- 
tion between Wales and Carrie, overheard in the 
Revere House. He also made a rigorous inspection of 
the memorandum-book taken from Wales at the time 
of his arrest. Thus prepared, he caused his coming to 
be announced to the prisoner, and at once stepped up- 
stairs to the room wherein he was secluded — now re- 
composed, and refreshed by an ample meal. 

With frank solicitude Mr. Bangs first inquired of 
him if his personal wants had been attended to ; if he 
now felt good after his long railroad journey ; and if the 
detectives had shown due courtesy in the perf xmano* 
of their disagreeable duty ? 
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Wales was seated iu a chair near the stove With one 
leg thrown carelessly over the other, and leplied to 
those various questions with ready affirmatives, not un- 
tinged with pleasantry. 

" This is rather a serious trouble in to which your ovil 
associates have led you," next observed the Superinten- 
dent gravely. 

" I don't quite see it that way," was the quick re- 
sponse of the prisoner ; " I fail to perceive that I am 
in any such serious trouble, and I have no very bad 
associates that I am aware of." 

" I presume," inquired Mr. Bangs, " that our officers 
read to you the warrant under which you are arrested I" 

" Mr. Thomas read a warrant to me, sir," replied 
Wales quite tranquilly ; " but I really don't know what 
to make of it. It charges me with something in which 
I had neither act nor part, and in fact I don't know of 
my doing anything against the law except gambling." 

Such answers as these were not unexpected by Mr. 
Bangs, who, however, put some further questions, de- 
signed to show his intimacy with the details of the fel- 
onies, and how deeply Wales was implicated in them. 
But the latter without any hesitancy encountered them 
all in a similar fashion, either by flat denial, or ready- 
witted evasion. 

" Now, Wales," at last said the Superintendent, in 
a tone of some severity, " this is the merest trifling with 
my time, and with your own grave situation. You are 
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here in our custody and power, and we have abun dar<t 
proof of jour guilt. For months past we have kept 
el ice in your tracks, in Redrock and out of it, and we 
know everything that has been going on. The reports 
of the detectives who have shadowed you, even to your 
least movement, are on file in our office down-stairs. 
For all that we desire to be more lenient with you than 
with the others — your associates in these daring frauds. 
You know them, and the parts they have taken, and it 
is your best interest to do what is right by making the 
fullest disclosures concerning them. It is the only rep- 
aration, too, that you can make for the great crimes 
of which you have yourself been guilty." 

The prisoner received this admonition in sullen 
■ilence, and affected even a derisive smile at the sug- 
gestion that he had been guilty of great crimes. The 
expression did not escape the notice of Mr. Bangs, who 
continued : 

" I assure you it can do no good to deceive yourself 
as to the gravity of your crimes, and the heavy penalty 
they involve. And aside from such penalty to yourself 
jou should not forget what their \onsequences must be 
to your respected parents. They neither shared in your 
frauds, nor were conscious of their heinous character, 
and yet, their hearts must ache, and their home be made 
desolate, because of your crime and degradation ; noi 
can I well imagine what their feelings must be, when 
they now learn that you had become a thief even years 
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before theso occurrences, that their cherished first-born 
was piling up disgrace for himself, and misery for them, 
when he was a sworn and trusted agent of the national 
postal service." 

Wales appeared to wince under these terrible blows 
but it was not the Superintendent's purpose tj crush 
out all hope from his bosom. He continued, in a kindly 
way: 

" But while I warn you that this last feature of your 
career may now be forced to the light, and that the Post- 
master-General would fail in his public duty if he did 
not take action thereupon, I will not say that it must 
necessarily be so, or that he may not be influenced by 
the mitigating circumstances in the present case. To 
these mitigating circumstances you can yourself add 
the strongest of all. Suppose, for instance, he were 
made aware that you had helped the cause of justice 
by surrendering these forgers, he might well be induced 
to say to a court or district-attorney : * The government 
cannot ignore this man's acts, but he was formerly a 
trusted employee of the department, and through the 
evil associations of later days has been led into what he 
now seems to deplore ; the department, therefore, is so 
far impressed by his repentance, and by other matters 
brought to its notice, that it craves for him as lenient a 
judgment as the law will permit.' You have sense 
enough to know that an appeal such as this would season 



Digitized by Google 



170 "BREAKING" VALES DOWN* 



justice with mercy, and p rcbably t«Khwe ycur punish* 
ment to a minimum." 

A ray, as of the soft light of hope, seemed to struggle 
through the set desperation that had covered the face of 
Wales. He listened to the Superintendent with keen re- 
gard, but as yet without giving any sign of a relent 
ing purpose. 

" And how much better for yourself would this be," 
added Mr. Bangs, cheerily, " and above all for the poor 
old couple in Bedrock, than as an obstinate, uncon- 
f eased criminal to have to expiate your offenses through 
long years of imprisonment." 

In a few striking sentences the Superintendent now 
pictured to his hearer the calamities which would fall on 
his parents in the latter dread contingency — their an- 
guished loneliness, their clouded home circle, their lin- 
gering years of grief and humiliation, and the proba- 
bility that they would at last sink into premature graves 
long ere the prison doors could open to restore their 
son! 

At this point Wales seemed about to interrupt or 
protest, but the Superintendent was resolved that his 
mental overthrow should be complete. He quickly re- 
turned: 

" But the destinies of your own family are not all 
that depend on your attitude under this charge You 
have a fair young friend in North Adams, whom I shall 
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presume you love, and I ask you to consider how she 
will feel." 

Wales here looked up at the face of Mr. Bangs witn 
such an anxicus and beseeching scrutiny, that the Super- 
intendent, in spite of himself, paused a brief moment. 

" I ask you," he resumed, " how she will feel whec 
your obstinate silence has dragged her from the merci- 
ful retirement of home, and forced her on the witness- 
stand of a criminal court to tell what she ki^ows of 
yourself and your, associates in crime." 

As he spoke these words Mr. Bangs looked full in 
the eyes of Wales. For a time the latter quailed not, 
but at length he changed color, and his glance fell cow- 
ering beneath the gaze of the Superintendent, who now 
followed up his advantage. 

" Yes, Bir," he continued with energy, " if yon your- 
self do not tear away the secrecy that surrounds these 
forgers, Carrie Levison will undoubtedly be forced to 
do it. And what she must reveal during that process, 
as you well know, may strike harder and deeper than 
even the most vindictive prosecution could desire. Alone 
and conspicuous in a crowded court-room, agitated by 
her surroundings and badgered by some relentless law- 
yer, she cannot but heap destruction on the very head 
she would screen. She will tell all, Wales, all — and I 
need not inform you what that comprises. And what, 
pray, will be the consequences to herself ? What will 
be her next step ? She would leave such a court-room 
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a forlorn and branded girl — one who bad not cnlj 
looked the prison doors on the man she loved, but for- 
ever closed against herself the portals of society ! la it 
too much to apprehend that in such dire straits she 
would hasten to the nearest drug-store, or to some steep 
river bank — and then, then — you know the rest ; dis- 
covery of a young girl's corpse, a gaping crowd, a cor- 
oner's inquest, and lastly, a brief, chilling verdict to re- 
cord the close of a sad life-history." 

Wales had covered up his face with his hands to- 
ward the conclusion of these startling utterances. The 
Superintendent felt that he might now leave him to his 
reflections — that the seed he had flung out had not 
fallen among rocks. He concluded gently : 

M I have said nothing whatever to you, Wales, of 
the genuine manliness there is in acknowledging one's 
offenses and exhibiting proper regret for them ; nor of 
fifty other points that 1 think of in this connection. 
Many of these will occur to your own mind. You are 
a young man, gifted wi*'i 60tne energy and talents, and 
may yet carve a brigL future for yourself, if you do 
not blast the prospect by defying an upright public 
■entiment. You did not ask, and do not seem to relish, 
my advice in this matter; but 1 have fairly slio^n you 
the brighter view of your case, although not all the 
darker. If I find time within a day ^r two, I will cajl 
in again to hear from you." 

The prisouer sat motionless, silent, stricken. 
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The superintendent then retired from the room; 
the officer whose turn it was to keep guard over Wales 
re-entering without a moment's delay. 



CHAPTER XXI. 

Mr. Bangs succeeds in securing a Confession from TPiaZtt.- - 

Some of the Plunder is mho Recovered. 

r pHE interview just recorded took place on Satur- 
day afternoon. During the remainder of the 
evening, and throughout the following day, Wales con- 
tinued in a kind of gloomy lethargy. He wa* appa 
rently revolving in his own mind the suggestions of Mr. 
Bangs, and painting to himself, perhaps, in still more 
•omber colors, the consequences of his conviction to 
those near and dear to him. Occasionally he rallied 
for a moment and made some remark to Thomas or 
other detectives, who relieved the latter at stated inter- 
vals. In no instance did such remarks apply to him- 
self or his case, but always to indifferent or frivolous 
subjects, as if they were so many efforts to escape from 
a distasteful self-communion. Acting under instruc- 
tions, however, the detectives gave him no excuse for a 
sustained conversation ; but read or smoked in silence, 
and responded to his questions or observations only 
with frigid monosyllablrs. This threw Wales entirely 
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back upon himself, and left him no other alternadvt 
bat to meditate on his situation, present and prospective. 

Mr. Bangs, of course, heard from time to time of 
how Irs prisoner was occupied ; and felt no desire to 
break in on the current of his reflections. Sufficient 
had been said, he thought, to give ample room and 
verge enough for a review by Wales of his own sad 
predicament ; and to lead him out logically to the conclu- 
sion desired — that a full confession was the best for his 
own interests. Late Sunday evening the Superintend- 
ent called into the room, and after inquiring as to the 
captive's health, exchanged a few remarks with him 
about the weather, and other such commonplaces. 
The share of Wales in this brief conversation was 
clearly that of a person who was preoccupied by graver 
themes ; and who suffered the abasement which crime 
ever feels in the presence of rectitude. Of himself or 
his concerns he spoke not a word. He had evidently 
not yet screwed up his courage to the sticking-point ; 
which in his case meant the plowing up of the past 
and its criminal cassociations, to prepare for the growth 
of a more manly future. Mr. Bangs, therefore, who is 
a trie Lavater in his profession, remained with Wales 
but a few brief moments. As he returned down stairs 
he said to himself: "We must give h\m enough 
time — the medicine works well 

Monday passed over without any incident worth 
mention — gloomily enough for the captive Wales; 
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brimful of occupation for the busy Superintendent 
The latter did not quite forget bis prisoner, bow oyer ; 
he merely left him alone — 44 in order," as Mr. Thomas 
pertineutly remarked, " that he might -york out hrj 
own salvation." 

The following day, about noon, the officer named 
was seated in the room with Wales, when the latter 
jumped up from his chair, and without any preamble 
inquired if Mr. Bangs was in the building ? 

" Can't say," replied Thomas, without even looking 
up from the book which he had been reading for an 
hour or so previous. 

The prisoner sighed heavily, and without speaking 
any further, made a few hasty turns up and down the 
room. In stolen glances Mr. Thomas noted — that he 
had his hands thrust firmly into his pants pockets; 
that he was really walking, and not, as usual, lounging ; 
and that the dark corrugations of his brow had given 
place to a more tranquil but resolute expression. 

" He's going to break, I bet Sve dollars on it !" was 
tho mental proposition of the detective to some imag- 
inary sceptic. 

" Did you want to see the Superintendent ?" he next 
inquired of Wales, aloud. 

" Yes, please ; I should like to see him to-day," re- 
plied the captive, returning to his chair near the stove. 

Thomas at once passed the word outside, but it was 
quite half an hour before Mr. Ban^s entered the room, 
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and temporarily released the detective from his charge 
Be greeted Wales courteously, and tcok a chair in front 
of that which the latter occupied. A single glance at 
the face of the prisoner informed him that his success 
had been complete — more so than he had dared to ex- 
pect ; for whereas he might have been content with the 
betrayal of the forgers, he now saw plainly that Wales 
intended to make a " clean breast " of it. There was 
no mistaking the quiet purpose of the eye, averted par- 
tially though it was ; nor the frank resignation on his 
features, paler even than usual, but freed from the rough 
lines of suspense and obstinacy. The swindler had be- 
come a man again, in having resolved on the purgation 
of his conscience. It were needless to detail the long 
interview that ensued between Wales and my General 
Superintendent. The criminal confessed with absolute 
unreserve ; and Mr. Bangs had little more to do than to 
name the points on which he desired to be enlightened. 

Almoet at tho outset came the explanation of the 
secret that had baffled and perplexed us from the begin- 
ning of the operations — that in all the thieving, swind- 
ling and forging transactions there were but two axv 
complices, W. R. Wales himself, and R. L. Dudley! 
The former, in person, was the one who had plundered 
the mails ; and the latter had been the forger and col- 
lector of the drafts, first at Pittsburg under his real name, 
and elsewhere under the various aliases of Randall, Cone, 
Davis, Rugby, and Gray. 
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With regard to their methods Mr. Bangs elicited, that 
having himself been in the mail service on the Yarmouth 
and Cleveland line, Wales had become acquainted with 
the different route agents, and when traveling over the 
road could at all times ride in the mail cars. It was his 
frequent custom, also, to take a hand on such occasion* 
in the distribution of the mails ; either to lighten the 
general labors, or to accommodate individual indolence. 
In Hobart's car he was specially welcome ; not only be- 
cause of his early intimacy with that individual, but be- 
cause he usually brought with him good cigars and a 
flask of brandy or whisky, and Hobart was a person 
who relished a sly stimulant Occasionally, indeed, he 
used the stimulant so freely, that it promoted the very 
indolence which made the thief s opportunity. Once 
engaged in sorting the letters, the latter was enabled 
to pick out such as were likely to contain money o? 
drafts, unaided and undetected by any one in the mail 
car. 

Meanwhile Dudley would have established l umtt 
under a pretense of business in some eastern city. * r here 
the drafts of a suitable character would be broi ^ht to 
him by the thief for forgery and collection. Wb ;n thi* 
was accomplished, an equal division of the plun Jer en 
gued, and Wales then returned to Redrock until Dud 
ley was again ready for him. This, of course, would 
be as soon as ho was sufficiently known in some other 
community, and under a different name, tc procpr* 
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identification at the express offices. Then, a fresl trip 
on the railroad from Yarmouth along to Buffalo, a visit 
to old f riends in the mail car, whisky and cigars for 
tuch silly-pates as Hobart, and another bunch of stolen 
money letters, renewed and continued the infamous 
programme. The operations in which the two crimi- 
nals had been engaged included every one of those re- 
ported to the Agency, and the total of their plunder 
was nearly thirty thousand dollars ! 

Of Dudley Mr. Bangs now learned, that during the 
period under consideration he had no settled place of 
abode. He had always traveled with his wife, and very 
rarely resided in the city where he established his bogus 
business — preferring some quiet village within easy 
railroad access. Of the present whereabouts of the 
forger, Wales could only say, that when they last sepa- 
rated, which was in the city of New York, Dudley in- 
formed him that he would make his home for a time at 
Monroe, Michigan. His intention then was, to prepare 
for a now campaign of fraud at Detroit, although Wales 
had told him that for his own part he was sick of the 
dangerous game, and proposed to settle down on the 
plunder then in hand. It was probable that the 
exact address of Dudley would ere " ong become known, 
throng] i his writing to Cleveland or Yarmouth, to ad- 
vise Wales where he should bring more stolen drafts. 

Mrs. Dudley, the prisoner affirmed, was quite aware 
of her husband's criminal transactions, an<* mostly car 
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ried his money; while her unmarried sister at Pitts- 
burg knew there was something wrong, but certainly 
not its exact nature. Meanwhile, excepting this latter 
person, — Miss Lizzie Green eaf, — who maintained with 
the Dudleys a semi-occasional correspondence, he knew 
of no living being who would have their address. Of 
this young lady, Wales spoke in the highest terms, both 
as to her personal probity and stainless character. Nat- 
urally she was much devoted to her sister, and however 
criminal might be that sister's husband, would not wil- 
lingly be the instrument of his capture. 

Concerning his young paramour, Miss Carrie Levi- 
son, Wales was fain to admit that she knew there was 
an illicit confederacy between himself and Bradley; 
but he was so reluctant to tell the precise extent of her 
knowledge, and exhibited such genuine anguish at the 
idea of mcriminating her, that the Superintendent mer- 
cifully f orebore to press him on this point. 

" For the present at least," thought Mr. Bangs, " we 
may leave the poor thing in her seclusion, — nor ever 
disturb her, perhaps, if we can reach Mr. Dudley by 
other means." 

To anticipate the risk that Wales was playing him 
false, the Superintendent asked him if he would consent 
to abide at the Agency until we accomplished Dudley's 
arrest, — ox, would he prefer to be formally charged at 
the Police Court, and committed to Moyamensing 
Prsonl 



ISO A CONFESSION FROM WALES. 



Convinced, as the captive was, that his beet chann 
lay in Dudley being arrested through his confession, 
and indicted before himself, ho pleaded earnestly to bo 
allowed to remain where he was. He would employ 
the interval, he said, in making what restitution ho 
could, by yielding up the plunder in his possession, and 
facilitating by his disclosures the capture of the other 
criminal. As an earnest of his good intentions he at 
once gave a very full description of Dudley and wife, 
as also of such of his belongings as might serve to track 
them down. 

As a preliminary to the new search in which we must 
now engage, Mr. Bangs communicated to the Post 
Office authorities at Washington the account of our 
success thus far, and the use that was being made of 
Wales for the capture of the more guilty forger. As 
it was abundantly clear that publicity would defeat this 
search, and defraud Dame Justice of her rights against 
Dudley, the Department, under the advice of the At- 
torney General, consented to our having custody of 
Wales, so long as he would himself agree to remain at 
the Agency. If at any time before the arrest of Dud- 
ley he should claim his right to be sent to the public 
prison, he was to be accommodated withe ut delay ! 

But Wales was in no hurry to change. He wrote to 
his brother at Redrock, explaining that he had entered 
into an oil speculation in Pennsylvania, and would be 
away from home for a limited period. 
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flifl money and other valuables were now taken from 
him, and held for Adams' Express Company pending 
his trial. In theii favor also, a check was obtained from 
him for the money he held in the bank at Yarmouth 
and he surrendered to them the deed of the quarry 
property at Redrock, which represented all of his plun- 
der that remained. 



CHAPTER XXII. 

Wales, having Confessed, is further Relieved by giving a History 

of Himself, his Accomplices, the still uncaught Dudley, and 
of their Acquaintance, Experiences and Depredations, 

O nce hav ! ng di8Cl08ed ^ true charaoter md 

tent of his misdeeds, Wales seemed to experience 
a certain kind of cheerfulness. From being morose 
and taciturn, he now became social and communicative. 
Other men in his position might have sunk their own 
thoughts and anxieties in the perusal of books and 
newspapers, of which a plentiful supply was ever within 
his reach. But Wales was not the kind of a man to 
find comfort in reading of any kind. Human compan- 
ionship and conversation were the necessities of his na- 
ture, and he would frequently spend hours at a stretch 
iliscoureing with his watchful custodians. 

As might be presumed of a person with his shallow 
and conceited mind, these confabulations referred chiefly 



Digitized by Google 



182 EXPERIENCES AND DEPREDATIONS. 

• 

to himself. His own impudeut crimes he still seemed 
to regard as so many creditable exploits ; and on the 
slenderest encouragement he would recount them in 
svery detail with the most complacent gusto. 

This circumstance may throw grave doubts on the 
merits of his confession to Mr. Bangs, and on the pur- 
pose of genuine reform which would be its proper se- 
quence. But my duty is to present the man as he really 
was, and not to set him up as a type of repentance, and 
as a criminal who impressed myself as the very incar- 
nation of duplicity and selfishness. 

Although the captive told enough to Mr. Bangs to 
give consistency to our estimate of Dudley, much was 
still learned of the twain that possessed for us a lively 
interest. From these intermittent revelations, some- 
times ma»te to one detective and sometimes to another, 
I gathered a more connected history of the rogues and 
their iniquitous partnership, which may fittingly be re- 
lated between the capture of the one and the further 
pursuit of the other. 

Wales was a native of the Buckeye State, and first 
saw the light in Sandusky county, about twenty-seven 
years before the opening of this narrative. At that 
time, and during much of his boyhood, his father kept 
a wagon and blacksmith shop, and usually farmed a 
small tract of land. As a pioneer craftsman in a new 
country, he thus made a plentiful subsistence for his 
wife and young children ; and life was as gladsome with 
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them as the days were long. The strokes of his ham 
mer on the chiming anvil, and of his axe on the tough 
young tree-stocks, made music delectable in the ears of 
a contented wife. The gambols of his children in the 
clearing, and the ring of their young voices on the way 
from the log-built school-house, were the sights and 
sounds that made pleasurable a father's toil 

Well had it been for the family, indeed — parents 
and children alike — if no larger sphere and more am- 
bitious pursuits had ever seduced them from this sim- 
ple life. It were, at least, fair to presume that the 
blacksmith's first-born son had never then been hunted 
as a felon through the land. 

It was while the latter was yet in pinafores that his 
father contracted a taste which but very rarely sub- 
serves the well-being of its possessor. I have chosen to 
call it a taste, but it might better be branded as a dis- 
ease ; and some there are who claim that it is purely an 
American one — just like the dyspepsia, for instant. 
At all events a very appropriate name for it would bo 
that of " office fever ;" its most prominent and distress- 
ing symptom being an unquenchable thirst for public 
dignities. The elder Wales was first attacked by it as 
a pathmaster and school trustee, then as a town uerk, 
next as a postmaster, and so from one function to ar 
other, away up the ladder of little brief authority, until 
at last it had become chronic and incurable. Thus it 
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was that we found him at Bedrock as mayor and justice 
of the peace. 

Now, as many of these successive preferments in* 
volved a change of domicile, it had comb to pass it 
time that farming and blacksmithing and wagon-mak- 
ing fell back to a very minor place in the affections of 
the rising settler. He continued to be abundantly pro* 
perous, it is true, but his earnings were no longer be- 
dewed and hallowed by the sweat of positive labor. lie 
removed from one locality to another in the northern 
part of the State, until none could be truly regarded as 
home, while the boys, who should have stood by to 
take axe and sledge from his stiffening hands, were 
sprouting into a sapless and dawdling manhood. As- 
suredly it was not to be expected that the sons of the 
village mayor and justice— the maker and uiunaker of 
the district Congressman — should toil in a grimy leather 
apron at the dingy forge hearth, or blister their white 
Hngers on a vulgar plow-handle. No, of course not ; 
they, too, must have office ; they, too, must be nour- 
ished on public pap ; and while waiting around loose 
for the appointments to come, they must play cards and 
billiards, and visit the big cities, and debauch them- 
selves generally by what simpletons call " seeing life." 

It was from such graduation as this, that shortly 
after his majority William R. Wales was made a postal 
route-agent, on the line running eastward thiough Yar- 
mouth and Cleveland. About two or three monthi 
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tubstquently Ilobart was appointed on the same cat 
with him, and for a considerable time both continued 
to work at the same table. A similarity of tastes — and 
some of them, be it said, were grossly vicious — soon led 
to the formation of a close intimacy, though Wales do 
nied to us persistently that he ever saw any reason to 
conclude that Hobart was dishonest. 

He was not very long, however, in becoming a thief 
himself. The expensive vices of the cities, and an al- 
most barbaric taste for trinkets, could not well be in- 
dulged in on the meager salary of a postal clerk. Tho 
greenbacks were fresh and crisp in those days, and he 
soon learned to distinguish the letters that contained 
them. So was it with bank bills, and other money en 
closures, large numbers of which he appropriated with- 
out scruple and spent without remorse. 

At that period he could not make any use of drafts ; 
and was even so ignorant of business methods as scarcely 
to know their pecuniary significance. When he bap 
pened to violate a letter containing one of those instru- 
ments, or an equally inconvertible money order, he 
would destroy it by fire on the first opportunity, lest 
accident anould reveal and make it an agent in his d* 
struction. 

Although clouded by suspicion, and occasionally 
watched and baited by the Special Agents, — as re have 
heard him vaunting to Miss Levison at the Revere 
House,— Wales succeeded throughout in escaping do 
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toctioo ; nor did he leave the service of the Post Office 
until a change of administration caused the usual dis- 
lodgmont of patriots all over the land. 

Although now married to an estimable young wife, 
the career of the discharged postal-clerk became one of 
restlessness and vicissitude. For a while he kept a res- 
taurant in Cleveland : then a fruit and game stand in 
Yarmouth ; and again traveled as sales agent for a firm 
of Toledo manufacturers. From the last named city 
he removed to New Fork, where in rapid succession he 
held and abandoned two or three fair mercantile situa- 
tions. In short, he was many things by turns, and 
nothing long. 

Once more he turned his face to the great West, 
but nowhere could settle down to habits of patient in- 
dustry. Vain, vicious and inconstant, wherever ho 
went hi£ sins appeared to find him out. The man who 
had become a thief, — though undiscovered, — and a lib- 
ertine, — though cloaked, — was scarcely the one to clam- 
ber up the steeps of self-denial to success. 

What his conjugal life may have been during this 
period can only be imagined from the resulting facts. 
With the last ramparts of honor and principle fast 
crumbling away, it is reasonable to infer that the sanc- 
tities of a pure love had become quite as unpalatable 
to him as a life of honest labor. Well has it been said 
of the first steps in guilt, that 
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"They hang upon a precipice 
Whose steep descent in last perdition ends." 

At all events, somewhat more than a year before the 
point at which our story opens, Wales had abandoned 
his loyal wife and drifted to the city of St. Louis, with 
the avowed determination to rid himself of her entirely. 

At this time Wales was in possession of about four 
hundred dollars in money, and ho lounged for a while 
about the " Great City of the Future," without any 
settled purpose, or any very strenuous effort to obtain 
employment. On first arriving in the city he had 
rented a small lodging room in a private house ; but 
after some little time the landlady suggested to him 
that he might have better accommodations at a reduced 
rate, if he would take one of her large rooms, and agree 
to share its accommodations with some other lodger. 

" Really I have no objection, Mrs. Burroughs, so 
long as the party is a gentleman," was the response of 
Wales to th* lady's proposition, caressing as he spoke 
his amber mustache, so as to display to advantage the 
Alaska diamond that newly glittered on his finger. 

" You need not receive any one, sir, who is not a 
gentleman," rejoined the landlady with professional 
dignity. " So long as you remain at my house you are 
unlikely to meet persons of any other class." 

On this assurance the hair-brained exquisite con 
descended to be satisfied, and the transition to the lar- 
ger room was duly accomplished. 
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About a week subsequently Wales entered his zoom 
one evening to find it occupied by a strange man, whon* 
he rightly conjectured to be his future fellow-lodger. 

The latter was a well-dressed individual, of engaging 
presence, and dignified, gentlemanly deportment, some- 
what taller, and a few years older, than "Wales himself. 

With a faint trace, or affectation, more likely — of 
English accent, he apologized for his intrusion, and ex- 
plained the circumstances under which the landlady had 
sent him there. He did it, withal, in such well-chosen 
language, and with such stately grace, that Wales was 
completely charmed with him. He acknowledged to 
himself that he could not have desired a nicer room- 
mate, and at once made up his mind that Mrs. Bur- 
roughs was an excellent judge of gentlemen. 

A proper understanding having been arrived at in 
regard to the room, its new occupant introduced him- 
self as Robert L. Dudley, late of Pittsburg ; Wales re- 
ciprocated by the disclosure of his own name ; and in a 
very brief while the two were chatting of their viewi 
and experiences like friends of long years' standing. 
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CHAPTER XXIII. 

* 

A Continuance of Wales' 1 Confession. 

nnJELE companion whom fate had assigned to Walei 
was indeed an engaging personage. His conver- 
sation, at will, betokened an educated intellect and fa- 
miliarity with good society, as well as large experience 
in the ways of the world. As a business man, he ap- 
peared to be one who might have made a fortune at al 
most anything ; and socially he was competent to win 
friends wherever he desired. 

Notwithstanding these advantages, inherent and ac- 
quired, Dudley was a man who had really neither mone> 
nor friends. If Wales was the abnormal and tainted 
offshoot of one condition of society, the Englishman 
was a noxious and weedy outgrowth of another and an 
older one. The former despised work as his father be- 
came an office-holder ; the latter had never learned to 
work, because, forsooth, his father was a " gentleman !" 
Neither one nor the other could recognize any dignity 
whatever in labor ; and as a necessary consequence, each 
had " lost his grip " on the stanchions of right principle. 

The son of the western place-hunter, and the scion of 
blue blooded gentility, — for Dudley laid claim to a kin- 
ship with " the best families," — had met on the same 
level as drones and leeches of society. They had reached 
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it by different routes, but the impulses wlush had led 
them together were the same. 

Dudley was not long in gaining an influence over 
his less crafty companion. On this very first night of 
their intercourse he ascertained that Wales was not m- 
any business, and little cared indeed, what kind of busi- 
ness he should undertake, so long as there was " money 
to be made in it." 

" Are you engaged in anything yourself, Mr. Dud- 
ley f " inquired the ex-mail agent, as the conversation 
proceeded. 

" Ilaw ! my dear fellah, you never catch Bob Dud- 
ley without a finger in some kind of pie. Yes, sir ; I've 
just come on now from Porkopolis, where I 6pent a few 
days fixing up a little picture on which I think there's 
a devilish good stake to be made." 

" A picture 1" exclaimed Wales, incredulously, for 
he was well-informed in all the dodges of novelty 
dealers ; " there's not much to be made now-a-days on 
pictures or books." 

" I know it," answered the newcomer, promptly ; 
" but you don't suppose, Mr. Wales, that I'm such a 
noodle us to go around like a sixpenny peddler trying to 
sell pictures. No, by George, sir ; I can do considerably 
better than that, and without much exertion either." 

Dudley had now an attentive listener, and explained 
that his visit to Cincinnati had been made for the purpose 
of getting up a picture of the proposed new fountain 
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and its surroundings. From the artists' 3i~ntj design 
a photographer had made for him several large copies, 
and he intended, both in St. Lou_s and Cincinnati, to 
canvas for business advertisements to be arranged around 
them — the same to be charged for at a goodly figure. 
He would then place his pictures in elegant frames, and 
put one of them in the main saloon of each of the six 
propellers that plied between Cincinnati, St. Louis, and 
New Orleans ; obtaining first, of course, the permission 
of the captains. 

The speculator here unfolded a large roll of card- 
board, and displayed to his admiring friend a copy of 
the fountain picture, on whose artistic excellences he 
made a florid eulogium. On this particular point 
Wales was not much of a judge, so he readily acqui- 
esced in the criticisms of his well-bred friend. 

The latter then took from his pocket a neat silver 
extension-rule, and measured off for the edification of 
Wales the marginal space which he hoped to cover 
with paying business cards. So many inches long by 
so many inches wide were to constitute a standard 
square ; and so many standard squares at so many dol- 
lars each, represented the handsome amount to be de- 
rived from the advertisers ; — the only outlay being for 
the printing and frames. It was a simple arithmetical 
fact, claimed Dudley, that after paying so much for 
printing, and so much to the frame maker, so many 
hundred do Hans must remain to the worker of the 
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scheme. As soon as the first set of pictures were suffi- 
ciently known and admired, too, a further supply of 
copies could be obtained, and a new class of advertisers 
might be approached, who would prefer to have their 
cards displayed in the hotel reading-rooms. Thus 
could the enterprise be profitably extended in various 
directions. 

" But will the advertisers bite?" inquired the still 
mistrustful Wales. 

" Bite ? Of course they'll bite, sir," was the ready 
answer. " Why, there's such enthusiasm in Cincinnati 
just now on the subject of this very fountain, that I'm 
convinced the best firms in the city will run after these 
•quares, and snap them up like hot cakes." 

" Perhaps they won't be allowed on board the pro- 
pellers, Mr. Dudley ?" 

" Hindeed, won't they ?" returned that gentleman, 
rt W'ere's the river captain that won't be delighted to 
have it ? — a choice specimen of art — an adornment to 
the saloon — an evidence of taste in the Queen City of 
the West — and all that kind of stuff ? W'y, there's 
none of 'em can afford to be without it, sir 1" 

" But the doose of it all is, my dear fellah," re- 
sumed Dudley with a sigh, " that I've scarely enough 
blunt to carry the affair through. I thought to write 
to fawther — who is now in London — but 'e's 'eard not 
long since of my having married a Pittsburg girl, and 
I don't expect a thing, dein it, but x> get cut off with a 
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shilling. The governor cawnt even tolerate the idea 
that we should marry out of our own set." 

This was the very kind of bombast to impose on the 
witless Wales. 

"Couldn't the thing be pushed out on a credit* 
Mr. Dudley?" he now inquired — the speculative in- 
stincts of the West being strong within him. 

" I have though of that," answered Dudley ; " that 
I might be able to stave off the printer and frame 
maker until the advertisers came down with the dust- 
But in that way, you know, I should be giving up the 
best of the profits ; while if I could pay the con- 
founded fellahs right off, the work could be done for 
about half the figure, you know." 

" What do you say now, Wales," he resumed, " to 
going in with me on this picture and taking half pro- 
fits? If you've got a little rhino to invest, we can 
make a good thing of it in a few days ; besides hav- 
ing a pleasant trip to see the lassies st Porkopolis. 
Wonting on it together, you know, we can soon pick 
up the advertisements, and get the returns in speedily 
is welL" 

With very little further importunity, Wales agreed 
to this proposition, and even informed Dudley of the 
extent of his financial wealth, so entirely was he fascin- 
ated by the specious Briton. 

Next morning the new partners went down to the 
levee to visit such of the propellers as were there, or 
ft 
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might make a landing. Within two 01 three day* they 
had o 3tainctl permission from all their taptains to hang 
the fountain picture in the saloons, such permission be- 
ing reduced to writing and signed, so as to satisfy in 
tending advertisers that their cards would not fail U 
have the promised display. They next started around 
town to canvas for advertisements to fill the margin 
6paces, Wales becoming hourly more devoted to his 
patrician friend. 

But the latter part of the programme was rather 
more difficult than the newly-made associates had reck- 
oned on. The business outlook of the season was fai 
from being a bright one, and the larger number of St 
Louis merchants were much more disposed to curtail 
expenses than to hazard their surplus in advertisements. 

The demand for " standard squares " was accordingly 
very limited, and Wales and Dudley, — who were both 
cut out for sybarites rather than drudges, — found theii 
promised " walk over " a decidedly up-hill tramp. 

While thus wearily engaged they were infoimed in 
the city that other parties were canvassing, in a slug 
gish kind of way, for advertisements to be published on 
a play-bill sheet. This was to be used as the official 
programme at Rankin's and De Bar's theaters, and a 
little French music-seller named Bartel was stated to be 
the person who controlled the project. 

"Why don't you take up that play-bill?" said the 
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printer one day to Wales, who had called to have a sol- 
itary advertisement put in type. 

u How ? Do yon think there's anything in it ? " 

" Yon just bet there is," said the tradesman. " Bar- 
tel could make a good thing on it if he would onlj de- 
vote to it the necessary time. I tell you there's a 
blamed sight more money in it than in your Cincinnati 
picture." 

" How do you make that out ?" returned Wales, who 
still believed there was a gold mine somewhere in Dud- 
ley's seheme ; or, at all events, that Cincinnati would 
compensate them for the apathy of St. Louis. 

" Well, you're a fool if you can't see it," rejoined 
the man of types. " For the one who would read a 
business card round a picture on a steamboat, there are 
scores who will scan every line on a play-bill in the 
theater, and city advertisers know that right well." 

On this information the associates decided to aban- 
don the fountain picture, and at once bought out for a 
consideration Mr. Bartel's interest in the play-till, the 
same to be paid by installments after the issue of the 
sheet. To carry out this undertaking they then ar- 
i anged a more formal partnership, under the style and 
title of "H. Norman <fe Co.," Wales being Mr. Harry 
Norman and Dudley the u Co." As thy former con- 
fessed to his now cherished associate, he employed such 
an alias so that his wife should not learn of his when* 
abouts. 
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In this new adventure a larger measure of success at- 
tended them. A brief but energetic canvas resulted in 
bringing a fair share of patronage to the play-bill, and 
the sheet bid fair to become a recognized advertising 
medium. But the installments due to the Frenchman 
were meanwhile looming up for payment, and for a 
time, at least, would absorb the best part of its income. 
This didn't exactly suit " Norman & Co.," who, on the 
approach of the first pay-day, collected on every hand 
as much money as possible, and without as much as say 
ing " good-by," either to the printer or Mr. Bartel, ab- 
sconded from St Louis and hastened up stream into 
Ohio. 

Arrived at Cincinnati, or Porkopolis, as the high 
toned Dudley usually called it, the confederates made 
a pause to survey the situation. By this time they had 
come to understand each other well. There was no oc- 
casion for either to assume the mask of honesty with 
the other, and so, without disguise or hesitancy, they 
fell to mapping out schemes of plunder, as others might 
lay plans for legitimate undertakings. 

In the course of one of their conversations Wales 
now mentioned the fact that he was formerly a postal- 
clerk on the Eastern mail route through Ohio; and 
also recounted some of his exploits as a mail depredator. 
Although despising his friend's braggadocio, Dudley on 
this occasion endured it in patience, and heard everj 
detail with a devilish intensity of interest. 



Digitized by Google 



WALES' CONFESSION. 



!97 



u Are you still acquainted on the road I" he ir juired 
of Wales, during a pause in the shameless recital. 

"Oh! certainly," answered the Ohioan; ''I have 
lots of friends there ; I could ride in the mail car with 
the boys any time I have a mind to." 

" By Jove, my dear f eUah, that's just the thing," 
exclaimed Dudley ; " wait a minute." 

After an interval of reflection the knave proceeded 
to outline his felonious plans, winding up with the as- 
surance that if Wales could get hold of letters with 
commercial drafts in them, he, Dudley, would under- 
take to " doctor them up," and get the money on them, 
— which they would then divide equally as partners in 
the risk. 

" Why, I have often burned the darned things in 
the stcve," observed Wales, dejectedly, " not knowing 
how to make anything out of them." 

" Well, you might not know, Mr. Wales," returned 
Dudley, with an air of tart superiority, " but / know 
the way very well. I have cooked and realized on bogus 
drafts many a time ; so that if I could only handle a 
few genuine ones I would squeeze the money out of 
them without any danger whatever. I could collect 
on tiiaooi, sir, just awyou might on so many bank notes." 

It was not in the disposition of Dudley to be- ver, 
open-mouthed about his own transgressions, but at this 
point it seemed necessary to impress Wales with hia 
capacity for the work of fraud. The latter tfas not 
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long in yielding to the superior rogue. He consented 
to u go in " with Dudley as a partner in the infamous 
work, — he to steal drafts ; Dudley to forge and collect 
them. 

Having thus arranged things to his satisfaction, the 
forger at once started by way of Pittsburg for Buffalo ; 
and Wales took train for Kelvin, Ohio, where he could 
strike the Eastern mail so as to reach the same city. 

The Mansion House in Buffalo was agreed upon as 
the place of rendezvous. 



CHAPTER XXIV. 

Mr. Pinkerton'8 officer: 

TTTHEN Wales touched the line of the Michigan 
* * Southern Eailroad at Kelvin, he had still three 
or four hours to wait for the arrival of the eastward- 
bound mail train. His design was to take passage by 
the same ; travel in the postal car in Hobart's company ; 
continue with the train until its arrival at Buffalo ; and 
trust to the heedlessness or stupidity of the thirsty mail 
clerk, for the opportunities to embezzle some draft let- 
ters. Only too well had he learned how to distinguish 
the appearance of letters containing either money ci 
drafts. 
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After partaking of a meal at the restaurant he 
strolled out through the little village to smoke a cigar 
The air was hushed and pensive as if pregnant with 
coming storms. The sun was fast sinking in the West, 
and the sky in that quarter was piled up with massy 
clouds which took a glaring and portentous light from 
his parting beams. A something there was in the 
whole aspect of nature, significant of man's littleness, 
and prompting him to self-abasement in the presence of 
Omnipotence. 

As the glance of the intending thief wandered in- 
voluntarily among the flame-tipped clouds, he was car- 
ried back in fancy to his sinless childhood. Thus had 
he often beheld them, out beyond the forest that en- 
circled the old forge, and the log schooUiouse, and the 
pleasant home of his early days. But as he well re- 
membered, they held no threat or omen for him then 
Suggestive only of wonder and admiration, in boyish 
hyperbole he had hailed them as " God's Mountains." 

But now, alas ! how different. There was a fowa 
of rebuke in every somber cloud-chasm; a flash of 
anger in every burning cloud-crest, for, " thus conscience 
does make cowards of us all." 

W.des was not exactly superstitious, ba' his reflectiona 
of this evening were gloomy in the extreme. Only as 
a dim and feeble little ray, did the light of a better pur- 
pose come to him. Nevertheless, it was clearly discern- 
ible, for no man is tempted beyond the strength of 
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man's resolve. Only those who will fall, neally do fall 
Even still there was time enough to step back from 
the precipice of crime. Even now he could tear him- 
self from the malign influence of Dudley, and build up 
a new life where the tempter could not reach him 
Even yet he might disinfect his nature, and renovate 
his heart, so as again to become worthy of a wife's and 
mother's caresses. 

But how was all this to be accomplished I what must 
he do to be socially 6aved ? 

Wales was far too intelligent a man not to perceive 
the true answer to his difficulties. AH the processes of 
nature, and all the triumphs of humanity, proclaimed 
the medicines for his disease. 

They were Labor and Moderation ; he must toil, and 
he must deny himself. 

As he now realized the universal mandate, the 
nerveless craven fell prone and helpless back into 
his temptation. He would not toil, and he would 
not deny himself. His wayward disposition, and 
his acquired habits, had entirely indisposed him to 
sacrifice of any kind. In short, he was a ready-made 
criminal, and just the kind of instrument that Dudley 
wanted. 

About seven o'clock in the evening, the mail train 
from the west came thundering along to the depot at 
Kelvin. Before re-en iering the station Wales had pro 
cured some nice cigars and a bottle of whisky, and 
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with these in his valise he now passed at once mU the 
mail car. flobart received him with the old-time cor 
diality ; and as the night wore on, and the parching dust 
found lodgment in his throat, he hesitated not to par- 
take of the liquor which his former comrade pressed on 
him. 

It is unnecessary to watch more closely the maneu- 
vers of the mail thief. He " assisted" Clerk Hobart in 
assorting and making up his letter packages ; and when 
he joined Dudley on the morrow at the Mansion House 
in Buffalo, he had with him quite a number of pilfered 
draft letters. 

Not wishing to incur any risks at Buffalo, the 
swindlers at once took train for Albany in the samo 
State. Assuming there the name of C. H. Rugby, 
Dudley forged the indorsements on three of the drafts, 
and put them for collection into the office of the Amer- 
ican Express Company. 

The fate of these drafts the reader has learned in a 
former chapter. They were the same of which the pro- 
ceeds were returned to New York by a scrupulous ex- 
press agent, and which Dudley entirely failed to collect 
through the wise precaution of the eminent old dry- 
goods merchant, H. B. Claflin. The letter of intro- 
duction which was presented on that occasion was a 
clever forgery, the writing being imitated from the 
genuine communication of a customer in Kansas City, 
found among the letters rifled by "Wales. 
0* 
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When the alarmed and disappointed forger left Mr 
Ciaflin's store, Wales was waiting for him in a beer 
saloon on Greenwich street On hearing of the narrow 
escape of his accomplice, he became qnite solicitous about 
their further safety; and almost without discussion 
both concluded that New York was becoming rather 
warm to hold them. They accordingly crossed over at 
once to Jersey City, and hastened by the afternoon train 
to Phuadelpbia. 

The unabashed Dudley was not yet at the limit of 
his resources. There were still three drafts in his 
possession; one of which, for about $1,200, was 
drawn on a New York bank. From the Quaker 
City the swindler telegraphed next morning to the 
cashier of that institution, to inquire if the draft was 
good and negotiable. His dispatch was so framed as to 
intimate that it had been indorsed to him, but that he 
was shy of receiving it because it was eight days old. 

The telegraph reply of the bank being satisfactory, 
he promptly forged the name of the payee, and by a 
fresh indorsement made the draft payable to the order 
of Flynn Brothers, Norwalk, Ohio. 

As Mr. Malachy Flynn of Norwalk, Dudley now 
called at a wholesale grocery house on Front street, 
where he purchased about $750 worCj of merchandise 
for shipment to the pretended firm. In set lenient of 
this invoice he gave the twelve-hundred- dollar draft, 
and received for the residue the check of the confiding 
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grocer for $450 — that merchant congratulating himself, 
no doubt, that his house was at length snatching the 
Ohio trade from the rival emporiums of New York. 
The patronizing Mr. Flynn, before leaving, " tasted " 
some of the grocer's ripe Madeira ; directed the making 
up of a package of samples ; promised a fresh order by 
an early mail ; and gave minute and thoughtful instruc- 
tions about the proper shipment of his goods. Then 
he rejoined Wales in a near-by restaurant. 

On hearing his friend's story the latter was jubilant 
His rash plunge into felony was not all for naught. 
They were at last in command of a legitimate money 
instrument. Together the s wind 1 ere now proceeded 
to a clothing store on Arch street, where Dudley bought 
a full suit of clothes, and Wales a light Spring over- 
coat — in payment for which articles the former made a 
confident tender of the grocery check. 

Now the clothier — being a lineal o2-shoot of the 
house of Israel — had all the wary business instincts of 
his race ; and so, having examined the paper from every 
possible point of view, he observed : 

" Mistair Vlinn, I am sorry — but I haf not de pleaa 
ure to rocognisho de sheck of de firm on Front stlireet" 

« Oh ! it's all right, perfectly right, Mr. Daniels,' , 
rejoined Dudley, with his usual easy effrontery ; " I've 
just taken the check as change of my own draft, in 
buying a bill of goods ; they hadn't enough legal tender 
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to make the amount, you know. Send it ovei to the 
paying bank and you will find it is all right." 

An office boy was thereupon sent out to the back 
on which the check was dra\tn, and the instrument 
being recognized by the teller as that of a customer 
with a portly balance, was at once pronounced to be 
" good." 

" But I muss haf ifcshertified," persisted the cautious 
Hebrew, even when the boy had brought back the reas- 
suring answer. 

Once more the messenger was dispatched to the 
bank, and this time Dudley made an excuse to follow 
him out, having a vague apprehension of some impend- 
ing disaster. Unfortunately for the grocer, however, 
his bankers were only too ready to do honor to his sig- 
nature, and immediately certified and sent back the 
check. 

Without further ado the balance in greenbacks was 
then counted out to Dudley, and before two hours 
had elapsed the swindlers were riding westward on the 
Pennsylvania Railroad. 

Wales was now completely in the toils. His share 
of the plunder just obtained was only a trifle over 
$200, — but this was at least a respite from the 
dreaded necessity of work, and according to his pur- 
view, was thus compensation for all shame and wrong. 
Besides, he had learned to have a fatal reliance on the 
fertility of Dudley's cunning. What though tho plans 
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of the forger hid miscarried at Alliacy, and placed 
thein for a time in serious jeopardy — had he not 
promptly perceived it, and wriggled out in safety, 
and even as he went made a clever grab for the spoils » 

" Oh 1 yes," thought the mail thief to himself, " so 
long as I work with Dud. there's piles of money in it 
lie's just the kind o' rooster to put a job through." 

With this sort of material to work upon, it was an 
easy matter for Dudley to persuade his human cat's-paw 
to call on him in Pittsburg about the 30th of the same 
month, — undertaking to steal some draft letters on the 
journey. 

"I only missed at Albany," asserted the forger, 
" through the confounded nicety of that express agent 
about the identification. In Pittsburg I am well known, 
however, and can easily get identified for as high as 
$10,000." 

In due time Wales made his appearance in Pitts- 
burg, having again taken a night ride with Hobert, and 
purloined more letters. It was now and here that he 
first saw Mrs. Dudley and her unmarried sister, — being 
privileged, as Mr. Harry Norman, to escort the ladies 
to some local entertainments. 

Under his own proper name, as we have alreadj seen, 
Dudley succeeded hero in making his first collections 
on forged paper through the medium of the Adams' Ex- 
press Company. The partition of this plunder gave 
each of the confederates a sum of $750 ; which was 
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about the largest amount of morey of whica Wales hal 

ever had control at one time. 

It wrought him but little good The last vestige* 

of decency were now cast under foot. Slothful ease 

and vicious indulgence had been purchased at the ctet 

of a conscience. With these at his beck and call he 

seemed to have discovered a world to himself. Vain 

as Malvolio in the play, he could not resist the desire to 

flaunt his plumage at Bedrock. The possession of monej 

would serve not only to cloak his vices, but suggest the 

belief that he had passed his time in legitimate effort. 

Before long he would get more of it, too ; and some day 

» 

or other, perhaps, make a sufficient " haul " to warrant 
him in retreating into rectitude. This last is a delusion 
which is rarely wanting in those who have entangled 
themselves in the mesh of crime. 

On his return to the village the thief was met by 
the announcement that his long-enduring wife had ob- 
tained a legal divorce. Besides the fact of his desertion, 
there had not been wanting proofs that he was a dis- 
loyal husband. He was received at his parents' home, 
however, as one of whom good things might yet be ex- 
pected. Did ever yet a mother cease to have hope in 
her first-born ? 

But it was a very slender thread on which this 
mother hung her hopes. Wales lud become a willful, 
self-approved thief; and held himself in readiness to 
obey the behests of Dudley. 
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CHAPTER XXV. 

fke Chronicles of the Felonious Pair brought down to a Point 
where the much-desired Dudley became Invisible. 

XT was not very long before the summons of Dudley 
came to his associate at Bedrock. The forger sent 
word that under the name of R. D. Randall he had es- 
tablished himself in an office at No. 43 Market Street, 
Newark. As a precaution, however, he had boarded 
at Elizabeth — a few miles distant — and now advised 
Wales that he should come on to Jersey City by a cer- 
tain date with more draft-letters. The thief was to 
telegraph forward when he was actually en route, and 
Dudley would be found waiting for him at Taylors' 
Hotel 

" As a Newark business man," wrote the scoundrel, 
" I have been a decided success ; making friends in all 
quarters, and some slight acquaintance with the agents 
of the Express Companies. I cslh push the stufl through 
here without rutiiing a feather." 

The mail thief was prompt to do his part in the ne- 
farious work. He made a fresh trip on the postal cars, 
and got safely to Jersey City with a number of stolen 
tetters. In the reading-room of Taylor's Hotel he found 
Dudley, who at once adjourned with him to a private 
room. The forger then selected such drafts as could 
be manipulated ; indorsed them to R. D. Randal], and 
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at once took the train for Newaik, and deposited them 

for collection in the express offices. 

The preliminaries of this frand had been carefully 
carried out, and the miscreants again obtained a bootj 
of about $800 each. With certain arrangements for 
the future they then parted. 

In a loitering, zig-zag manner, Wales started out to 
return to the west. At one of his sojourning places, 
it is needless to say which, he now seems to have met 
the infatuated girl whom we saw with him later on at 
North Adams and Boston. As her actual identity — 
both as to name and residence — is carefully disguised in 
this volume, the hope may be here expressed that Carrie 
Levison did not make sacrifice of her honor, except 
under conditions of the most trying temptation. If 
plausible manners, lying promises, and false pretenses 
as to his means and family, were the snares required to 
entrap this victim, the heartless libertine I am describ- 
ing was fully capable of them all. Anyhow they passed 
a night together in a city at some distance from her 
father's home ; and thenceforth, their illicit corre- 
spondence was continued without apparent scruple. 

Passing over some of the intermediate felonies we 
now come to Dudley in Philadelphia, where first ve met 
with him as T. II. Cone. From this point he forwarded 
to his satellite at Itedrock the usual letter of advice, the 
same of which the envelope left its traces on the tell- 
tale blotting-paper. 
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It was now the boast of the forger that in the Quaker 
City he could " run things" to as large an amount as 
he wished, the larger the easier, and he urged upon 
Wales to bring on as many drafts as he could lay hands 
on. As we already know, he was calculating to pro- 
cure an identification through the good-hearted and 
credulous printer in whose office he had rented his 
" desk-room." 

Dudley's methods were again quite successful. A 
large sum of money was realized, and the swindlers de- 
camped as usual ; but all unconscious, of course, that 
these latest crimes would unleash in their pursuit the 
hounds of justice. On the division of the plunder 
Wales went to Albany, New York, where he was almost 
immediately joined by Dudley and his wife, the forger 
taking up quarters in a boarding-house under the name 
of W. W. Gray, and at once hiring an office in Troy as 
a dealer in railroad iron. 

On invitation from her profligate lover, Carrie Levi- 
son also met the party at Albany ; and after an interval 
of dissipation, in which all had some part, was taken by 
Wales to the dainty little village of Catskill, nestling 
under the mountains of the sarie name. After a sojourn 
of several days the thief left her here alone, and again 
returned to Bedrock; having agreed to secure more 
drafts and rejoin Dudley in Albany. 

He was entirely faithful to the villainous engagement 
Taking the train, soon after, from Yarmouth, he sue* 
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ceeded in abstracting a number of letters ; of which 
those containing drafts were delivered by him to Dud- 
ley at the Delavan House in Albany. It was during 
this trip of Wales that the reader was called on to pav 
his first visit to Bedrock, in company with our detect- 
ive, Mr. Thomas. 

Next morning Dudley went over to Troy, and, as 
W. W. Gray, deposited drafts for $1,300 in the office 
of the National Express Company. A further draft 
for nearly $16,000 was also a part of the plunder, 
but of this he decided that the collection must 
be attempted in New York. The accomplished fraud 
was very well aware that its presentation at any other 
than a large business centre would inevitably suggest 
the inquiry how it came there. The transactions in- 
volving such large payments are few and far between 
in a place like Albany. 

Meanwhile Miss Levison had remained at Catskill, 
and Wales proceeded by the way of that village to take 
her along with him to New York, where he had arranged 
to meet Dudley and wife at the Metropolitan Hotel on 
Broadway. 

To insure the collection of the large draft in New 
York, the forger was now depending on some mercan- 
tile acquaintance in that city. At the express office, 
however, he was inforrr ed that the identification by this 
person would not be sufficient ; and so leaving behind 
them their female companions, the disappointed swin- 
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llers hurried l»ack again to Troy. In the latter city, by 
this time, the proceeds of the other drafts had been re- 
ceived at the express office. Procuring an identification 
from a hotel-keeper, at whose establishment he had fre- 
quently stopped, the daring forger received the $1,300 ; 
and then, without delay, put in for collection the large 
draft. 

It was a perilous venture this, but the swindlers were 
now reckless, and dazed by the prospect of securing so 
large a booty. To anticipate, as far as possible, the risks 
involved, they dashed off to New York again by the 
night express, so that Dudley might watch at the bank 
next day, to see if the draft were paid. If he should 
notice any unusual stir on the presentation of the draft 
it would plainly be to their welfare that they gave Troy 
the cold shoulder. 

In the hall of the paying bank Dudley was accord 
ingly on hand at an early hour. On the pretense that 
he was waiting for a friend, he remained there much of 
the day ; and most of the time, even, was occupied in 
pleasant confab with the bank detective. It was with 
the grace of a Chesterfield that he parted from that 
functionary in the afternoon ; assuring him that he 
would fine his friend a box of Havanas as a penalty for 
his lack of good faith. 

At the Metropolitan he found Wales enjoying tuu> 
«*lf o" w «ome wine with two ladies 
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" Well ; how is it, Dud. ?" inquired the anxious let- 
ter-thief, as soon as they were alone. 

" BlawBt the thing," exclaimed Dudley testily, " I 
cawnt tell whether's it's paid or not Several tunes 
the teller's window was so blocked up I couldn't see 
what checks or drafts were passed in. I certainly saw 
no messenger with the badge of the National Express 
Company." 

" Let us give up the job, Dud." suggested the tim- 
orous Wales, " it's getting to be gosh-darned risky." 

" No, by Jupiter !" shouted the impetuous forger ; 
" it's not every day a fellah can make such a stake 
as $8,000 ; and I shawnt give it up without a good 
fight." 

"Well, what can we do?" demanded the discon- 
certed Wales. 

" I don't know what you mean to do," answered 
Dudley ; "but for my part I'll sp back to Troy and 
face the music" 

Very willingly, indeed, would Wales have per- 
mitted his associate to challenge the danger alone, but 
his native cupidity soon got the better of his cowardice. 
He was rogue enough now to know the utter fallacy 
of the maxim that there is " honor among thieves." 
What if Dudley should abscond with the whole 
$16,000, to be followed by his wife to some pre 
concerted retreat? The bare idea of the thing wa* 
enough to set Wales almost crazy ; and so he lost uo 
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time about giving his adhesion to the proposed journey. 
u Anyhow," thought the sneak to himself, " it is Dud 
who must go to the office for the money — I shall keep 
under cover as much as possible." 

Notwithstanding this resolve it was with a some 
what heightened pulse-beat that Wales took his seat b) 
Dudley in the late afternoon train ok the New York 
Central Railway. About midnight they arrived at 
Troy, and at once proceeded to a hotel. 

The following morning, to the great horror of Wales, 
Dudley insisted that the latter must go down to the ex- 
press office, and on some pretext of business endeavor 
to divine if there was anything unusual in the wind. 
With some trepidation the thief undertook the errand, 
and seeing no one around but the trustful-looking 
agent, inquired about a pair of boote that were to have 
been forwarded from New York for himself — to wit, 
Mr. Jeremiah Bardon. No package of the sort being 
discovered, Mr. Bardon launched an indignant exple- 
tive at the head of the supposed bootmaker, and then 
went his way to report to Dudley. The latter, mean- 
while, had cautiously ascertained that nc one, during 
his absence, had been inquiring for him, either at the 
hotel, or at his own little office. 

On learning that the coast was entirely clear at tht 
express office, Dudley Jiimself now went there, and 
boldly inquired if the proceeds of his draft bad come 
on. 
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" Yes, sir," answered the civil express agent, :< th« 
amount is here, but you understand that I cannit de- 
liver it except on identification." 

" Why," observed Dudley, " I was identified here 
on a draft the morning before yesterday." 

" I have not forgotten you at all, Mr. Gray," said 
the agent, "and I am really sorry to delay your 
money, but my instructions from the central office re- 
fer explicitly to this draft, no doubt because the 
amount is unusually large." 

" Oli, that's all right, my dear fellah," said Dudley, 
with lofty gayety ; " if you are acting under instruc- 
tions I would not, for the world, have you deviate from 
them. I shall drop in here in an hour or so with some 
friend who will satisfy you ; there are several in the 
neighborhood who will gladly oblige me." 

The supposed Mr. Gray then quitted the premises. 

It must here be explained that the office in which 
the forger had been pretending to do a large business 
in railroad iron, was situated on the second floor of a 
building owned by an insurance agent named Walton. 
This old gentleman, with his son, had their office on 
the first floor, and if not very active as insurance 
agents, they were certainly responsible citizens — the 
estimate in Troy business circles being that their word 
was as good as their bond. 

In his own high-toned nsinuating way, Dudley 
had become quite friendly with these gentlemen, and 
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several times had discussed with them his intention to 
take out a ten-thousand-dollar life policy. As the 
commissions derivable from such a transaction would 
make quite a respectable addition to the agent's in- 
come, Mr. Walton was courtesy itself whenever Mr. 
Gray called in to his office. The preference given to 
an agent in procuring through him a policy of such 
magnitude, Dudley knew well to be a kind of obliga- 
tion conferred. That he might at some time require a 
favor from this person was the motive which inspired 
every step of his late intercourse with him. The 
forger's custom, indeed, was to make friends in all 
directions, though the warmth of his regard for them 
depended entirely on whether he could use them. 

And the time had now come to make use of the in- 
surance agent. 

After leaving the express office, as related, Dudley 
called in on the friendly Mr. Walton, whom he greeted 
this time with effusive warmth. 

" I find I have a spare hour this morning, Mr. Wal- 
ton," he said to the agent, " so I guess you can as well 
draw up for me the application for that policy." 

" Ah ! certainly ; thank you, Mr. Gray ; take a 
chair, 6ir ; I'll attend to it at once for you," saying 
whidi the gratified agent nibbed his hands pleasantly 
together, and brought up the necessary blank on which 
such applications are drafted. 

Now, Dudley was what an insurance man would c&il 
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"an excellent risk," and he quite delighted the agent 
by the satisfactory replies which he gave to the inter- 
rogatories in such cases made and provided. Accord- 
ing to the inventive swindler, there was neither taint 
nor malady in the Gray family for many generations 
back, while the various grandfathers and grandmothers 
had, without exception, reached their four-score sum- 
mers, more or less. His own personal vigor and sani- 
tary record were likewise so presented that it was ap- 
parent his examination by the medical officers of the 
company would be a mere form. 

" Capital life ! — first-class risk I" — muttered to him- 
self the agent, as he wrote the last entry on the record. 

" Well, Mr. Walton, I can as well give you now my 
check for the first year's premium," next advanced Dud- 
ley, " and if the company declines the application yon 
will, of course, refund." 

This feature of the transaction was also eminently 
satisfactory, and Mr. Walton was the recipient of Dud- 
ley's worthless check on a Troy bank. 

"Oh I by the way," next exclaimed the forger, 
" Walton, I have the proceeds of a draft lying in the 
express office beyond ; would you mind stepping over 
that way to identify me ? " 

What could a poor insurance agent do ? How could 
he refuse a business civility to the customer who was 
after placing in his way the handsomest commission of 
the season ? 
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Certainly, certainly, my dear sir, V2 do it m>et 
cheerfully," answered Mr. Walton, who was pleased 
indeed to have so good a risk to report to Hartford. 

The obliging agent at once accompanied the forger 
to the express office, where Dudley had no further dif- 
ficulty about obtaining and pocketing the $16,000. He 
now proceeded at once to where Wales was waiting for 
him, and together they walked down to Greenbush — a 
village on the east side of the Hudson, directly opposite 
Albany. Thence they took the cars for New York, 
which city they reached in perfect security. 

On arrival at the Empire City, they drove to the 
Metropolitan Hotel, where the booty was divided in 
the usual way. On the following morning took place 
that parting in which Dudley alleged to Wales that he 
was going to Monroe, Michigan, since which they had 
neither met nor corresponded. 

The reader, of course, knows that the chroricle of 
this felonious pair, which I have brought down to this 
point, was derived from the revelations of Wales after 
his arrival at the Philadelphia Agency. The statements 
in regard to Dudley may therefore be imagined to be 
somewhat colored. Possibly they are ; for it was now 
an obvious advantage to Wales to have himself appear 
more sinned against than sinning — he the dupe, and 
Dudley the decoy. Of the two the latter was undoubt- 
edly the cleverer man, and therefore competent to be 

the greater villain. Even on his cwn showing, how- 
10 
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ever, I have done no injustice to Wales in piaaenttng 
him as he is here portrayed. 

With this explanation, I shall now leave him for a 
while in the safe and considerate care of Mr. linden, 

CHAPTER XXVI, 

The lady-Wee Mrs. PeUiam appears in Pittsburg, and forms a 
Pleasant Acquaintance with Miss Lizzie GreenUqf, in whom 
reposes a Secret very much Desired by Mr. Pinlcerton. 

f^VNCE more I must carry my readers westward over 
the noble mountains, vales and rivers of Pennsylva- 
nia, and out beyond the ridges of the northern Allegha- 
nies. The remnants of winter's snow drapery are still 
clinging to the hill-sides, but the April sunshine is fast 
brushing them away, to give place to the new vesture 
Spring is preparing for them. Our visit shall be to 
Pittsburg, the fairest in location, but swarthiest and 
smuttiest of Pennsylvanian cities — as may not be re* 
proachful, however, in one which toils so sturdily, and 
diets so generously in coal and iron. 

In one of the principal thoroughfares of this busy 
city might be found in those days the establishment of 
Dunstable Bros., extensive dealers in what are called 
" ladies' furnishing goods." The store was an elegant 
and spacious one, occupying the grcund floors of two 
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adjoining buildings, and comprising departments for 
wholesale as well as retail trade. Of the latter, Messrs 
Dunstable had a goodly share, being usually well 
stocked with all the adjuncts of feminine attire, and 
employing quite a number of intelligent lady clerks, tc 
exhibit and vend them to the fair dames of Pittsburg. 

The great majority of their customers belonged, of 
course, to the gentler sex ; and these shrewd merchants 
understood well, that American ladies of refinement 
will continue to do their shopping only where they 
meet with a refined and sympathetic attention. In this 
particular trade, indeed, the duration of custom depends 
very much on the preference which ladies will extend 
to a particular assistant, whose manners and conversa- 
tion may have been personally agreeable to them. 
Hence, almost every competent clerk has her own set 
of customers, and deems it her exclusive privilege to 
wait on any of them who may call for shopping pur- 
poses. 

One afternoon in the early days of April, a lady 
stepped into the store of Messrs. Dunstable, who was 
before entirely unknown to any of their assistants. She 
liad a youthful and pleasing face, of singularly clear 
and fair complexion, and enhanced in its attractiveness 
by full, earnest, bl dish-gray eyes. Her dress was rich, 
without being at all pretentious ; its virions constitu- 
ents being presumptive rather of a quiet and perfect 
taste, than of a slavish devotion to prevailing fashions 
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Comporting well with these surroundings was her per* 
Bonal demeanor, which was at once both tlignified 
and self-contained. 

The fact that this lady was not a regular customer 
of the establishment was testified by the inquiring 
manner in which she glanced along the counters at 
either side, as ii seeking the department which might 
contain a certain class of goods. Noticing this hesita- 
tion, a polite lady assistant came forward to inquire her 
pleasure, but she merely said : 

" Many thanks ; I believe I now see what I want." 

She then walked forward to where a young clerk 
was waiting alone at one of the counters. The latter 
was a slender and graceful girl of about nineteen sum- 
mers, of not very imposing stature, but having shapely, 
aquiline features, and large, expressive, black eyes. 
She was also gifted with those rarer charms of her sex, 
a luxurious growth of dark glossy hair, and a white 
fcand of perfect proportions. 

Surveying her with unobtrusive interest, the visitor 
requested this girl to show her some varieties of hose, 
the counter being devoted to fabrics of that class. On 
this being done, she spent a few moments in selecting 
what she wanted, which the assistant then proceeded 
to make up into a parcel. When the purchase was 
paid for, the customer seemed on the point of address- 
ing some sort of inquiry to the young girl, but just at 
the moment two very demonstrative shoppers came over 
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to the same counter, and she confiaed heTse f to a polite 
remark about the weather. With a pleasant 'good af 
tornoon" she then left the store. 

The following day the same lady came into Dunsta 
ble's store, and passed without any indecision along to 
where stood the young girl who had previously waited 
on her. The latter recognized her customer, and gave 
her a modest greeting, which was courteously acknowl- 
edged. This time the lady wanted to buy a few col- 
lars, and as there are numerous varieties of this needful 
little article, some time was expended in discussing 
styles and textures. In the course* of this important 
negotiation, she had several times looked intently, but 
not rudely, into the shop girl's face, and at last put the 
question, apparently with deep interest : 

" May I ask have you any relatives in Chicago ?" 

" No, raadame ; not any that I know of," was th« 
placid reply. 

"Dear me!" exclaimed the customer, "is it 
really possible ? I can scarcely believe that you are not 
related to one of my young friends in that city. I 
never in all my life saw so striking a resemblai .ce 1" 

The young girl smiled and blushed, as hei face be 
came the object of a fresh scrutiny, and then she ven- 
tured the inquiry : 

"What is the young lady's name, please?" 

"She is a Miss Nellie Forsyth," replied *H» c» 
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tomer ; " and even as you ask the question, her very 
voice Beems to vibrate in my ears, it is so like." 

" I never even heard the name. I wish I did have 
a relative with such a pretty name !" naively observed 
the shop girl. 

" Can — it — be — possible ?" murmured the lady, in 
* meditative way ; " well, well ; how strangely these 
personal resemblances do run J" 

The purchase of the collars had now been completed, 
and the lady seemed on the point of starting, when both 
together observed that it was raining. Now, for a lady 
out shopping to be surprised in a rain-storm, is any- 
where a most vexatious circumstance ; but in the good 
city of Pittsburg, Pennsylvania, it is nothing short of a 
downright calamity. The pall of bituminous smoke 
that hangs over its thousand furnaces is converted by 
the moisture into a celestial carbon factory ; and from 
every ragged aperture thereof the soot falls down in 
palpable flakes, like the snow from a brooding storm- 
cloud. And woe betide the " love of a French hat," 
or the "latest thing in walking suits," that is caugh: 
abroad in the villainous downpour. Not all the skill 
of the modiste, nor all the secrets of chemistry would 
avail to restore it to its primitive luster ! 

It was therefore with unaffected feminine alarm that 
Dunstable's young assistant exclaimed to her customer : 

" Oh ! see how it rains, madame ! your pretty clcak 
will bespoiled ." 
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But the lady thus addressed had no idea whatever oi 
permitting her dainty embroidered mantle to be mined 
by the inky shower. Taking in the situation at once 
she simply demanded if umbrellas were among the art) 
cles sold by Messrs. Dunstable? 

Several of these useful but inconstant servitors wei« 
immediately placed on the counter, and after due in- 
spection the lady approved and purchased a cheap one, 
observing, in regard to her choice, that she had an ex- 
cellent umbrella at her hotel, and this one must suffice 
for the emergency of the moment. Once more she now 
turned her attention to " the article of stockings," and 
remarked, while selecting a further supply, that Pitts- 
burg was " a nasty place, where one required more clean 
changes than anywhere she had ever been." 

" Yes, indeed, it is," responded the shop girl ; and 
then she added, with farming candor : " I knew yon 
were a stranger here, madaine, you are so very white I" 

The lady smiled an affirmation, and again referred 
to the wonderful likeness of the speaker to her young 
Chicago friend, Nellie Forsyth. 

" It seems to me as if I had known yon ever so 
long," she said, warmly; "I cannot even yet realize 
that you are a stranger." 

"Do you mean to stay long in Pittsourg? f timidly 
ventured the assistant. 

" That depends on circumstances. I have been told 
lhat your smoky old city is an excellent place for busi 
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QC88, and if I can find a good location for mine, I ma? 
stay here altogether." 

" For some kinds of business it is certainly good," 
remarked the girl ; " but others again don't seem ta 
thrive particularly much." 

" Well," said the stranger, pleasantly, " my idea wan 
to open in the fancy goods and furnishing line, but, of 
course, not on 6uch a scale as this concern — rather in a 
6inall, nice store, or even in parlors. Which do you 
consider the best neighborhood for such a business ? " 

" I should judge that you migh f . do very well," an* 
swered the g ! rl, " either on Market street or Fifth ave- 
nue ; but you would find it difficult to get good clerks ; 
and one, at least, you would require, who was well 
acquainted with the locality, to regulate your stock and 
purchases." 

" And, by the way," she added, after a pause, 4 * you 
ahould know that ours is also a wholesale house, and 
can make you as good terms as any in the trade." 

" Thank you, I shall not forget that ; and mean- 
while I shall certainly buy of you all that I may need 
for my own use." 

At this the zealous young clerk looked pleased, and 
sa?d : " 1 am sure it will give me much pleasure to wait 
on you when you are buying ; and — and I hope if you 
do not see me in the store you will ask for me." 

Hereupon she took out a neat little card-case, and 
handed the customer her card. The latter accepted it 
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rery graciously, and quickly glanced down to read the 
name which was engraved on it — 

Miss Lizzie Gbeenleaf. 

The conversation was then prolonged for a few min 
ates, during which the lady stated that her own name 
was Mrs. Cornelia Pelham. and that she was tempora- 
rily staying at the Diamond Hotel. 

"I believe I must make a change soon," she added, 
u for it is quite an expensive house, and I may be a 
long time before I find the right location for my busi- 
ness. Do you know of any good hotel that is really 
comfortable, and likely to be more moderate f I should 
rely very much on your judgment in the matter." 

Miss Greenleaf shook her head. 

" I know scarcely anything about tLb prices," she 
said ; " but I think you would find the Central a com- 
fortable house ; or the Alleghany City, if you didn't 
mind crossing the river a little." 

" No ; but there is no hurry whatever," said the 
lady ; " I shall probably inquire about those you have 
mentioned ; and I do hope, Miss Greenleaf, that when 
I am settled down you will come to see me ?" 

This kindly invitation was acknowledged in a suitable 
manner, and the rain having considerably abated, the 
lady soon took her departure. 

In her apartment at the Diamond Hotel, Mrs. 
Pelham was shortly very busy writing for my Agencj 
10* 
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an accurate report of her interview with Lizzie Greet* 
leaf, and the prospects of its leading tc a serviceable 

intimacy. 

Immediately on learning of Wales's confession, 1 
had urged on Mr. Bangs the necessity of " shadowing " 
Dudley's sister-in-law, whose correspondence with his 
wife seemed the only chain that bound that couple 
with the outer world. Wherever their retreat might 
be, Miss Greenleaf would surely know it ; and until 
we had in some way wormed out this secret, she must 
become for us an object of special solicitude. But as 
it was quite unlikely that the young lady's correspond- 
ence would be made known to an ordinary detective, 
it was decided to bring in contact with her a person of 
her own sex ; one who might from ordinary business 
acquaintance push on into the intimacy of friendship, 
and ultimately into such close confidence as* might en- 
able her to obtain the coveted address. 

For this delicate mission I had designed Mrs. 
Pelham, a New York lady of high culture and respect- 
ability, who had before rendered signal services to 
justice in operations on which I had employed her. 
With Officer Delaney as an escort, the lady was at once 
dispatched to Pittsburg, where both took up quarters 
at the Diamond Hotel ; but independently, and as if 
entire strangers to each other. Provided by Wales 
with the address and description of Mits Greenieaf, 
Mr. Bangs had instructed Delax.ey to firb* discover and 
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identify that young lady, and next to point her out to 
Mrs. Peliiam The latter was then to employ the best 
available raeaos of making her acquaintance ; only any- 
thing like a formal introduction was to be avoided, as 
likely to arouse suspicion on the part of a young person 
who was presumed to be on her guard, and perhaps 
keenly alive to the fact that her sister's husband was 
liiding from justice. 

In the first two days after their arrival at the Dia- 
mond, Delaney had acceptably performed his part of 
singling out Miss Greenleaf among the numerous clerks 
at Dunstable's. In point of fact he had recognized her 
at once from the description given by Wales ; and had 
graven every feature in his memory during a very de 
liberate investment in a new pocket-handkerchief. 
That he was quite correct was only proven, when, in 
the evening, he shadowed the same young lady home, 
and learned that the house which she entered was that 
of Mr. H. S. Dryer — a name which Wales had given 
us as that of Miss GrcenleaPs maternal uncle. 

Delaney was waiting for the opportunity to point 
her out to Mrs. Pelhain, when that competent lady took 
the task in her own hands, and in the manner we have 
seen, not only discovered who Miss Greenleaf was, but 
dug deeply into the trench that was to undermine her 
secret 
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CHAPTEE XXVH 

A Long and Discouraging Search for the Forger, Dudley. 

[ THILE thus groping for light in the murky atmos 



T " phere of Pittsburg, the Agency had by no 
means been idle in other directions. The very evening 
when he had received Wales's confession, Mr. Bangs 
dispatched Officer Thomas to Monroe, Michigan, where 
Dudley told Wales he was going to settle down. The 
description of his forger-confederate, which had been 
obtained from the latter, was minute even to redun- 
dance ; and was further remarkable from the fact, ob- 
served by the General Superintendent, that, while none 
of the descriptions from outside parties exactly agreed 
with it, it embodied nearly all the specialties men- 
tioned in each of them. The description of Mrs. Dud- 
ley was also very precise; the personal appearance, 
dress, and adornments of the lady being catalogued 
most faithfully, down, even, to her bonnet trimmings 
und finger-rings. But the most signal means to their 
identification seemed to consist in the baggage that ac- 
companied them, which Wales affirmed to consist in- 
variably of two large trunks — one Saratoga make, and 
one gentleman's — a black leather valise, and a plain, 
white-wood hat-box, about twelve inches square. They 
ilso had with them, Wales said, a hands<<me, brass-wire 
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bird-cage, containing a canary ; the cage bsing some- 
times carried in a brown linen bag, and usually deco- 
rated the window of the apartment in which the paii 
sojourned. 

With this remarkable hat-box and bird-cage ever in 
his mind's eye, Mr. Thomas had started out in his new 
pursuit of the forger. It was part of the detective's 
instructions to take in on this journey the cities of 
Cleveland and Yarmouth, so as to make inquiries at the 
post-offices for letters for Wales. It had been the prac- 
tice of Dudley, the captive told us, to address him at 
either of those cities when there was swindling work to 
be done; the risk of sending letters for him direct to 
his own home being sufficiently obvious. 

Thomas found there were no letters at either of those 
places, and so telegraphed to the Agency ; with the ad- 
ditional news from Yarmouth that a rumor of Wales's 
arrest had somehow got afloat in that city. Nobody 
with whom he had spoken, however, could tell where 
it originated, and none seemed to know by whom, or 
where, the thief was held captive. But the fact that it 
had leaked out at all, and might therefore reach the 
eare of Dudley, was sufficiently alarming to intensify 
the auxiety of Thomas. That diligent officer was now 
more than ever warmed in his eager pursuit ; or as he 
himself quaintly reported, " I never so desired to meet 
with a living person, as I do at present with R. I* 
Dudley." 
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At Monroe the detective's first step was to make a 
quiet search in the two or three modest hotels whijh 
the place contained. Not the smallest clue to the 
whereabouts of Dudley and wife was found at either of 
them ; and nc one about the depot, livery stables, ex- 
press offices, or other resorts of travelers, had noticed 
the arrival of any such party. For a town of its lim- 
ited extent, where every intelligent citizen seemed to 
know everybody else, this might have been considered 
sufficient. But Thomas also spent a couple of toilsome 
days inquiring along the streets, and almost from house 
to> house, for the married couple recently arrived, whose 
baggage included a white- wood hat-box, and a brass 
canary cage. Nor did he even neglect the older 
quarter of the town, where the high-peaked gables and 
iron shutters of the dwellings gave token of their 
French construction. Nobody had seen the Dudleys 
though — nobody had heard of them — and not even a 
single canary cage, hanging by a window, relieved the 
barren monotony of the search. 

Becoming quite concerned at the intelligence that 
no trace had been found at Monroe, and at the impend- 
ing risk that Dudley might learn of the capture of his 
accomplice, 1 now hastened to the East to confer with 
my General Superintendent on the adoption of a more 
energetic course. The immediate consequence was, 
that Mr. Bangs took specially into his owr hands the 
task of instructing our ambassadress at L'ittsl mrg; 
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while Linden was enjoined to hold Thomas in tonstant 
intercourse, and direct his movements in the personal 
search for the forgers. 

At Monroe, accordingly, that disappointed officer 
received the order from his superintendent to lose not 
a moment's time, but continue the pursuit in Detroit 
and Kalamazoo, both in the same State. To the former 
beautiful city Thomas at once repaired, and for three 
whole days made diligent search and inquiry at its 
various hotels, depots, ferries, and express offices. But 
there was no sign whatever of Dudley and his wife ; 
and not a glimpse was vouchsafed to the detective, nor 
a tradition reached him, of their yellow metallic cage. 
No better fortune attended him at Kalamazoo, from 
which point he telegraphed to Mr. Linden, that unless 
a fresh trail were struck, the search must be carried on 
under terrible disadvantages. By this time he had 
come to learn that very few persons indeed were likely 
to recall the belongings of a passing traveler, whom 
they had encountered only once, about six weeks bo- 
fore. 

But it was not the privilege of Mr. Thomas to re- 
pine at the difficulties of the task to which he was 
assigned. On other shoulders than his lay the burden 
of the operation, and in other intellects the genius to 
make it successful. Old trail, or fresh trail, or no trail 
at all, his simple duty was to carry out orders. Nothing, 
therefore, was left him, but implicit obedience, when 
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he received from Mr. Linden instructions to return it 
once to Detroit, and take up the chase after the forger 
along the Grand Trunk Railway of Canada, visiting on 
his route such places as Port Huron, Sarnia, Stratford, 
Brampton, Guelph, Toronto, Port Hope, Colburg, 
Kingston, Ottawa, Prescott and Montreal His in- 
quiries after Dudley and wife were to be of the most 
thorough kind, and to extend themselves down to con- 
ductors, hotel-porters, and news agents, at all the points 
named. To these various classes of persons he was to 
describe the peculiar baggage of the fugitives, on the 
chance that it might be remembered where all ordinary 
signals were forgotten. The detective was to push on 
quickly ; make a daily report by telegraph ; and look 
out for dispatches at every point named, besides calling 
for letters at the post-office in Toronto. 

In compliance with his instructions, Mr. Thomas 
took the first train for Detroit, but found no opportunity 
of proceeding further until seven o'clock of the follow- 
ing morning. He then took the cars for Port Huron, 
and after a diligent inquisition in that place, crossed 
the river St Clair to Sarnia, where for the first time 
oar operation had extended outside the boundaries of 
the country. 

Nothing whatever came of the detective's efforts at 
the two places named, and it was half-past ten o'clock 
at night when he arrived quite weary at the depot of 
Stratford, a pretty Canadian town, which is nampd 
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after Shakspeare's birth-place, and like it, is situated on 
a gentle river Avon. 

In the morning early Thomas was afoot, but his 
researches in Stratford having lo better result than 
elsewhere, he left at nine o'clock, and stopping at 
Guelph on the way, succeeded by the early afternoon 
in reaching Brampton, a cozy little village about thirty 
miles west of Toronto. 

In his usual call at the telegraph office here, Mr. 
Thomas received no dispatches, but later in the day he. 
had the happy thought to send back to Stratford the 
inquiry whether any had arrived since morning. Such 
proved to be the case, and he had the telegram repeated 
on to Brampton, where it was delivered to him as 
follows : 

" Go to Albany, New York, at once, and telegraph 
on your arrival. R J. Linden." 

As soon as he could get another train, the detective 
started for Toronto, which he only reached at eleven 
o'clock at night, and was compelled to remain over till 
morning. Crossing next day from Toronto into the 
United States, Thomas took train at Suspension Bridge, 
and was soon dashing along on the New York Central 
towards the legislative capital of the Empire State. He 
was not destined, however, to any long detention at 
Albany, fox about noon he heard a condactor pass 
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through the cars inquiring if Mr. J. R. Thomas waa 
aboard. 

"That's my name," said the deto^uve, looking up 
from his newspaper. 

Hereupon the conductor handed him a telegram on 
which was written : 

" Find J. R. Thomas on train, and instruct him to 
go through to Boston to-night." 

This the detective did, and arrived in Boston about 
two o'clock in the afternoon of the following day. At 
the office of the Adams' Express Company he found a 
letter from Mr. Linden, with full explanation of the 
move, and a programme of fresh work. 

It had been ascertained from Pittsburg, wrote Mr. 
Linden, that Dudley was assuredly in Boston, and had 
been there since April 1st — it was now the 18th — 
being on that date in some one of the hotels. Thomas 
was now required to visit every hotel in the modern 
Athens, examine all the registers for Dudley's hand- 
writing, and, by inquiries from porters and others, 
endeavor to trace the forger and his wife by their 
£*culiar baggage. 

That my readers may be enlightened as to how the 
Agent y became possessed of this information, they 
must turn with me once more to Pittsburg, and to the 
detectives, male and female, who were working for u# 
at that point. 
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CHAPTER XXVIII. 

An extraordinary Surveillance, and the Reasons therefor.— Tot*A 
ing Forbidden Ground.— An agreeable Interchange of Gossip 
resulting in Mrs. Pelham securing some valuable Information. 

\ S might readily be supposed, the course of Mrs. 
Pelham's intimacy with Lizzie Greenleaf was 
quite at the mercy of circumstances, and mainly, in- 
deed, of that very changeful commodity, known as 
" woman's fancy." The line of Mr. Delaney's duty, 
however, was much more definite. Early every morn- 
ing from the time at which he had identified her, he 
waited on the street near Mr. Dryer's house to watch 
the young store clerk come forth to her daily task. As 
she always took the street-cars to go down town it be- 
came the practice of the detective to ride on the con- 
veyance with her, and sometimes on the same seat, 
until she was duly deposited near Dunstable's establish- 
ment. 

To avoid the danger of being specially remarked by 
her, DeJ aney sometimes rode on the front platform, 
and sometimes on the rear ; sometimes got on at one 
point, and sometimes at another ; concealing his iden- 
tity by the use of simple, but effectual disguises. When 
the lady had get to work, he would remain within 
sight of tbe store until the dinner-hour. If she came 
out at noon he would follow her; note where sue 
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stopped or loitered ; whom she saluted or spoke with ; 
what papers or parcels she carried ; and every other 
detail, however minute, that contributed to the total of 
her visible out-door life. At evening, in like manner, 
he would review from safe ambush the exodus of the 
young ladies who worked foi Messrs. Dunstable ; and 
having seen Miss Greenleaf into the crowded street-car, 
would screen himself in some obscure corner thereoi, 
until after she had descended at Mr. Dryer's door. Noi 
would he forsake that interesting locality until the late- 
ness of the hour, and the extinguishment of the hall 
lamp, gave ground for the assurance that the household 
had all retired. From some of that officer's reports, 
indeed, — which are before me as I write, — I am re- 
minded that this pertinacious shadow duty was several 
times performed during hours of pelting rain, and of 
nights, when the stormy obscurity made it necessary to 
stand close by Mr. Dryer's railing, to examine such 
persons as might enter or leave the premises. 

But my readers would fail to understand the value 
of this extraordinary surveillance, unless they were 
told a few of its advantages. Let me summarize them 
briefly. 

In less than ten days from her arrival in Pittsburg 
Mrs. Pelham had been informed, outside her own ob- 
servation, that Miss Lizzie Greenleaf was really a 
modest and circumspect little lady ; that she saw scarce- 
ly any society, made no visits herself, and had no :>thoi 

<> 
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visitors than those of her uncle ; that tne friends of the 
latter were among the most refined people in Pitts- 
burg ; and that theie were no boarders in his house, 
and no chance for a lady to obtain board thereat She 
had also learned that Lizzie attended a Methodic 
church near her residence; that she had personally 
mailed no letters within those ten days ; and that she 
was very fond of reading, and favored certain books 
and periodicals — this last being a street-car observa- 
tion. 

Of her personal habits it had likewise been noted 
that she generally brought a little lunch to the store 
with her ; that she was partial to toast and cold broiled 
chicken ; that when she omitted to bring lunch she took 
a walk out at noon to Alleghany City, and dined at 
Dr. Marsh's, in Lacock Street ; that the doctor^ wife 
was her sister ; and that she sometimes dropped in there 
at noon or eventide, when a visit seemed uncalled for 
as a dietetic necessity. 

Trivial and unobjective as many of these things 
would seem, they were not without importance to the 
lady at the Diamond Hotel, who heard them from 
Delaney by daily installments. They were likewise of 
much significance to Messrs. Bangs and Linden, whom 
vhey satisfied that Dudley and his wife were certainly 
not at Pittsburg ; that they could not come there with- 
out our knowing it; and that whatever their corre- 
spondence with Lizzie Greenleaf , she was not a young 
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person to go shouting it out in the public market- 
place. 

But Delaney was now instructed to go a step 
further. The faithful little clerk was so punctual and 
attentive to her business, that he might safely spend 
elsewhere the hours between her morning arrival and 
the time for her noonday meal Among many other 
duties Mr. Bangs prescribed for him during these in- 
tervals was to examine the delivery books at the express 
offices. Scarcely had he begun this task when he dis- 
covered that on the third of April Miss Greenleaf had 
received through the Adams' Express a Boston parcel, 
on which she had to pay the transportation charge. 
The date and way-bill number of this parcel were at 
once telegraphed to the Agency, and Air. Bangs tele- 
graphed to Boston to see if the Express Company could 
learn the name of the sender. The reply was unsatis- 
factory; the only thing that was learned being, that 
the parcel was handed in at the Boston office by some 
unknown and forgotten person. 

Meanwhile the diplomacy of Mrs. Pelham was 
tending to more positive results. After the interview 
with Miss Greanleaf in which she obtained her card, 
she did not consider it politic to call very soon. A couple 
of days were now usefully spent in examining vacant 
stores, so as to be furnished with material for future 
conferences. The project of starting a place of business 
was not altogether a factitious one ; even its coutiimsuv** 
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tor 60 me months was within the range of ccr calculations. 
V was simply one of several such plans which Mr. 
Bangs had outlined, to be chosen from and acted on, 
as events might render necessary. Should our researches 
in all other directions continue to prove abortive, 
the sister-in-law of the forger would at last become our 
sheet anchor. No ordinary outlay of time and ingenuity 
should be spared to make her a safe and strong one. 

The second afternoon from the interview already 
detailed, Mrs. Pelham called in at Dunstable's to 
" prospect " in some black silks. When she entered the 
store Miss Greenleaf was quite busy, but she soon made 
an opportunity to come over to her new customer; 
apologizing, as she came, for having kept her so long 
waiting. Mrs. Pelham responded with a pleasantry, 
and a very agreeable conversation was started over the 
silks, when a large influx of customers apprised her 
that it was untimely. On one pretext or another she 
decided that she would not make her selection just then : 
but managed to convey to Miss Greenleaf that she 
would very probably be changing to the Central Hotel, 
ind hoped she would drop in there some time and have 
i little dinner with her. The girl seemed flattered by 
the invitation, her own last words being a gage of 
rociprocity: 

"Come into the store any time you are passing, 1 ' 
the said ; " I'm sure I shall be very glad to see you !" 

But two more days were permitted to elapse before 
Mrs. Pelham again called. It was now Saturday after- 
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noon, and in those very quiet hours which from time 
immemorial the ladies have consecrated to shopping: 
that is, not at the mere behest of so many vulgar 
necessities, but for the agonizing pleasure of being 
tempted by costly luxuries. 

Miss Greenleaf seemed much pleased at her visit, 
and exclaimed quite gayly : 

" I was just thinking of you, Mrs. Pelham, and as 
you didn't call these two days, I was wondering if you 
hadn't got tired of smoky Pittsburg." 

"Oh! no — not quite — but it really is a dirty place ; 
I declare to you I am kept quite busy washing my hands, 
and changing collars and cufEs, and yet I never seem to 
feel quite right P 

Miss Greenleaf laughed. 

*I have a sister," she observed, "who complains of 
ft just like you ; and I was often indignant at it until 1 
went to New York to see her; but indeed I found 
everything there** clean that 1 didn't wonder any more." 

" You have traveled a little, then f" suggested Mrs. 
Pelham, inquiringly. 

u Very little, indeed," was the somewhat regretful 
answer ; " it was quite an uncommon treat to me to gel 
that week last winter which 1 spent with sister at her 
boarding-house in New York. That city is so— oh I 
by the way, did you see the nico little store which is 
just finishing on Penn street V ' 

The interruption to these personalities, m quickly 
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•pmng, immediately struck Mrs. Pelham as a devest 
after-thought, as if Lizzie had remembered herself as 
touching on forbidden ground The lady made no bign 
of having noticed it 

u Yes, I was in it," she quietly answered, " but the 
gentleman informs me that it is already rented. How- 
ever, I don't think I need hurry myself, — I beein to bo 
rather late for the spring trade, and my time will not 
be entirely lost, since I am making many useful ac* 
quaintanccs." 

" Have you changed your boarding-place yet I" 

" Not yet ; I find the Central is awfully dear, — tour 
and a half to five dollars a day. I am beginning to 
think that a nice boarding-house will suit me best." 

This was dropped out in the hope that Lizzie might 
name one, or at least interest herself in the selection 
But she made no comment whatever, and Mrs. Pelhan. 
now fell back on the actual business of purchasing her 
dress goods, and only ventured to say, before leaving : 

"Do come and have dinner with me to-morrow, 
Miss Greenleaf ; I shall begin to feel like a hermit for 
want of some friendly face to look at across the 
table." 

" Oh ! I am really sorry," answered the good-natured 
girl; "I had already engaged to dine at my sister's >n 
Alleghany City ; she is quite sick at present, and her 
husband, Dr. Marsh, insisted on my coming." 

« Well, well," said Mrs. Pelham, resignedly, "lam 

n 
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doomed to a lonely Sunday, I see ; but 1 shall reckot 
on your company at another time, mind." 

With a pleasant "good-bye," she then left tht 
store. 

Sunday was really a dull day for Mrs. Pelham, and 
in the afternoon she took refuge in her room and in 
the companionship of an interesting book. About 
three o'clock 6he was disturbed by a knock at the door, 
on opening which she found Miss Greenleaf, radiant as 
a little spring blossom, and laughing with girlish glee 
at the notion of having surprised her. 

"So I have come to see you after all," she exclaim- 
ed, as Mrs. Pelham seized her hands and saluted hex 
warmly. 

" Ohl you are most welcome," said the latter ; " it 
is so kind of you to come to visit a poor lonely woman, 
and I have been feeling very badly all day, too. Sit 
down, sit down, my dear, and let me take off your 

Wltile insisting that she could not remain long, the 
girl surrendered her hat and sacque, and her hostess 
proceeded to make her " at home" by all the little arts 
pertaining to female hospitality. The visitor had 
dined,, of course, being just on her return from Alle- 
ghany City ; but she could not refuse the ever-timely 
tea, which is as much a woinan's festal draught as it is 
her daily solace. A cozy little tea was soon servod ID 
the room, and the generous aroma floated softly upward 
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from a table which was garnished with cakes, fruit- pre- 
serves, and other such " fixins " — besides a solid reserve 
of toast and cold broiled chicken/ 

Conversation over this impromptu banquet soon be- 
came animated, and, as is generally the case between 
friends of the sex, it dallied and coquetted with topics 
as various as bees might sip flowers in an Illinois 
prairie. The portions of it that concerned our opera- 
tion may be extracted without scruple ; for so little of 
continuity was there in any direction, that its begin- 
ning might be found anywhere, and its ending not 
atalL 

44 How do you like Pittsburg by this time ?" inquired 
Miss Greenleaf, at one point ; "formypart I am tired to 
death of it, — it is so slow to be always living in one 
place." 

44 1 begin to like it very well now," said Mrs Pel- 
ham, 44 but of course I am still feeling lonesooe, and 
§haU do so, I presume, until I have my hande full of 
business." 

44 Wouldn't it be nice if you had some relative with 
you I — is your mother alive ?" 

44 No; she has been dead many years. The only 
near iady relative 1 have is one married sister. Yon 
have sisters too, have you not 1" 

4< Yes, three of then," answered Lizzie ; 44 we are 
four in all ; Mrs. Marsh, the doctor's wife, who is the 
eldest; Mrs. Savis, who lives here in Pittsburg; and 
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sistei Etta, who is next to me, and almost my very 

picture." 

"Three of you are neighbors then, and one an 
tbsentee ?" observed the hostess with placid interest 

" Yes ; Etta is traveling most of the time." 

" Her husband is a traveler, I suppose ?" 

44 He is, and she goes every-wherc with him." 

" How very, very pleasant that must be for her ; 
there are so many brutes of traveling men who never 
once think to take their wives along I" 

" Oh ! sister wouldn't stay at home, bless you — she 
wouldn't let him go without her I" 

" Indeed I" said Mrs. Pelham, laughing ; " well, if 
she be as good as you are, I know she cannot be jealous 
of him ; — but he must have a very good salary to take 
her with him all the time? — or, does he travel for him- 
self ?" 

Lizzie seemed to hesitate for an answer, but it came 
forth quite tranquilly as she laid down her teacup : 

"Not for liiinself — he is ' drumming ' for some 
house in New York." 

" And does your sister never pass a season in Pitts- 
burg with you ?" 

" No ; she got married some time after mamma's 
death, — which happened nearly four years ago, — and 
she lias never once been back since." 

"Dearie me! you will soon forgot each other,* 
suggested Mrs. Pelham. 
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" Indeed, 1 hope not, Mrs. Pelham 1 we are too much 
attached for that. Only think, — I love her better than 
all the rest! I made her a visit in New York last 
winter, but could only stay a few days. We had a very 
pleasant time of it, though ; brother-in-law took us tc 
so many places ; — he is a perfectly splendid fellow f 01 
showing one around 1" 

" Well, I suppose it is the same as your own family, 
to be living with your aunt ?" 

" Oh 1 Mrs. Dryer is not an aunt, although we 
always call her so ; she was only poor mamma's first 
cousin." 

" I shall not be much longer with her," added the 
young girl, after a pause ; " for grandmamma has built 
a nice little house on the Cumberland Valley line, and 
I am going to stay with her, and come in to my busi- 
ness every morning on the train." 

" Ah ! you will surely feel dull in a country house 
— won't yon f " 

"No, no; sister Marcella — that's Mrs. Savis— if 
coming out to stay with us for the summer, and she 
has two little children, such pretty darlings they are V' 

A digression here followed on the old theme of 
family resemblances, in the course of which Mr* Pel- 
ham learned that Mrs. Savis was fair and blue-eyed, 
and the other three sisters — including her informant 
— were dark, and very much alike ; the resemblance be- 
tween herself and Etta being eminently striking. 
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" Where is Etta now ?" said Mrs. Pelham, with an 
air of supreme unconcern, although a correct answer to 
the question would have gratified many aspirations. 

* I— don't — know; I wish I could hear from her,'* 
responded Lizzie, slowly, but with apparent candor; 
" she keeps moving about so much that our correspond- 
ence has become quite irregular; though, indeed, I 
am always anxious to hear from her." 

" How provoking not to hear from one's friends in 
a long time like that !" threw out Mrs. Pelham. 

u Oh ! it's not so very long,— only a few days ago, 
—and got a parcel from her as well. She was then in 
Boston ; and said they were going to keep house and 
stay all summer — but I mean they are such vagrants 
I shall not know for sure till I get another letter or 
parcel." 

It is needless to say that in the course of this des- 
ultory talk Mrs. Pelham had to encounter quite a num- 
ber of questions in regard to herself or her connections, 
real or fictitious. With her statements, however, this 
narrative has no concern ; except to mention that the 
agreeable interchange occupied the ladies up to five 
o'clock. 

At that point Lizzie arose, and said she must now 
leave, as the cars always got crowded towards supper 
time on Sundays. Her grateful hostess insisted that 
ihe would herself see her home; and at once rang her 
bell to have a carriage provided. In this the two 
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ladies took a short ride around before proceeding to- 
ward Mr. Dryer's. Mrs. Pelham learned nothing new, 
however, in the balance of their chat, and deposited 
Miss Greenleaf at the door of her residence, apparently 
charmed with her new-found friend. 

The reader may have noticed that during the entire 
evening Miss Lizzie had never named her absent sister 
as Mrs. Dudley, nor, indeed, used the name at all ; and 
that Mrs. Pelham had as wisely refrained from asking 
her for the marriage name of Etta. The conviction of 
this lady was not less strong, that Etta and the forger's 
wife were one, and as soon as she could reach the tele- 
graph office, she communicated to Mr. Linden the 
results of her evening's progress. 



CHAPTER XXIX. 



11 Taking Reckoning*."— A Little Ruse and it* Lamentable 
Failure.— The Intimacy between Mr*. Pelham and LmU 
Greenleaf i* Increased. 

T ET us now, as the seamen say, "take reckonings." 
^ Dudley was in Boston. 
Of the three hundred thousand persons who made 
that city their abiding place, the forger was odd- -a 
mere obscure unit— and a slippery and skulking one at 
that 
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Really that seems about all— and the total is rathei 
a slender one to boast of. 

It is true that this Dudley had his wife with him ; also 
a peculiar hat-box, and a singing canary in a brass cage 
But as a means to his discovery what even of that 1 
What multitudes of honorable Bostonians were dwell- 
ers in the tents of matrimony ! How numerous must be 
the home circles — if even we could invade them — in 
which singing canaries were cherished pets! And where 
in this proud Cradle of Liberty, this nursery of all the 
proprieties, could we hope to find citizens so obliging 
as to hang out their hat-boxes for our inspection ? 

We leave Mr. Thomas for a while to grapple with 
these conundrums, and return once more to our Super 
intendent in Philadelphia. The first and most obvious 
need of Mr. Linden was to know if this intelligence) 
were really correct ; — had Lizzie Qrcerileqf spoker- 
the truth? Little as it was to know, and kno* 
only, that Dudley was in Boston, it was of paramoun' 
importance to verify even that. To obtain this verifi 
cation, and to ascertain, if possible, the forger's full ad 
dress, was the design of a little plot which was now 
contrived in the Quaker City. 

From the time of his detention at the Agency, Walet 
had beer, permitted a free intercourse by letter with 
his urother at Iiedrock and with Carrie Levison. Hig 
communications were always dated as from tie " Anveri 
can Hotel, Philadelphia ;" and the answers coming for 
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him were procured by my officers at an establishment so 
named. The entire correspondence, of course, had to 
pass through Mr. Linden's hands ; who assured himself 
that his prisoner did not disclose his actual situation, 
and thereby give the signal for Dudley to escape. But 
knowing very well that such a proceeding would at 
once put an end to his correspondence, Wales made no 
attempt to abuse his privilege. In /egard to warning 
Dudley, indeed, it is likely he would be the last to think 
of it ; as, for reasons already set forth, he was as anxious 
as could be for his early capture, and more so from day 
to day as his own confinement became more irksome. 

It was now suggested to the captive that he write a 
confidential letter to Lizzie, so as to obtain from her, as 
his friend, Dudley's exact address. As she well knew 
of their confederacy, and as we now learned, even of 
its criminal character, it seemed quite improbable that 
she would refuse to Wales what she was careful to 
withhold from a stranger lite Mrs. Pelham. To ac 
count for his being in Philadelphia, and for his anxiety 
to obtain the address, the captive was permitted to use 
his own invention. Thereupon he wrote the following 
letter, which Mr. Linden approved and dispatched to 
Pittsburg : 

Friend Lizzie: 

No doubt you will be surprised at getting a letter 
trom me after so long an absence , still, I have not for- 
11* 
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gotten you as a friend, and, more than that, a secret 
friend. I am now about to ask yon a favor that will 
never be forgotten either by me or Dudley. He and I 
did a job at Troy, New York, last February, and they 
have finally got me, but will let me go if I aettle up 
with one of the parties, — but I lack five hundred 
dollars of it. Now, if I can get a letter to Dudley 
without any one knowing Lis whereabouts, he can and 
will most willingly send me the money. At present I 
do not know where he is, and he does not know of my 
whereabouts. 

This present letter I had a friend mail without any 
one knowing it; and you can safely address me as 
Harry Norman, Continental Hotel, giving me Dudley's 
address, which is the fa/vor I earnestly beg of you. 

Yours, truly, 

W. R. Wales (or Harbt). 

The reply to this letter was eagerly awaited at 
Philadelphia, where everything was hoped from it 
In about three days it reached the Superintendent's 
hands, to the following effect : 

Deab Habby : 

I received your letter, and am very sorry I cannot 
do the favor you ask of me, as I am as ignorant of the 
whereabouts of those you inquired about as yourself. 
I have not had a letter from them since before Christ 
mas, and have not the slightest idea where they are. — 
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t am sorrv to hear of your misfortune, and hope you 
will find some other plan of escape, as it would not be 
Bafe to depend upon hearing anything, for I may uot 
hear from them in a long time. I at once destroyed 
your letter, as I did not like keeping it in my posses- 
sion ; some one might read it. I am sorry that my 
reply will not be very interesting or encouraging to you 
at the present time. 

You have my best wishes for your future welfare, 
and I hope you will be safe by the time I hear from 
you again. 

I remain your friend, 

Lizzie. 

80 far as its immediate purpose was concerned, this 
correspondence was a lamentable failure; but it threw 
a world of valuable light on the relations which Miss 
Greenleaf must henceforth bear to our operations. It 
will be quite plain to my readers, as it then became ho 
us, that we had no mere plastic or nerveless subject in 
this shop girl, still in her teens. This one brief letter 
to Wales, in fact, established beyond a doubt that Lizzie 
GreciUeaf was a clever, wide-awake, and resolute 
woman, not without some knowledge of " ways that are 
dark f and one who, though she might little sym- 
pathize with a deed of forgery, was determined not to 
endanger the secret of Dudley. His crimes, indeed, 
might be abhorrent to her nature, but the criminal was 
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the husband of her favorite sister, — and in this *p 
peared the motive of her shrewdness and her strength. 

As a hint for her own guidance, and a spur to her 
ingenuity, the account of this correspondence was at 
once furnished to Mrs. Pelham ; to whose efforts io 
Pittsburg we shall now again revert. 

From the Sunday of Miss Greenleaf s visit to her 
room at the Diamond, the calls of Mrs. Pelham at 
Dunstable's store continued with sufficient regularity. 
During one which she made in the ensuing week, the 
statement that Etta and her husband were living in 
Boston was again made by Lizzie, and this time under 
such circumstances as permitted no reasonable doubt of 
its correctness. 

This particular morning Mrs. Pelham had first asked 
to see some cloth, of a kind which she knew was not 
kept at Dunstable's. She then inquired for certain 
trimmings, and while occupied in their examination, 
maintained a lively conversation about the weather, the 
fashions, and other staples of feminine interest. The 
first attempt to give it a personal bearing was an in- 
quiry by the lady after the health of Lizzie's sister in 
Alleghany City, Mrs. Dr. Marsh. 

" Thank you, she is feeling much better this week," 
replied Lizzie, " and we expect she will be able to move 
into the country in a few days." 

After this there was an interval of awkward con 
•traint, which Mrs. Pelham dared not break by a von 
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tare of the same kind. Apprised as she had jost been 

of the failure of the Wales' letter, she was trebly on 
the alert against arousing the suspicions of the wary 
young 6tore-clerk. To do so at this juncture would be 
to imperil all 6he had gained, and perhaps to ruin the 
entire operation. 

Almost in despair, and on the point of leaving the 
store, she now happily bethought her that she wanted 
to buy a parasol. A fresh invoice of these articles had 
just come to hand, and some minutes were now spent 
in discussing the new styles. While the pair were thus 
engaged, Lizzie chanced to mention that she had lost 
her own parasol on the Sunday previous. 

" Indeed I" exclaimed Mrs. Pelham, "where did 
you lose it, dear f " 

" I am not very sure," answered the girl, " but I 
think I must have dropped it either while getting into, 
or out of, the carriage in which we went riding. I 
certainly had it when we came down stairs from your 
room." 

Mrs. Pelham at once took the blame of this loss to 
herself, and urged, that as she had insisted on her 
taking the carriage ride, she must be permitted to re- 
place the article lost on the occasion. Lizzie protested 
somewhat, but finally accepted, and with manifest 
pleasure, the handsome parasol which the lady selected 
for her. 

An animated gossip was thus again b-right about, 
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and presuming the field to be clear, Mrs. Pelham has- 
arded a question : 

" Have you heard from your othei sister yet,- the 
one from whom you were expecting a letter?" 

She had not looked up at Lizzie while speaking, 
but she at once noticed the unreadiness or hesitation 
of the girl in furnishing the answer. Without waiting 
for it at all, she dashed on again, just as if it was of no 
earthly consequence, and as if the question was merely 
the prelude to her own communication. 

" I had a letter from my sister this morning," she 
continued, " and she implores me not to get so deeply 
engaged in business that I cannot go East with her 
this summer. She is going on a visit to Boston, and 
says that I must be ready to make the trip, and that — " 

This time Mrs. Pelham was looking direct into the 
sweet face of the girl, and could trace the opening ex- 
pression of interest that brightened by degrees into 
pleasurable sympathy, and almost into excitement. 

" Why!" burst out Lizzie at this point, " I expect 
to go to Boston myself ! I had a long letter yesterday 
from sister Etta, and she writes me that they are now 
settled down in Boston for the summer, and want me 
ever so bad to pay them a visit." 

"Ah! indeed; that's nice,— and does sister like 
it?" 

" She seems to like it much ; she and her husband 
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both write very pleasantly of it. I must certainly try 
and go there in the dull season." 

Mrs. Pelhain here became bold, — perilously bold. 

" What j»art of Boston does your sister live in ?— I 
mean in what street — do you know ?" 

"No, — they didn't mention it," answered Lizzie, 
looking calmly at the questioner out of her grand, dark 
eyes. 

The eyes which they encountered, however, were 
quite as fathomless and as tranquil-looking as the girl's. 

" Because," said Mrs. Pelham, continuing as if in 
explanation of her question, "I have been several 
times in Boston myself, and have quite a number of 
friends there; but I like Charlestown better to live 
in." 

The disembarrassed gossip now again wandered to 
indifferent topics, until, discovering it was near dinner 
time, Mrs. Pelham left with a pleasantly renewed in- 
vitation from Lizzie not to spare her visits. 

Nor did she thenceforward ; although she began to 
remark with great anxiety that Lizzie had never ex- 
tended an invitation to her to call at her own home. 
As subsequently transpired, however, this was attrilh 
utable to domestic causes ; the young girl's relations 
with the Dryer family being somewhat infelicitous. 
Of her feelings in regard to Etta's husband, Mrs. Pel- 
ham had concluded at this time that Lizzie liked 
Dudley very well, and would do all 6he could to help 
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or screen hi ai, but that 6ho realized keenlj the disgrao* 
and danger of his alliance with the family. 

At this point also, Mr. Bangs instructed our clew 
embassadrees not to risk too much on direct or 
personal questions, but to cultivate her ripening inti- 
macy in patience, and maintain by every precaution, 
and at all hazards, the vantage ground she had so 
adroitly won. 



DtUctit* Thome* in Boston. -Plenty of Traces, but no tangibU 



NIMATED and inspired by his chief at Philadel 



phia, Mr. Thomas had entered on the campaign 
in Boston. It would but weary my reader were I to re- 
produce i/n extenso the instructions by which he wu 
now guided. But they were more ample and compre- 
hensive than all that had preceded them ; and they were 
amended and revised daily through the sleepless vigil- 
ance of Mr. Linden. 

Equally wearisome, perhaps, would it be, to recount 
in detail the movements of the detective himself. He 
hardly seemed to need the stimulus which the supcrin 
tendent so regularly and so conscientiously applied. 
His own zeal as an officer had warmed into genuine en 



CHAPTER XXX 



Discoveries. 
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thusiasm ; and even the vexation which he felt at re- 
peated mishaps, but served to intensify the energy of 
his pursuit. 

It took the officer several days to examine the 
registers of all the known hotels in Boston ; his atten- 
tion being more specially directed to the dates succeed- 
ing that on which the forger had left New York. It 
is scarcely necessary to state that he found no entry of 
" R. L. Dudley and wife," nor of any other man and 
wife whose registration bore evidence of having been 
traced by the hand of Dudley. 

The verbal inquiries which he made at the same 
time were for a young married couple — whom he would 
describe — who had arrived abqpt four weeks previous- 
ly, accompanied by such and such peculiar baggage, — 
which he would also describe. But all such perquisi- 
tions were equally fruitless. Neither landlords nor 
clerks, porters nor hackmen, expressmen nor omnibus 
drivers, had the smallest recollection of this couple, nor 
of the two trunks, nor the hat-box, nor the cage. 

" The parties didn't stop here, sir ; — we couldn't 
fail to have remarked such baggage," was the average 
reply of one class. 

" Well, misther, it's not so aisy to keep thrack for a 
whole month ; but if I handled such thraps as thim, I'd 
remimber thim till Tibbs' Eve," was the frequent re- 
joinder among the other. 

Succeeding this unprofitable hotel search came a 
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diligent tour of inquiry at the railroad depots, in which 
baggage-masters, clerks, " baggage smashers," and others 
of that ilk were catechised by Thomas to the limits of 
their curt endurance. Through the incivility and rude- 
ness of some, and the stupidity of many, this was 
quite frequently a mortifying experience; but the 
detective had steeled himself alike against igno- 
rance and insolence. In the further distance he saw 
only that hat-box, and and that bird-cage, — with the 
forger near by, — and an avalanche of obstacles would 
not have swerved him from his course. 

This dogged perseverance at last found some recom- 
pense. At the Old Colony depot he one day en 
countered a baggage-clerk who did remember seme 
baggage of that kind. 

" You do, eh V 9 persisted Thomas, again minutely 
describing the articles. 

" Yes, sir ; that's just the lot, — two big trunks, hat- 
box, and bird-cage in a bag. They came from New 
York about four weeks ago on the morning express." 

" Did you see the owners I— do you know where 
the things went ?" 

"No; I took no notice of the passengers, but I re- 
member the baggage quite well. It lay in the shed 
there for three or four hours, and was then removed 
in some kind of conveyance, I don't know what, of 
where." 

This was all that could be learned at this point, and 
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now again came the tug of war for Thomas. Who 
took that baggage from the Old Colony depot f — and 
whither it was taken ? 

In vain did the detective exert himself to proems, 
the answers to these questions. In vain again did he 
circulate through Boston like a walking sign of interro- 
gation. The officials and hangers-on at the depots 
were re-interviewed ; the hotels were revisited ; the 
livery-stables and express offices were ransacked — but 
no trace of the baggage could anywhere be found. 
Even the newsvenders and pea-nut merchants were ap- 
pealed to for light, but none of them had observed the 
transit, or knew the abode, of that interesting canary. 

One morning during the progress of this wearisome 
search — which had now begun to include even board- 
ing-houses — the detective came across a little hostelry 
in South Boston, called the Warwick House. Some- 
how he had not met its name in the directories, nor had 
he thus far chanced on it in his diurnal promenades. 
He at once entered to make his customary inspection 
of the register, and found under the date of March 1st, 
an entry of " Chas. B. Wood and wife," New York. 

Thomas gazed long and meditatively at the entry. 
Not only was this a date on which Dudley was stated 
to be in Boston, but there was a great resemblance m 
the handwriting to that of the many-named forger. 
These facts at once seemed to warrant a closer inveeti 
gation. 
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" What day did my friend, Mr. Wood, leave P J» 
quired Thomas, qmte artlessly, of the young hotel 
clerk— pointing him to the entry on the book. 

"I can't say, sir," was the reply; "Mr. Fairbanks 
only became proprietor here on the fourth of the 
month, and the gentleman was not here then." 

" Is the old porter around still V 9 

" No, sir, that's Patsey Clark, — he is now employed 
in the Eagle Livery Stables, which does the carriage 
service of the house." 

With an impatient "Thank you" Mr. Thomas 
hastened out to the Eagle Livery stables, not far from 
the hotel. 

Patsey Clark was not in ; but the stable foreman was 
enabled to tell from his book that on the 7th of March a 
couple were taken from the Warwick House to the East- 
ern Railroad depot. The hack-driver was next found, 
and remembered the lady and gentleman, but couldn't 
describe them, and couldn't tell whether they had any 
baggage. 

The persistent Thomas again went back to the War- 
wick House, and desired the clerk to tell him what 
gentleman had settled a bill for himself and lady on 
March 7th. 

This time the clerk referred to his cash-book. " 1 
beg pardon, it's here, sir," he said, " Chas. B. Wood and 
wife ; but I really don't remember them — thoy must 
have settled with the pn prietor." 
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u Will yon please ask Mr. Fairbanks to step thia 
way ?" 

The proprietor soon came forth from a little parlor 
in rear of the hotel office. 

"Do you remember this Mr. Wood and wife?" 
iow inquired Thomas, after a courteous greeting oi 
Mr. Fairbanks. 

"Yes, — pretty well," returned mine host of the 
Warwick. 

"Well, I am almost certain he is a particular friend 
of mine, but I have forgotten Charley's full initials, 
and I never yet chanced to see his signature. Will you 
please describe Mr. and Mrs. Wood to me ?" 

The obliging landlord put his finger thoughtfully 
to his brow, and proceeded to sketch from memory the 
appearance of his two recent guests. To the great in- 
terior gratification of Thomas, his descriptions were an 
exact reproduction of those graven on his own mind 
for Dudley and wife. 

" Oh ! thank you ; that's my friend Wood, sure 
enough," exclaimed Thomas. " Did the party have a 
bird-cage with them ? — Charley's wife is very fond of 
canaries, and always takes her favorite along." 

" It must be the same couple, sir," said Mr. Fair- 
banks ; " I remember a bird-cage and a little square 
box going out with their trunks." 

At this voluntary mention of what he believed must 
be the hat-box, the detective was in srcret transports. 
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" Did Wood say where he was going, Mr. Fair- 
banks?" 

"No, not to me, sir, — although I hare an idea there 
was some mention of Portland, Maine. They went 
East, anyhow;— stay a moment— now I remember 
that Mr. Wood called in here a couple of weeks after; 
we merely saluted, however, for he only went to the 
bar and hurried out again." 

u Greatly obliged, Mr. Fairbanks ; good day, sir." 

Thomas now hastened citywards to the telegraph 
office and apprised Mr. Linden of his latest discovery, 
and of his conviction that this Chas. B. Wood was 
Dudley beyond a doubt 

The astute Superintendent was not slow to perceive 
the true state of the case. Dudley was not in Boston 
after all, but was pretending to be, even to his own 
sister-in-law. As he had taken this Eastern ftailroad, 
however, it was probable he had located somewhere on 
the line ; and if not so far as Portland, Maine, then at 
some intermediate point, from which he was enabled 
to come to Boston occasionally to receive his Pittsburg 
letters. Ho now telegraphed Thomas his conclusions, 
with instructions to visit Portland first, and, if he met 
with no success there, to return at once in his tracks, 
and begin a systematic search in all tLe smaller towns 
from Lynn to Beverley. 

In forty-eight hours from the receipt of this dis- 
patch the detective had visited Portland, Maine, and 
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scoured it from end to end without the least encourag- 
ing result He next returned along the line, — of a 
Saturday morning it was, — and made a brief stop at 
Beverley. At that period it was quite a 6mall place, 
without any hotels, so he contented himself with :he 
positive assurance of the railroad station agent that no 
such persons or baggage had entered that village in 
several months. From Beverley he now crossed over 
to Salem, where traces were soon found which justified 
the belief that we had at last run Dudley to earth. 
What these traces were we shall next see. 

» 

CHAPTER XXXI. 

Sharp Skirmishing by Operative Thomas, with Landlords, Coach- 
men and Chambermaids. — He at last discovers a Mr. and Mrs. 
Goodhue, and a long-sought Canary-bird. 

npHE first proceeding of the detective at Salem was 
to interrogate the baggage-master, who proved to 
be a dull-witted and unaccommodating official. He 
knew nothing, recalled nothing, and apparently under- 
stood nothing. 

Turning impatiently from him, Mr. Thomas next 
went to the Essex House, then the principal hotel in 
tht ancient city. On the register there, he found under 
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date of March 7th— -that on which Wood left Buetcn— 
an entry of " H. Carter and wife, Room No. 6." Ad- 
dressing himself to the landlord, who was present in the 
Qffice, he made a polite inquiry about the personal ap- 
pearance of Mr. and Mrs. Carter. The landlord either 
could not, or would not, remember anything about 
them ; and soon put a damper on Thomas's curiosity by 
the churlish announcement that 44 if parties came to 
stay at the Essex House, and paid their bills, they were 
never asked either for their photographs or their mar 
riage certificates." 

The detective now changed the subject quite pleas- 
antly, and endeavored by a general conversation to 
win back the host into a more pliant humor. Ap- 
parently he succeeded in this ; but on the subject of 
Carter and wife, the hotel-keeper continued to bo pro- 
vokingly forgetful. At length the conversation was 
interrupted by the return of the ofiice-clerk, who had 
been out to his dinner, and Thomas noticed that as the 
landlord retired he whispered earnestly to his employee 
ae if to warn him against the advances of the prying 
ttranger. 

To the other hotels in Salem the detective then 
betook himself, but at none of them found a trace of 
the object of his search. Some hours were consumed 
in traversing the long, elm-lined streets of the old 
peninsula; and as one of the hotels, — styled the Juni 
per House, — was at a distance of two miles from the 
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depot, the night had fallen heavily over Salem ere his 
duty was completed. 

But in all this time Mr. Thomas was thinking m >re 
or less of his experience at the Essex House, and the 
thought grew gradually into conviction, that tho !ard 
lord of the hotel had something to conceal from him; 
ard that his hasty whisper to the clerk was a caution to 
the same effect. There could bo no doubt, he con- 
cluded, that even the porters would have been admon- 
ished by this time ; but he determined, notwithstand- 
ing, to return to the Essex, and there sojourn unfc'l the 
mystery were cleared up. 

As Mr. Thomas re-entered the hotel, he perceived 
in the rear of the hall the porter seated on his bench. 
"With a new inspiration the detective immediately re- 
solved on a bolder strategy. Without pausing at the 
office, he advanced quickly towards where the man sat, 
and promptly inquired of him : 

" Do you remember that lady and gentleman with 
the bird-cage, who came here about four weeks ago ?" 

The porter stammered, and then mumbled out a 
reluctant " yes;" and then he added by way of qualifi- 
cation: 

" But I don't remember what they looked like, sir ; 
I only remember carrying the cage to No. 6." 

Thomas Lad gained a point. There really was a 
cage, then. 

" Now try, like a good fellow," he continued, " if 
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you can't describe, tkem to me a little ; — perhipc I may 
make it worth your while." 

Thus tempted, the man seemed anxious to reply 
but wavered and reddened as if constrained by fear, 
and looked out furtively in the direction of the office. 
At last he sought escape from his dilemma by saying 
tliat he thought the chambermaid might know better, 
and he would go and find her. Starting on the word 
ho returned to Thomas in a very few moments, to say 
that the chambermaid knew nothing about any such 
people, — and as for himself, indeed, " he wasn't at all 
sure he was right." 

Baffled, but not defeated, the detective walked back 
towards the desk, where he fancied he could notice in 
the landlord a look of vexation at his partial success 
with the porter. Thomas heeded it not, but stepped 
quickly out of doors, and in front of the adjoining 
stables found the driver of the hotel coach. 

" Do you remember," he said to him, " the lady and 
gentleman with the bird-cage whom you took to the 
Essex a few weeks ago ?" 

"I kinder recollects the cage," answered the 
driver " an' thet's abeout all I kin do. But neow 
thacr's Ilosee, the kerridge driver, — ho might tell you 
jest what you want; he does a well-nigh all the 
kerridge work." 

As he sp)ke he pointed to a hackmar whose velucle 
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stood at the neighboring corner, and who himself ap- 
peared a monopolist of his trade in Salem. 

Thomas approached the man at once, but altered 
his question to meet the altered circumstances. 

" Where did you drive that party with the bird-*jfcge 

tor 

"What party V : returned Jehu, \*ith characterise 
gruffness. 

" Why — that gentleman and lady that you took 
from the Essex House about four weeks ago." 

" You mean the pair as hed two big trunks, band- 
box, two or three sachels, bird-cage, and a tarnation 
pile o' sich stuff S" 

"Yes, that's the party; — where did you take 
them?" 

" Wal, les see, I guess I took 'em to Mrs. Doyle's 
boardin'-house. Tall man, tall woman, wa'ant they ?" 
" Yes." 

"They went down to Boston a few days ago, but 
didn't take no trunks along," — now volunteered the 
hackman. 

"Where is Mrs. Doyle's ?" inquired Thomas. 

"Thirty-three Summer Street," rejoined the man 
promptly, "air the folks friends o' yourn ?" 

" They are," said Thomas, " very old friends ; thank 
you." 

Putting a dollar bill into the hackman's billing 
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fingers, the officer turned back in the direction of tht 
hotel. 

" You're putty sartin to find 'em at Doyle's," 
accommodating personage shouted after him. 

There being no trains for Boston on the Sunday, 
Mr. Thomas deferred all further action until Monday. 
Bright and early on that day he was at No. 33 Summer 
Street, inquiring of Mrs. Doyle with engaging simpli- 
city for "that gentleman and wife, Mr. — Mr. — hem, 
— the couple that came to board with her about four 
weeks ago ; Mr. — how was it that the name escaped 
him so ?" 

" Oh, you mean Mr. Goodhue, sir ?" 

" Yes, thank you ; I believe that's the name, — what 
kind of looking man was he." 

" He was a tall man, sir, — a little taller than you, 
dark complexion ; — very nice people both." 

44 Did they bring their baggage here, Mrs. Doyle ?" 

" They did, sir, but they only stayed a short while 
— they were out most of the time looking for a house 
and furnishing it." 

" Yes, it must be the same," said the detective ap- 
provingly; "if tliey be the persons I expect, Mrs. 
Doyle, they are dear old friends of mine, and will be 
greatly pleased, as well as surprised, to see me. Where 
did they take up house, please?" 

u Well, I believe they are living at No. 396 
Essex Stieec," answered the obliging lady 



Digitized by Google 




Digitized by Google 



SHARP SKIRMISHIS 9 



" Thank you they'll be so glad to see me I— 
gwd morning, Mrs. Doyle," said Thomas, and then 
hastened towards Essex Street, feeling as he went 
along as if the arrest warrant for Dudley was saie A 
his pocket, and his man as good as already captured. 

In Essex Street, at the number indicated, a tidv- 
looking housemaid had just begun opening the parlor 
lattice blinds. Without ascending the stoop the 
detective addressed her : 

" Is Mr. Goodhue within, please?" 

'•No, sir," replied the girl, "he is out of town, and 
we don't expect him home before Wednesday." 

w So long as that I" exclaimed the crestfallen 
Thomas, as if he were impatient to greet the absent 
Goodhue, — which in good truth he was. 

"I think so," explained the housemaid, civilly, 
' 4 for Mrs. Goodhue is sick abed, but I wrote him this 
morning that she was much better, and that he need 
not hurry home." 

" Is it a friend ?" she inquired of Thomas, as she 
proceeded to unfasten the blind of the other window. 

" Yes, thank you ; but I'll call another day— good- 
morning." 

Before he walked away, however, the remaining 
blind was thrown back ; and there, hanging square in 
the window, between the drooping lace curtains, ihe 
detective beheld a sheeny yellow cage with a 
pretty canary-bird ! As the April sunshine glinted on 
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its prison bare, the bird warbled out its blithe matin 
song ; and Thomas paused awhile to listen, and lo 
chirrup to it caressingly, as if he would coax from iU 
little melodies the secret of its owner. At all e\ enti 
he seemed to discern in them the notes of his own 
triumph ; and as he left the place, looked back upon 
the dainty songster as a kind of hostage for Dudley'i 
return. 

Nor did the delay until Wednesday now seem irk- 
some, as he rambled hopefully through the Salem 
streets, whistling and trilling to every song-bird he 
sould find. It was an interval which added one more 
to the many acquirements of our Operative, who became 
at Salem a most expert warbler, — or, if the barbarism 
may pass, a kind of human mocking-bird ! 

» 

CHAPTER XXXII. 

Detsdioe Thomas is provided with an assistant. — Discomfiture^ 
Delays and fresh Disappointments. 

TT seemed to Detective Thomas almost a heresy to 
doubt that Messrs. Wood, of the Warwick House ; 
Carter, of the Essex ; and Goodhue who made his home 
in Salem, were but a single individual, and that individ- 
ual the fugitive Dudley. The date of Wood's depart 
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ore from Boston, and of Carter's appearance in Salem ; 
the personal descriptions of the two parties ; the con- 
cealment aimed at by the landlord of the Essex ; the 
setting-up house under the fictitious name of Goodhue ; 
and last, but not least, the similarity of baggage— down 
even to the canary and its yellow cage — all seemed to 
point to the correctness of this deduction. 

At this very period Mr. Linden had begun to fear 
that Thomas, unaided, would scarcely succeed in find- 
ing Dudley in Boston. He had never in his life laid 
eyes upon the forger, either in the flesh, or in his 
picture. His only means of a personal recognition was 
the stud} he had made of the written descriptions 
furnished to him. And, illusory as such portraitures 
often are, and easy as it would be for Dudley to dis- 
guise himself, it was evident that the swindler might 
pass Thomas in the street, and excite no suspicion un- 
less specially brought to notice. 

On this unpleasant hypothesis the Superintendent 
had requested Mr. Loomis, of Pittsburg, to spend a 
few days with our detective in Boston. As Loomis 
knew thoroughly well the personal appearance of the 
forger, the latter certainly couldn't escape them if he 
ventured into public places, — the design being that they 
should visit these as frequently as possible, and peram- 
bulate the streets from day's dawn to midnight in the 
hope to fall in with Dudley. 

When the encouraging news from Salem reached 
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Philadelphia, Loomis had just arrived in that citj> 
bearing with him a warrant for the arrest of Dudlej 
and wife, obtained in Pittsburg by the Agent of 
Adams' Express. When he reported at the Agency 
Mr. Linden apprised him of the new aspect of affairs, 
and requested him to go right through to Salem to 
identify the forger in the person of Goodhue. 

Having arranged to be absent from his own business 
for a vacation, the insurance agent consented to adopt 
any requisite course. Mr. Thomas was now advised 
by telegraph of the ally that was coming to his assist- 
ance, and instructed to provide Loomis with an oppor- 
tunity to identify Goodhue as soon as possible after the 
return of the latter. While arranging for this en- 
counter the Pittsburger was to remain carefully in the 
background, or else reasonably disguised, so that Dud- 
ley should not recognize him and take flight before the 
officer was on hand to capture him. 

In the forenoon of the day that was to bring back 
to Salem the owner of the canary-bird, Loomis arrived 
there, and joined Mr. Thomas at his hotel, as he had 
formerly done in Yarmouth. As prearranged by the 
careful Superintendent they did not recognize each 
other until they were out of doors and free from ob- 
servation. All that morning the detective had been 
watching No. 396 Essex Street, but saw no sign of the 
return of its tenant, nor any indication that there waa 
man on the premises. Expectation having been 
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pitched high the circumstance occasioned a conesp 
ing uneasiness. Did Goodhue — that is, Dudley,— 
mean to return at all ? — had anybody given the alarm 
lince Monday l~or f was that surly, ungracious landlord 
of the Essex in his counsels, and had he telegraphed 
him a warning that pursuers were. on hand? Such 
were the doubts that had agitated Mr. Thomas. 

The officer and Mr. Loomis together now continued 
till nightfall watching the incoming trains ; but none 
of them brought to Salem the person of the forger. 
After dark they ventured out to Essex Street to take a 
survey of the house, but to all appearance it had no 
other occupants than the servant and her sick mistress. 
Plainly enough, then, Mr. Goodhue had not yet re- 
turned, and the patience of Thomas must be strained 
through another night. 

Id the morning, after an early breakfast, the t\* * 
again proceeded to Essex Street, and called in at a 
grocery store nearly opposite Goodhue's house, with the 
object of discovering if that person were returned home. 
To gain a little time for their survey Thomas bought 
cigars, and the two continued smoking in the store, 
and chatting with the grocer and his clerk. 

While they were thus engaged the door of No. 396 
opened, and a gentleman in slippers came out, and 
crossed over the street in the direction of the grocery. 
He carried a little wicker basket in his hand, *nd had 
evidently — like a kind, domesticated citizen, — com« 
»• 
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forth for some necessaries for the mc ruing meal of hit 
household As he passed in, unheeding, by Che two 
smokers, and stepped up to the counter, the grocer 
saluted him as an esteemed customer. 

" Good morning, Mr. Goodhue I — I see you're got 
back to town : what can I do for you this morning, 
sirf 

Thomas looked towards Loomis in grim anticipation. 
Loomis walked around and about, and peered from 
every point on the face of the Salemite. Quite uncon- 
cernedly that gentleman bought his fresh eggs, and 
rolls, and other breakfast ingredients ; and then, resum- 
ing his little basket, went back to the house. Loomis 
was shaking his head negatively. 

" Is that the Mr. Goodhue who took a house round 
here a few weeks agoP inquired Thomas of the 
grocer. 

" That's the gentleman, sir ; he bought that house 
over the way, No. 396; — there where you see the 
canary cage, — that's his house." 

"Thank you, sir; good moniing" 

The disgusted and impatient Thomas then led the 
way into the street 

« So that's not Dudley f ' he demanded, turning tc 
his companion the moment they were beyond earshot. 

" No," answered the latter, u not Dudley, — though 
like him in a way." 

" Quite sure there's no mistake, now f" 
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"Oh! moat positive," reiterated Lcomis; "I 
couldn't be mistaken about Dudley ; — besides, that wan 
is several years older than he is." 

Thomas would not be satisfied, however. His 
friend might have forgotten — he might have been 





■ 




rr 



grown, — his accent was perhaps feigned, — in short, 
there were so many very excellent reasons why Good- 
hue must be Dudley, that — that — really Mr. Loomis 
must be so kmd as go and speak with him, and have 
another good, square, convincing look at him. 

It was then arranged for the insurance man to call 
at once at Goodhue's, and engage that person in con- 
versation about a house next door which chanced to be 
for rent If he saw any grounds for revising his pre- 
vious judgment, and coming to the conclusion that he 
had found the forger, a signal was agreed on which 
would bring Thomas to his side in a moment. The 
latter took post in the street near by, chafing with im- 
patience, and fretted beyond measure by repeated dis- 
comfiture and delays. 

On ringing at the door of No. 396, it was Goodhue 
himself who answered the bell ; anil without any show 
of reluctance or trepidation he held civil converse with 
the pretended house-hunter for a space of several min- 



Once more the Pittsburger rejoined Mr. Thoma/v 
and shaking his head determinedly: — 
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i That's Dot Dudley," he repeated. 

Within an hour from this singular and provoking 
misadventure, the detective and his companion took 
their leave of Salem. At Lynn, the village pearl ol 
Massachusetts Bay, they made a fresh pause and a 
fresh search • but nothing resulted except fresh disap- 
pointment Early in the afternoon they were at dinner 
together in Boston, apparently as far from success as 
ever. 

But our officer had no leisure to mope over his re- 
verses. Immediately after the meal he took Mr. 
Loomis out with him, and they proceeded without 
delay to the Warwick House, in South Boston, to in- 
quire of its proprietor if Mr. and Mrs. Wood had again 
passed that way. The supposition was now reasonable, 
that Mr. Carter, alias Goodhue, of Salem, was not the 
same individual who left the Warwick House to go 
East on the 7th of March. That the latter, however, 
was Dudley was an opinion to which Thomas still ad- 
hered with tenacity. The Salemite he had now men- 
tally consigned to the limbo of mistaken identities. 
, The views of the detective were confirmed by a 
fresh description of his late guest, obligingly given by 
Mr. Fairbanks ; ai d which satisfied even Loomis that 
Chas. B. Wood was the real Simon Pure. But, alas ! 
where was Wood i He had not since vouchsafed to 
repeat his visits to the Warwick House; and the last 
glimpse obtained of him was in that hasty sail at the 
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bar-room, three weeks before. So affirmed Mr. Fair- 
banks. 

The searchers began now their grand exploration of 
the city, on the chance tc encounter Dudley at large in 
tome of its promenades. It being the first day of May 
the weather was delicious, — a perfect " bridal of the 
earth and sky," — and staid old Boston seemed all out- 
of-doors, making merry in the Spring sunshine. Surely 
this Dudley would for once be tempted from his re- 
treat 1 Surely he was not all so criminal and heart- 
jaded that he could resist the witchery of the lovely 
vernal season ! 

And so, each taking a 8ide-walk, and advancing 
somewhat abreast, the detective and his companion 
threaded their way watchfully among the circulating 
thousands of Boston. Any one at all conforming to the 
general outline of Dudley, became, for either or both, 
the object of a hurried scrutiny. If Thomas got the 
impression that he recognized him in some passing 
citizen, he would summon Loomis to his side to verify 
or correct, — but invariably the latter, as it this day 
chanced. If Loomis noticed a pedestrian with some 
feature of close resemblance to Dudley, he would call 
Thomas to remark it, that henceforth he might asso- 
ciate it with the forger himself. And thus it came to 
pass, that with the nose and chin of one Bostoniar , the 
eyes and mouth of another, and the figure, gait, or 
general style of others, the detective had constructed 
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for him a fresh portrait of Didley, which was at least 
an improvement on what he had conceived from the 
written descriptions. 

In this way the hours were passed until sundown, 
but neither in street, nor square, ner promenade, nor in 
the beautiful Boston Common, — which that day was 
thronged with legions of gay New Englanders, — could 
a glimpse be obtained of the object of such keen solici- 
tude. 

After supper there was no better success, although 
the audiences of two or three theatres were included 
among the crowds inspected. 



CHAPTER XXXTTT. 

A Deadlock aU Around, Mrs, Pelham's little Scheme to induce 

Lizzie Qreenlemf to accompany her to Boston, proves a Failure* 

TN Pittsburg meanwhile Mrs. Pelham continued to 
■** intrigue, and Delancy tc shadow. For the detect- 
ive, each passing day was now but a repetition of tiie 
preceding one. There was so little in the movement! 
oi Miss Greenleaf that was out of the regular routine, 
that the detective's duty was monotonous and unfruitful 
That she still maintained a correspondence with hei 
aiiter in New England, was placed beyond doubt bi 
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her own averments. Bnt aside from the fact that Bha 
had twice pat letters into a street postal-box, Delaney 
could acquire no knowledge whatever of this corres- 
pondence. One stolen glance at an envelope would 
have given him the precious secret ; but no such chance 
seemed b'kelyto happen. 

Mrs. Pelham, as we have seen, was scarcely more 
successful. In every conversation with Lizzie the 
latter had continued to be as guarded of Dudley's ad- 
dress as she was in her terse communication to Wales, 
The lady, in short, was making no progress whatever. 

Thus, taking into account the part of Mr. Thomas 
in the operation, there seemed to be a kind of deadlock 
all around ; and this was far from being pleasant either 
to the Agency or to the Express Company, — to us, 
because we held a prisoner unarraigned ; to them, be- 
cause of the expense that was accumulating at Boston 
and Pittsburg. 

But with all this our female detective was still looked 
upon as a sound reliance. The demeanor of Lizzie 
Greenleaf had not visibly changed towards her ; and to 
all appearance the girl was unsuspicious of a snare. If 
their intimacy could only advance as it had grown up, 
the acquisition of the secret was but a question of time. 
That it should not become chilled, or be disrupted, was 
the care of tho General Superintendent. 

In this view Mr. Bangs had now supplied Mrs. 
Pelham with letters of introduction to some prominent 
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citizens of Pittsburg, ostensibly to facilitate her start 
in business. If the delay or non-execution of this pro- 
ject should occasion any surprise to Lizzie, the display 
of such letters would at least prevent mistrust. Fcr 
the girl to feel satisfied that her new-made friend was 
acting in good faith, was of all things essential to the 
growth of their friendly relations. 

And 6ure enough the cautions young damsel in- 
quired of the lady if she had furnished herself 
with such letters. It was so reasonable that a person 
should do so who contemplated a business venture in a 
strange city, that the question came up very naturally 
in one of their conferences about the new store. It 
was answered with a ready affirmative, and in a mat- 
ter-of-fact way ; and the perusal soon after of some of 
the letters themselves, seemed to remove from Lizzie a 
cloud of gathering doubt At all events she displayed 
less of reserve in her general intercourse, and became 
as frank and companicnable as opportunity at all per- 
mitted. 

But there was just the rub. Opportunity did not 
permit much. Their interviews in Dunstable's store 
were limited as to time, and for obvious reasons greatlj 
constrained. Her sister, Mrs. Marsh, was now danger 
ously ill, too, and most of the girl's spare hours were 
absorbed in visits to her house. At the solicitation of 
lizzie herself, Mrs Pelham had even begun to attend 
at ths same place of worship with her, but still with 
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out adding to the facilities for free intercourse. Her- 
self and Lizzie now enjoyed the same magazines and 
books ; consulted each other's tastes in affairs of dress ; 
and pondered together the news- topics of the day; 
but all without attaining to the end we had in view. 
Lizzie spoke no more of Etta and her husband ; Mrs. 
Pelham feared to broach the subject, or found no suit- 
able occasion. 

To make a finish of this " masterly inactivity,' i 
now suggested to Bangs that our lady detective should 
in some way persuade Miss Greenleaf to make a flying 
visit to Boston with her, she paying the double ex- 
penses as an inducement to the girl. The Superinten- 
dent wrought out this idea fully in a letter of instruc- 
tions to Mrs. Pelham ; and to get over her unacquaint- 
ance with the city, — for, in sooth, she had never been 
there, — he arranged to have a detective meet them and 
officiate as her " cousin" and escort. Delaney was to 
follow closely if the ladies left Pittsburg; and to 
shadow Lizzie iu Boston until she came in contact 
with the Dudleys. 

The morning after she had received these instruc- 
tions Mrs. Pelham called at the store, with the mo- 
mentous purpose of buying a pair of gloves. 

* Are you going out at noon-time toMlay!" she in- 
quired of Miss Greenleaf, while the latter was stretch- 
ing the gloves for her. 

" Yes," replied Lizzie, " I am going to my sister's is 



Digitized by Google 



18% A DEADLOCK ALL AROUND, 

Alleghany City ; Grandma is there this morning, and 
I have promised I would meet her." 

" Oh 1 that's really too bad," exclaimed Mrs. Pel 
ham, " I was in hopes yon would be disengaged, as 1 
had some business matters to talk to you about; — I 
must wait, I suppose, until you are more at liberty." 

" Business 1" repeated the girl, with manifest in- 
terests, " you can say what you please right here, — no 
one will interrupt us." 

" Well, I simply want to know can you get a leave 
of absence from the store ?" 

" How ? — f or an hour or two, is it ?" 

"Oh I more than that; — I mean for a week or 
two." 

" Quite impossible," returned Lizzie, in a decided 
manner ; " why, we are only just getting into the busy 
season, and absence is out of the question until the 
regular vacation time, last of July, or beginning of 
August ; — we all get a week's rest about then." 

" Dear me ! I am sorry," said the lady, in a tone of 
disappointment ; " I wanted you so much to go East 
with me to select a 6tock of goods." 

" What !" exclaimed Miss Greenleaf , her face all 
agCow with satisfaction ; " would you trust me to buy 
a stock of goods for yen ?" 

"I certainly should," was the answer; "I have 
observed you quite closely, and I feel sure that with 
what T Vnow myself, and your experience in the re 
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quirements of a western trade, we could select a Tery 
salable invoice." 

Lizzie langhed pleasantly. 

"I am altogether too little," she Mid, "for such a 

b% responsibiUty." 

"Nevertheless, I would trust yon entirely," re 
peated Mrs. Pelham. 

The compliment seemed very agreeable to the 
young clerk, who now inquired if Mrs. Pelham had at 
last decided to go into business in Pittsburg. 

" Oh ! yes, that's about settled," replied the lady ; 
" but the goods I want now are not for my own busi- 
ness, but for a store in Iowa belonging to a cousin of 
mine. Hitherto, either himself or his partner always 
went East in the season, but he writes me that he 
is quite indisposed, and that his partner is at present 
away from the store. He wishes me to go to New 
York and Boston to get the Spring stock for him, — in- 
deed, he says it should now be on the way, the season 
is so advanced. Well, you know, of myself, Miss 
Greenleaf, I have not sufficient experience to deter- 
mine all his wants," concluded Mrs. Pelham, "and 
thinking of your desire to go to Boston, it seemed a 
capital piece of management to get you along with 
me." 

" I am greatly flattered and obliged, indeed," ob- 
served Lizzie, regretfully, " and I would certainly go if 
<t were at all possible. But why not buy here, Mrs. 
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Pelham ? — we have a large stock of goods and will sell 
you very low." 

" That may be," said the lady, "but still you must 
have your commissions on them ; and I know I ^ould 
do better in the large wholesale houses of E 36to^ — 
particularly as I have some friends there. I am sure 
that with your assistance I could have saved enough on 
the trip to pay your expenses and lost time ; — you see 
I am nearly half way from Iowa, and if Mr. Kelly has 
to go himself he will have twice the distance to 
travel" 

"I'm so sorry," renewed Lizzie; "but you are 
not very strong yourself, Mrs. Pelham, — I don't think 
you should undertake such a fatiguing journey." 

" I have been so entreated," answered that lady, re- 
signedly, " that I can scarcely see how to get out of it. 
It depends on how I feel, though ; — I may still tele- 
graph my cousin that I cannot possibly go for him." 

The conversation now touched on other matters, 
and momentarily on Mrs. Marsh's health, cf which 
lizzie stated that there was a great improvement, but 
that the lady was not yet out of danger. 

" It's just my luck," added the girl, pettishly ; "1 
don't expect anything else but that when my vacation 
comes round, she will be so sick that I cannot get to 
Boston." 

" You have written your other sister then, tkatyoa 
are going to visit her during vacation f" 
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'I bare; dthough Grandma says I most not go. 
It is 60 long since we have lived together that she 
wants to keep me to herself all summer." 

" Gracious ! — -you may not go at all, then V 9 

" Yes, indeed I shall," said Lizzie, with pouting 
emphasis ; " I have never been to Boston yet, and I want 
o see it above all things ; — it will be so very pleasant 
low that sister is keeping house for herself." 

Nothing else material to our narrative transpired at 
this interview; except perhaps a statement of Miss 
Greenleaf that if her sister continued better she would 
leave town for her grandmother's house within the 
coming week. Her refusal to accompany Mrs. Pelhain 
to Boston was just one more defeat in our attempts to 
track Dudley to his lair. 

Succeeding this were two or three other meetings, 
in which the allusions made by Lizzie to her absent 
lister were deplorably brief and unsatisfying. Al- 
though seemingly as cordial as ever, she avoided this 
subject as if by design ; and when impelled to it bv 
bint or question, her replies were as vague as they could 
well be framed, and a fresh topic was clutched at with 
manifest relief. 

Just here, too, came in a phenomenon, which 
might be better accounted foi by a pathologist than a 
detective. The clever and energetic lady who had 
sustained this intercourse with Lizzie, adroit and pelf- 
possessed as she continued to be in her presence, wa« 
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greatly unstrung by the failure of all her devices. So in- 
tense had been the strain on her mental resources, and 
so high-wrought the hopes thus baffled at every point, 
that she became subject when alone to the most dis 
tressing sensations. Apprehensive of every shadow on 
the path of her advance, she could not help fancying 
— and especially when Lizzie wouli turn upon her those 
large magnetic eyes — that the girl had penetrated her 
real object, and was pretending to a confidence she was 
far from feeling. 

Mrs. Pelham, in short, was sick of unsuccess. 



. CHAPTER XXXIV. 

Iff*. Pelham, the Shrewd Lady Detective, endeavor* to further En 

latter'* Conjidenee. 

MISS GKEENLEAF was now several days absent 
from the store. No clue to the actual cause was 
discovered by Dclaney, until Mrs. Pelham had learned 
at Dunstable's that Lizzie was ill. During mis period 
of enforced inaction Mrs. Pelham was literally on the 
rack, — filled with anxiety for her mission and burning 
with impatience at its failure of results. 1 multitude 
of new schemes for obtaining the forger 'a address were 
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hourly revolved in her brain, and with those which had 
been suggested by Mr. Bangs, rehearsed to happy issue 
in the silent chambers of her thoughts. To put some of 
them to test on the very first opportunity at length bo- 
came her firm and pervading purpose. 

The occasion was not very long in presenting itself. 
Going into Dunstable's one morning at ten o'clock, sha 
found to her relief that Lizzie was again at her post 
The girl appeared much pleased at the visit ; and ex- 
plained her absence by stating that she had suffered 
from a spell of neuralgic face-ache, — of which, indeed, 
the traces were yet visible. Her sister's health was 
also spoken of, and her sufferings in a perilous crisis 
feelingly recounted. 

Mrs. Pelham now fell back on the usual shopping 
pretext, and requested to be shown some heavy vails 
and then some traveling gloves, in both of which arti 
cles she made an investment. While thus engaged she 
asked Lizzie if she would not call on her in the hotel 
at noon-time. 

The girl replied that she had brought her dinner 
with her and did not intend leaving the store that day. 

In the interval of restraint which followed, the 
detective felt as if at her wits' end ; but with the latest 
communication from Bangs fresh in her memory, she 
resolved on a supreme effort to satisfy his urgency: 
The lace counter happened to be just then unoccupied, 
and moving that way she begged Lizzie to show Uei 
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down- some laces she bad been examining on a previous 
occasion. While they were occupied in comparing 
the different patterns she observed to the young 
girl: 

" I am so glad to have found you at the store thi£ 
morning, for I am going out of town, and feared I 
might not see you again." 

Lizzie looked up at her with unfeigned concern. 

"Going!" she exclaimed; "where to? I did think 
rather strange of your getting those gloves, and that 
thick vail ; but it never once occurred to me that yon 
were going to leave the city." 

"I am sorry it must be so," said Mrs. Pelhara, 
"but my cousin is quite sick, and thinks it better for 
me to go East for him,— even if I must go alone." 

" And so you are really going ?" 

" Yes ; I must go to-morrow morning— although to 
tell the truth I don't feel quite strong enough to make 
the journey at present. I have just sent a final dispatch 
to Mr. Kelly, to induce him, if possible, to order his 
goods through the commission house, — but I have no 
idea that he will purchase in that way." 

Mrs. Pelham here took out her pocket-book, and 
extracting from it a card and pencil, said : 

" Now, Miss Greenleaf, if you will give me your 
sister's address I will make an effort to call on her 
while in Boston." 

The lady looked straight into Lizzie's face as sh* 
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waited for tbo pregnant answer. With supreme com- 
posure the young girl replied : 

" I would with pleasure, I>at I don't know whet* 
she is." 

" What ? — you don't know where your sister is ?" 
" No ; I know she is in Boston, but I don't know in 
what part." 

" You don't know the street and number then f ' 

"I do not, indeed; — I only heard once from her 
since she went to Boston, and then they were on the 
point of going to housekeeping." 

" How can you direct your letters, if not ?" 

"Sister Etta told me to address her simply to 
Boston, Massachusetts. 

" My goodness ! — I should think it strange if such 
letters would ever reach her in so large a city," ob- 
served the lady. 

" 1 suppose it is," responded Lizzie, in a meek, un- 
demonstrative way. 

" Then if you had gone to Boston with me you 
couldn't have found her ?" 

" Oh 1 yes, I should ; in that case I'd have written 
to her first, and Etta would be 6ure to come meet me." 

Thus far Mrs. Pelham had been utterly worsted, 
but like a good general she decided to retreat with her 
face to the enemy. 

"Have you told her," she now inquired, un- 

alfectedly, u that your other sister was so very sick ?" 
is 
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M Not jet," replied lizzie ; " I have been expecting 
every day to get a letter from her, and shall not tell 
her till I do." 

" I am always on my stepping stones," she added, 
with assumed stateliness, " if I do not hear from Etta 
just about so often." 

"Well," said the tranquil Mrs. Pelham, "I am 
really disappointed ; — I should so like to have seen the 
sister who resembles you so closely as you say she 
does." 

" I am sorry I can't help it," said the girl ; * 1 
wish I could tell you where she lives." 

Mrs. Felham had now selected the lace, and after 
looking into her purse, exclaimed : 

" How very provoking to be sure ! I have been so 
flurried about leaving town that I didn't think of hav- 
ing to buy this lace to-day, — but I have no intention of 
letting that pretty pattern be lost. Now, Miss Green- 
leaf, if I take it will you bring it over to the Diamond 
at noontime, and have some dinner with me, and I 
shall pay you for it there. Ever since I came to Pitts- 
burg I have made it a practice not to carry much 
money with me in the streets." 

" I can send the boy over with it," suggested the 
distracting Lizzie. 

11 No, no ; that won't do ; — I must see you once 
more before I leave the city." 

"Well, well, I'll come over," said Lizzie with 
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a laugh, — " that is, if nobody elopes with me In the 
meanwhile." 

Mrs. Pelham now returned to the hoteL Her 
attempt to surprise from Lizzie the whereabouts of her 
brother-in-law had failed like the rest ; but she was by 
no means yet at the end of her resources. So long as 
she was not actually discovered, and could see and 
speak with the girl at all, the chances of success were 
still worth depending on. Nor had there been any- 
thing in the morning's conversation, — exceptional as it 
was, — to indicate on the part of Lizzie a waning trust, 
or a doubt that her customer was in all respects truth- 
ful. Either the girl really did not, as she had stated, 
know of her sister's exact address ; or it was the one 
reservation on which she was guarded against every 
approach. 

The first thing, then, for Mrs. Pelham to do, was 
not to go away from Pittsburg. This she readily 
arranged. From a number of blank telegraph forms, 
with which she had been supplied by Mr. Bangs, she, 
one of those \ jed for a message received. On 
this she wrote is r* r^rkly hand a dispatch to herself, 
as if coming from her Iowa cousin, Mr. Kelly ; and 
with the envelope of an old telegram threw it careless- 
ly on the dressing-table in her room. While at the 
store with Lizzie she had held in her hand a letter just 
received from the Agency, of which she knew that the 
postmark had not been exposed For this she seemed 
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to have other use ; and laid it on the window-sill be 
nde which sho usually seated herself. She then sat 
down to wait, — despairing of success, yet desperate of 
intent. 

The noon dinner-hour had in great *jart expired 
when Lizzie came in with the little parcel of Lice. To 
her amazement, her friend was crying bitterly, while 
her face showed the traces of abundant weeping. 

" Why — Mrs. — Pelhain ! what ever can be the Mat- 
ter with you ? have you heard bad news ?" 

" Oh ! Miss Grcenleaf — I little dreamed — " sobbed 
out the lady, between her spasms of grief, " I little 
knew what a source of wretchedness I carried in my 
hand from the post-office this sad morning. It is only 
since I came in that I got a chance — that I managed 
to read — that long letter from my sister" — here she 
indicated the letter on the window-sill — " and ah ! sho 
is in such sad trouble, indeed. Do, pray excuse me, Miss 
Greenleaf, for I — I'm — so overwhelmed — so — " 

" What has happened to her ?" inquired the girl, in 
tones of friendly anxiety. " Is she sick, — has she been 
hurtr 

"No, no, no," exclaimed the weeping woman, "but 
I dare not speak of it — of her afflictions — eagerly as I 
crave for sympathy at such a moment." 

" Really, dear Mrs. Pelham," said the good-hearted 
girl, " I feel very, very sorry to 6ee you in such distress." 

"Thank you, dear child, thank ycu;you are the 
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only soul in Pittsburg in whom I have olg particle of 
trust. I know it would do me good to tell you — but, 
oh ! — " here there was a fresh paroxysm of tearful la- 
mentation — " but you must not speak of it — you must 
not reveal to any one — the world is so very censorious — 
it might ruin the prospects of the little business I hope 
to establish." 

u I am sure, n said Lizzie, whose womanly curiosity 
had now become excited, " I am certain, Mrs. Pelham, 
that you may rely on my friendship and discretion. 
I never speak of that which is confided to me in trust." 

Mrs. Pelham knew it, indeed, but too well 

It was only, however, after another interval of sobs 
and tears, and sympathetic assurances from Lizzie, that 
the lady managed to falter out that her poor sister, 
Mrs. White, had a good husband, a very good husband 
indeed, but he was lately in such terrible trouble that 
she often found herself wishing that her sister had no 
husband at all ! 

" Indeed, the world might be all the better if a good 
many of the husbands were dead and out of it," inter- 
posed the philosophic young maiden. 

But Mrs. Pelham struggled bravely on, and informed 
Lizzie how Mrs. White was almost insane over the 
disgrace of her chosen partner. lie had been a stock 
speculator, she said, and a few months before hacU 
some Union Pacific bonds, and sold them i 
they turned out to be forgeries; — Mr. White, of 
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being ignorant of the last dreadful fact But no: with- 
standing his innocence, he had been followed all over 
the country by them — the meanest of all created beings — 
Pinkerton's detectives, and at last they had caught him, 
and were holding him in jail at Cleveland, Ohio. 

Lizzie here stamped her little foot on the floor, and 
gave vent to the opinion that there was " nothing in 
the world too vile for the same despicable crew, — those 
detectives would hire out their very souls, and swear 
just as they were ordered, without the least regard for 
truth!" 

This sweeping denunciation of the Pinkerton people 
served to gratify and console the sorrowing Mrs. 
Pelham; who now gave further details — and most 
pathetically— of the misfortunes of the White family. 

Her young Pittsburg friend listened to them with 
the gravest concern, once expressing as her principle 
that " she would never go back on a friend because he 
had got into trouble !" She also charitably adminis- 
tered such consolation as she could think of, until she 
had brought Mrs. Pelham into a more tranquil frame 
of mind. 

"If Mr. White," she observed towards the end, 
f< if your brother-in-law can only employ good counsel, 
you may be sure he will come out all right from hia 
trouble." 

For this, and other such sisterly assurances, Mrs 
Pelham was, of course, quite profuse in her thanks. 
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But in all this affecting scene, with its yarning 
grief and heart-wrung disclosures, the wily Uttle 
maiden spake not one word of Etta and her huAbvuL 
The skeleton in her friend's closet had bwz unvai.cd *o 
her without stint; hut, contrary to all fcurijine example, 
she did not reciprocate by laying hare that which was 
locked within her own. 

When sufficiently composed to do so Af i"s. Pelham 
paid Lizzie for the lace, and hegged her to stay and 
take dinner with her ; hut this the girl declined on the 
pica of having lunched at the store. 

With a sigh of martyr-like resignation, the lady 
then rang to have her own dinner hrought to the room ; 
whereupon Lizzie started up to go, tirst turning towards 
the drcssing-tahle to arrange her hat, — a movement 
which, with consummate knowledge of her sex, Mrs. Pel- 
ham had correctly anticipated. The telegram so carefully 
— yet carelessly— displayed, of course caught her eye. 

" Oh ! you have got a dispatch ?" she inquired. 

" Yes, dear," replied Mrs. Pelham, with a faint smile 
of returning animation, "just a little hefore you came 
in ; — you will see it is from Cousin Kelly, who at lost 
consents to manage his purchases through some eastern 
commission house." 

Lizzie did take a glance at the telegram, and appeared 
much pleased that such wa3 its purport. 

" Oh 1 I am glad," she said ; " it would be harder 
than ever for you to go East just at presert." 



Digitized by Google 



§96 



A NOTABLE INTERVIEW. 



Shortly afterwards she went out, Mrs. Pelbam seek g 
her to the head of the staircase. That lady then returned 
to her room, and after removing the last traces of her 
recent grief, sat down to her little menu of salmon and 
tureen peas, with a degree of composure quite remark- 
able under the circumstances. She smiled even at the 
thought, that if she had failed in her demand for Etta's 
address, she had also niodt effectually destroyed any 
suspicion that might have attached to it. 

She dined heartily ; and on her sunny face there was 
no longer any traces of grief for the sorrows of her 
mythical sister. 

CHAPTER XXXV. 

Miss Oreenleaf herself turns Detective and asks Leading Ques- 
tions. — A Notable Interview. — A curious Change in DututaLU 
db Co/s Clerk. — No further Trace* of the Forger, 

r |X) sustain the fiction used by our lady Operative, Mr. 

Linden now inclosed a letter to a friend in Cleve- 
land, to be immediately remailed to Mrs. Pelham, 
at Pittsburg. The letter purported to be from Mrs, 
White to her "dearest 6ister," thanking her exuber- 
antly for the comfort conveyed in some imaginary c wn- 
munication, and continuing the gloomy record of hei 
o^n troubles. The design of it simply was, that it 
might be opportunely shown to Lizzie, and reassure he? 
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thoroughly as to Mrs. Pelham's truthfulness, js tfell as 
engage all her sympathies for a friend whoso family 
associations were so distressingly like her own. 

The necessity for just such credentials had mean- 
while been made painfully apparent at the very thedt/e 
of action. It was several days subsequent to the 
episode at the Diamond Hotel before Mrs. Pelham again 
met Lizzie at Dunstable's store. In the interval, how- 
ever, — and indeed on the very day after, — Delaney 
had observed the girl reading a letter with deep atten- 
tion, as she walked back from Alleghany City after a 
noon visit at her sister's. 

On this occasion, when Mrs. Pelham called, Lizzie 
received her with unusual warmth, and explained to 
her how the illness of her other sister, Mrs. Stacey, had 
detained her a couple of days at her Auntie's house. 
Various other topics were then discoursed about, 
when the girl interposed quite voluntarily : 

" What do you think, Mrs. Pelham, — my visit to 
Boston will have to be given up 1" 

" What I — given up ?" returned the astonished iady. 

"Yes," explained the girl; "I have had a totter 
from sister Etta, and they are gone to New York 1" 

Mrs. Pelham became anxious — and also suspicious. 

"Have they left Boston for good?" she placid.y 
inquired. 

u It seems so," said Lizzie, " they got tired of it, 01 
rather he did, and now they are in New York. Thov 
It* 
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don't exactly know, cither, where they will go next 
he ia never very long contented anywhere." 

" Of course they have friends in New Y rk ?" pur 
rued the detective. 

" Oh ! yes ; I at I doubt not they are at a hotel, — 
lister didn't exactly say ; but she did say she was very 
tired of traveling all the time, and would come to stay 
with me a while during the summer, — though she dis- 
likes Pittsburg so much that I hardly think she will 
stay very long." 

" When did you hear of this change from her V 
was next inquired, with seeming unconcern. 

" Two or three mornings ago, — I forget which, — 
1 know they wrote on the first. Goodness knows where 
they will be next time they write ; — they are always 
flitting about so." 

" Well, if his business is traveling I suppose they 
can't well do otherwise," serenely observed Mrs. Pelham. 

" True, but he might go into some other business," 
rejoined the girl. 

"Why don't you send him a good scold of a letter, 
then?" 

"Indeed," said Lizzie, with a show of petulance, 
" I shan't write to Etta for weeks now, just because she 
has kept me waiting so long this timo." 

A turn now came in the conversation, some trifling 
purchases were made, and some time expended *n im- 
material gossip. Once more the 8 pel was broken by 
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Lizzie, who almost startled Mrs. Pelham by the oddity 
of her questions. 

♦ 

" Do you know a man named Hairy Norman ?" was 
the singular inquiry. 

The lady had heard the question very distinctly, but 
to get her thoughts well under control she pretended not. 

" What did you say ?" she returned. 

" Did you ever meet a Mr. Nurman when you were 
in New York?" 

"Norman? — Norman? — " echoed Mrs. Pelham, re- 
flectively. 

w Yes ; his first name was Harry." 

" Well, it does seem to me — I imagine I have known 
some one by that name ; — I think it was the name of a 
gentleman whom I once met at a New York hotel ;— 
he was a drummer for a dry-goods house. Was that 
your frienl's business ?" 

" Oh ! he is not my friend," replied Lizzie, quickly ; 
only I met him about two years ago." 

" Harry Norman is a pretty name," observed Mrs. 
Pelham. 

" Yes, and he is a real pleasant fellow," asserted 
Lizzie. 

" The more I think of it the more I believe that the 
person I met was called Norwood, said the lady; — 
" but still it may have been the same. What kind of 
looking man is he?" 

"Rather good looking," answered Lizzie; " I think 
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he has a luht moustache. Have you ever seen a Mi 

Wales?" 

« Wales 1" exclaimed the lady, who at *his point 
ould scarce have been startled at anything; "what \ 
jueer name that is, to be sure/ 

" Yes, I think so too." 

Looking her .jatechist soberly in the face Mrs. Pel- 
ham gave the reply that she "never remembered hear- 
ing the name except as a country in geographies. " 

" That's so," rejoined Lizzie, with a light metallic 
laugh that struck unpleasantly on the ears of the 
anxious detective. 

"Arc they friends of your brother-in-law?" now 
ventured the latter. 

" No, no ; not at all." 

" Oh ! 1 thought you might have met them while 
visiting your sister in New York?" 

"No," repeated Lizzie, "I met them while they 
were here in Pittsburg." 

"What business is Mr. Wales engaged in?" 

At this question Lizzie flushed somewhat; then 
laughed a little, and said : " I don't really know. I be- 
lieve they are generally in New York : anyhow I know 
they are there often." 

This fitful conversation took still another turn, dur- 
ing which Lizzie once remarked, and again without any 
prompting : 

u Well, I am not so sorry after all that Etta has left 
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Boston, for they might now stay in New T wk, and I 
should just as soon visit them there." 

This notable interview was «oon after terminated, 
and the first step of the bewildered Mrs. Pelhain was 1 » 
telegraph the Agency that Lizzie had asserted DuuJey 
to be in New York on the first of May, — the very day 
on which Thomas and his friend began their weary 
search for him in the highways and byways of Boston. 
Mr. Bangs was very much surprised, and at once sent 
out his officers to scour the Empire City ; but when, on 
the morrow, Mrs. Pelham's full report of the conversa- 
tion was received, his surprise not only vanished, but 
gave place to downright incredulity. 

"Very remarkable interview, indeed," he solilo- 
quized, scanning the report for the second or third 
time; "quite a sensation from the start. Greeted her 
with unusual warmth, the lady 6ays ;— -evidently the 
little puss had an object in view, and what could it be, 
if not to impress on her friend the sacred intimacy that 
bound them ? Here, too, she talks of the Dudleys, all in 
a spasm, — as if she must tell the news or burst ! Very 
curious change in Miss Greenleaf, who has always had 
to be pressed hard to touch on the subject at all. Yea, 
and she talks copiously ; emphasizes by repetition the 
statement that her sister is in New York ; hastens to 
account for it by saying Dudley got tired of Boston 
— and how very eagerly she does it all --how anxiou* 
she is to be believed ! Pshaw ! her very eagerness de- 
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feats her own purpose. Strange thing it would bo for 
a man to tire of a city, who had only been a few days 
in it, and all the time busied in preparing himself a 
new home ! And then, she says not a word of sister 
Etta s desolation at the collapse of her first housekecp 
ing experiment. How easy both sisters take it, to be 
sure ! Only two weeks ago a fixture in Boston, and 
now, a disrupted home, a hasty flight to New York, and 
heaven knows where beyond, and not one word of 
sisterly regret, even to her bosom friend ! And there's 
the abandonment of her own trip East, — so uncon- 
cernedly, so flippantly, referred to, — which but a few 
days ago was the dream of her heart. Miss Lizzie, Miss 
Lizzie, all this strikes me as ethereal in the extreme ; — 
it looks to me as if you had been frightened into it ; — I 
fear you want to take back tracks from your excellent 
customer Mrs. Pelham !" 

"Here are questions about Norman and Wales 
too," continued the reflective Superintendant. " Won- 
der if she was trying to startle Pelham into recognition, 
or confusion i Wonder if she thought her an emissary 
of Wales, plotting to obtain for him the address of his 
confederate. Pelham has really done well in keeping her 
couutenance through such an ordeal pf surprises. 
But stay ; — I think I see it all now One key only will 
unlock the whole mystery. Letter from Du Jley sure 
enough — Delaney saw her read one. Let us suppose, 
— forger at last settled d^wn, — apprehensive of his re 
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treat being discovered,— even the name of the city or 
state must be sacredly withheld, — only one dear sister- 
in-law knows it, — warns her against all approach from 
male or female inquisitors, — and dear little sister-in-law, 
becoming frightened at having made a confidant, tries 
to undo the effect of her own revelations, Clearly, 
Miss Lizzie, that's just where we are." 

From these reflections of the General Superintend- 
ent resulted two further inferences : First, that Dudley 
had not left Boston, or at least its vicinity ; and second, 
that we should scarcely ever learn from Lizzie precisely 
where he was. Everything in her previous intercourse 
with Mrs. Pelham had gone to show that she told the 
natural truth, so far as that truth went. Everything in 
this latest interview gave evidence of premeditation, and 
a design to mislead. Either the girl had been strongly 
cautioned, or of herself became alarmed at her impru- 
dent confidences, — and whichever way we looked at it, 
it seemed certain she would not repeat thetn. 

Such, indeed, proved to be the case. Three or four 
days afterwards Mi's. Pelham found a chance to let her 
ece the letter of the affiicled Mrs. White, and apparently 
it brought Lizzie some mental comfort, — as if she had 
been led tc mistrust every movement of her friend. 
But withal she did not speak further of Etta unless 
when strongly constrained, and only a few casual refer- 
ences were made to the couple that had removed to 
suddenly from Boston to New York. 
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Once, indeed, in alluding to them, 6he accidentally 
mentioned them as living in Boston, — then she blushed, 
stammered, and quickly corrected herself by substitut- 
ing New York. Mrs. Pelham did not pretend to notice 
either the blunder or its correction ; though togethn 
they affirmed clearly that the Superintendant was righ t 
in both his conclusions. 

The lady herself, indeed, attained to similar con vie 
tions by a different process of logic, which had the ad 
vantage of being founded on actual observation. In 
one of her last reports she expressed the belief that 
Mis* Greenleaf had already confided to her all she knew 
of Dudley or his whereabouts, and all that she would 
under any circumstances confide to any one. " I am 
surprised even," added Mrs. Pelham, " that Lizzie ever 
told me thus much, for I know she is not by disposi- 
tion a communicative girl, and no doubt she has now 
written to Dudley about me, and is acting under the 
forger's instructions." 

Meanwhile Messrs. Thomas and Loomis had been 
actively engaged in the search for the outlaw. Although 
the Pittsburger had failed to identify Goodhue, the 
possibility that he might have forgotten his man, or be 
associating the name of Dudley with a differenc indi- 
vidual, inspired us to send on to Salem some other per- 
son who had known the forger. For this purpose we 
selected Mr. Grattan, the printer, introduced to my 
readers in the early part of this narrative, when Dudley 
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m Cone, was planning his fo/geries in Philadelphia ; 
This gentleman accordingly went to Salem, and under 
direction of Mr. Thomas procured an interview with 
Goodhue, the detective himself being conveniently 
nigh at hand. The result was no better than before. 
Goodhue was not Cone, and therefore not Dudley. 

It would far exceed the limits of this work if I were 
to chronicle in detail the search conducted by Thomas 
in Boston and its suburbs. It was continued day after 
day with unabated zeal and unflinching perseverance, 
until not only the city but every suburb within a dozen 
miles around had been thoroughly well ransacked 
With the insurance agent it did wonders as a musculai 
training ; for before many days were over he could 
walk his fifteen hours a day without a murmur or a 
groan. 

But they found no Dudley— no forger. 



CHAPTER XXXVI. 

Risking much to Gain much.— Mr. Pinkerton orders a bold move. - 
Some peculiar Telegrams.— The wary little Clerk falls a Vic- 
tim to ine new Stratagems.— And the assumed Name of the 
forger is at last Secured. 

A T this time I was at my Chicago headquarters af cr 
a hard winter's work. During the progress of 
this case I had brought to an issue other operatior s of 
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no less magnitude. With the first breath of summer, 
1 was now longing io an interval of rest — for a change, 
be it ever so brief, from the ceaseless grind of duty, to 
the refreshing indolence of a " spell in the country." 
And only he, be it said, who toils with brain and pen in 
the choking atmosphere of a city office, can realize 
what a blessing it is to run riot for a while in the 
flowered prairies and blossom-scented woods of Central 
Illinois. There are stores of fresh vigor for him in 
every passing breeze— cordials of renovation in every 
wafted perfume. 

But looking over these disheartening, interminable 
Dudley reports, I was almost in despair. When would 
this operation be at an end ? — when should I get my 
coveted holiday?— for take it I would not with the 
case in suspense. 

" Here we are," I reflected, " and the summer is 
almost with us ; Mrs. Pelham is in Pittsburg at the 
very end of her 6tring ; Thomas lingers in Boston, 
trailing along a string that has no end ; and meanwhile 
the Post-Office authorities want Wales, the Express 
Company is getting impatient, and Dudley is still at 
large, with all the world before him where to choose. 
It will certainly never do to fight it out on this line all 
summer. We must have a bolder policy — risk much 
to gah} much, — and that without any delay." 

Conformably to this determination I telegraphed to 
dxy General Superintendent the outline of a plan, which 
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will be best explained by its own working in the next 
few pages. As the basis of its feasibility I assumed 
very little beyond two facts : first — that the forger was 
in Boston or its vicinity ; and second — that Miss Green 
leaf had continued in correspondence with her sister, 
Dudley's wife. If our efforts thus far had verified nc 
other conclusions, these they had beyond all manner ol 
doubt. 

Monday morning following, — as the first move in 
the new programme, — there arrived in the city of Pitts- 
burg another of our detectives, Mr. Delaney having been 
recalled a week or so before. To this officer, Mr. J. C. 
Gabc, Mrs. Pelham had been directed to point out Miss 
Greenleaf at the first opportunity, either by bringing 
her out to the show window of the store, or in some 
other effectual way. Thenceforth it became the duty 
of Mr. Gabe to shadow every movement of Lizzie; 
and wherever she went, to see her persistently to her 
destination, telegraphing the Agency on every unwonted 
step. In certain contingencies, which he was informed 
might arise after Wednesday morning, the detective had 
certain instructions of a special nature. 

In compliance with the above programme, the 
"spot" on Miss Greenleaf was duly obtained on Mon- 
day aftennon ; and on that and the following day Mr. 
Gabe saw her to and from Dunstable's as Delaney had 
done for sevenJ weeks before. There was this differ- 
ence now, however, that Lizzie, having removed into 
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the country with her grandmother, to sec her to th© 
train which bore her nightly from Pittsburg was 
equivalent to seeing her safely home. On the Wednes- 
day morning, after shadowing her for the second time 
f r< mi the depot to the store, Mr. Gabe remained near 
the latter on vigilant guard. 

Punctually at nine o'clock on the same Wednesday 
morning, Mr. Thomas despatched from Boston the fol- 
lowing telegram. 

" Miss Lizzie Greenleaf, 

at Messrs. Dunstable Bros., Pittsburg. 
" Husband badly hurt on cars. Come on at once. 
Will meet you at depot. Answer as before. Paid here. 

" Etta." 

The detective who launched out this decoy had also 
his instructions of a contingent character. I had calcu- 
lated that on the delivery of the message to Miss 
Greenleaf one or more of three events would follow : 
she would in all probability send a telegraphic reply : 
she would also be likely to mail a letter to her sister ; 
— and she might, either immediately or within a day 01 
two, proceed in person to Boston. This last course 
would, t»:» us, have been the most acceptable of all ; as 
it must have led onr shadows direct, and with the least 
loss of time, to the forger's hiding-place. Precisely 
what did happen will now appear 
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fn Pittsburg it was about half past ten o'clock 
whw Mr. Gabe saw the telegraph messenger eLtering 
Dunstable's store. This was one of the contingencies 
for which lie had been prepared, — in fact, he already 
knew what the telegram was, and for whom intended. 
Hut nothing now could be left to mere hap-hazard ; — 
every step and circumstance must be assured and veri- 
fied. 

In the space of about half a minute the detective 
passed slowly by the door, and with a sweeping glance 
inward observed at a rear counter Miss Greenleaf read- 
ing the dispatch, and the boy standing by as if waiting 
for the answer. Turning on his heel immediately Gabe 
went into the store, and engaged one of the assistants 
near the front with some aimless inquiries, just long 
enough to perceive that Lizzie was writing a message at 
the book-keeper's desk, and the telegraph boy seated, 
evidently waiting to take charge of it. Without losing 
another moment the detective was again in the street, 
and watching at a little distance for the lad to come 
forth. 

In due time the messenger stepped out, with the 
freshly-written paper folde I into his dispatch book. 

Now, indeed, had come the crowning emergency, 
— to the detective, to Bangs, to myself, to all of us ; — 
for in that dispatch of Miss Greenleaf must be the 
forger s address t 

The boy at once took the direction of the telegraph 
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station- --which was distant about four blocks — but 
with that listless indifference to haste which is a character- 
istic of youths of his profession. When about two 
blocks of the way he was overtaken by a staid, clerkly 
looking man, without any hat, and with a pen project- 
ing over his ear, who tapped him on the shoulder, and 
somewhat breathlessly demanded : 

" Say, bub, it's you that's just been in Dunstable's 1" 

u Yessir, that's me." 

" I'm so glad I overtook you. Miss Greenleaf left 
out a word in that message she has just given you, and 
she hurried me after you to stick it in. Lady couldn't 
run out of the store herself, you know." 

"Bub "looked, and listened, and hesitated,— and 
with a dim consciousness of his exact duty seemed in 
clined to go back to the lady herself. 

" Here, — you know I'm the book-keeper at Dunsta- 
ble's, — she gave me this quarter dollar for you, so that 
yon shouldn't delay; take this pencil and write tho 
word in yourself — I'll show ycu where, — it will answer 
just the same." 

Thus appealed to the boy no longer resisted, and at 
once spread the paper out on the cover of his book, so 
that Mr. Gabe, — for he was the pretended book-keeper, 
— could point out where the word was wanting. Thoro 
being already ten words in the message the only ono 
the officer could suggest was the word " Greenleaf," 
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which ho caused the lad to write after the " Lizzie " 
with which the dispatch was signed. 

" You see,'' he said, complacently, as he left the boj 
(o proceed, " they mightn't think who it was from 
unless Miss Greenleaf wrote her full name." 

Brief as his opportunity was, the detective had time 
enough to commit to memory the address and contents 
of the telegram, which were as follows : 

" Mrs. E. H. Purcell, 

Boston, Mass. 
"Cannot possibly go. Marcella sick. Alone in 
country with Grandmamma. 

« Lizzie." 

Donning the soft hat which he now took out of his 
pocket, Mr. Gabe hastened to another telegraph station, 
and after transmitting Lizzie's telegram to the Agency, 
returned at once to his post near Dunstable's. At noon 
Miss Greenleaf left the store as usual, and hurriedly 
proceeded to her sister's house in Alleghany City. 
Here she spent the greater part of an hour, and on her 
return dropped a letter into a 6treet postal-box, and 
next went into a telegraph station and forwarded an- 
other dispatch. 

Whit either of these contained, of course, Gabe 
had no means of knowing, but according to his instruc- 
tions he again telegraphed the facts. Once more tie 
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resumed his watch until evening ; saw Miss Greenieaf 
to the Cumberland Valley Railroad, and intc the train 
that was to carry her to her country home ; and then 
remained at the depot until such late hour that he 
knew she could not again get to Pittsburg before 
morning. 

On his leturn to the hotel Gabe found awaiting 
him a dispatch from Mr. Bangs, cautioning him that 
Lizzie had said in her second dispatch that she might 
yet go East. He was therefore to continue on his 
shadow duty until further orders, — being ready at all 
moments to jump on the same train with her if she 
left the city. 

Mrs. Pelham had been notified to continue as if 
nothing happened, but be keenly on the alert if Lizzie 
should again express willingness to go to Boston ; pro- 
posing to accompany her if it could be done without 
exciting suspicion. 

We must now rejoin Mr. Thomas at Boston, if we 
would see what had been gained by his startling telegram 
of the morning. About an hour afternoon he received 
a dispatch from Mr. Linden, telling him that Lizzie 
had ecnt a reply addressed to Mrs. E. II. Purcell, and 
that it was to be procured at the telegraph office under 
that name. This he found it easy to do by means of 
a written order purporting to be from that lady, and all 
the easier that he was himself known as the person who 
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telogiaphed in the morning to Miss Greenleaf Df Pitts- 
burg. 

Before three o'clock he had another telegram in 
forming him that Lizzie had sent a second dispatch, 
which he was to obtain in like manner, and telegraph 
a copy back to the New York Agency, where its con- 
tents were as yet unknown. In this also he was suc- 
cessful, the dispatch so obtained and re-transmitted 
being as follows: 

M Mrs. E. H. Purcell, 

Boston, Massachusetts. 
"May como later, but would not know where to go. 
See to-day's letter. 

"Lizzie." 

This latter, it will be seen, was the telegram which 
Lizzie forwarded on her way to the store from Alle- 
ghany City, and the letter referred to in it, the letter 
she had then mailed. It was also the inspiration of the 
Agency telegram whioh Mr. Gabe received late at night, 
directing him to stand by his post on the chance of 
Lizzie taking train for the East. 

Now, if anything was clear from thf se two telegram? 
.>f Lizzie, it was that Dudley was using the name of 
Mre. E. II. Pnrcell as a cover for his correspondence, 
and that this address — incomplete as it was — had already 
sufficed to bring his sister-in-law's letters to him. If sho 
were possessed of a more detailed one, she would cer- 
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tainly use it for her telegrams in this nour of calamity , 
and indeed the second dispatch proved beyond doubt 
that she did not know of any, and that Dudley had 
never confided to her his exact whereabouts in Boston. 
After all, the girl had told Mrs. Pelham the truth ; and 
excepting the protective name of Purcell, we really 
knew as much a month before, as by stratagem we had 
now learned. 

But this name was everything. Thomas did not 
need to wait for instructions to betake himself at once to 
the General Delivery room at the post-office, and there 
to watch — with Loomis in the near neighborhood — 
for the person who might call for a letter for Mrs. E. 
H. Purcell. Whether rarely or frequently, it was evi 
dent that this was the only place at which the forgei 
could obtain letters so indefinitely addressed. 



CHAPTER XXXYIL 

The Net drawing closer and closer around the Criminal. —Preparm 
tions for Dudley's Reception at the Boston Post-office,— T)u 
final Capture of the Forger. — A simple Device disclose* hit 
Residence and recovers the Plunder. — The End. 

"II /TR. BANGS now decided to make a trip to Bos- 
^ A ton. He felt that the conclusion of the operation 
was now at hand, and that fitting arrangements should \ hs 
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made on the field of battle. Everything had been st iked 
for an early triumph ; and the smallest hitch or miscon- 
struction might sh attcr all our plans. Neither to the maQ 
or the telegraph, therefore, would he intrust these final 
Instructions on which the victorious issue depended. 

Starting from New York in the afternoon he found 
Mr. Thomas shortly before midnight in the Sherman 
House, in Boston. The detective was better pleased 
to see him than a dozen letters, for he was not a little 
oppressed with the responsibility of his mission, and 
naturally felt relieved when under the guidance of his 
sagacious chief. 

"Has Miss Greenleafs letter arrived V was the first 
question of the General Superintendent, ad soon as they 
were closeted safe from intrusion. 

" It has, sir ; — it is now in the post-office," replied 
the detective. 

" How? — In the General Delivery office ?" 

" Yes ; it is assorted with the other letters under the 
initial, P." 

" How have you learned this ?" 

" Well, this morning I prepared a written order in a 
woman's handwriting — signed, of course, for Mrs. E. 
n. Purcell, — and presented myself at the delivery win- 
dow, asking for that lady's letters. The clerk took 
down all the mail matter in the box P., and running 
pver the letters, handed me one so addressed. I saw 
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that it had the Pittsburg postmark ;n, aiid was mailed 
yesterday." 

" Then 1 walked a few steps away from the window, 
and returned again with the letter to the clerk, saying s 
4 This is a mistake, sir ; there must bo another Mrs. E 
H. Purcell, — my sister has no correspondent in Pitts- 
burg.' He took back the letter from me, and I saw 
him replace it in the same box." 

" Good ; we are now entirely certain that Lizzie has 
used that address before, and that Dudley either comes 
or sends for the letters of his wife. Can you see this 
box P from the hall outside ?" 

" Oh I quite well ; — there is a glass partition through 
which all the alphabetical boxes are plainly visible. " 

" Is there anything externally striking about Miss 
Greenleaf s letter ? " 

" No, sir ; it has a common buff envelope, like hun- 
dreds of others." 

"How near can you stand to the delivery window 
without being in the way of traffic, and at the same time 
without appearing to watch it ?" 

" I should say from four to eight yards." 

" So that if a boy, or a strange woman," pursued 
Mr. Bangs, " were to call for Mrs. PurcelFs letter, you 
could scarcely tell when it was handed out? " 

"Not very well, sir, — or not at all, perhaps, without 
going close to the railing, and hearing the person apply 
for it" 
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" It will never do to rely on that, " said Mr. Bangs, 
seriously ; " wo must know beyond peradventure the very 
moment that letter is called for. If it gets out without 
our knowledge, all is lost ; for Dudley will take imme- 
diate flight on learning that snares are being laid in 
Noston for him." 

After a brief interval of reflection he next inquired 
of Thomas if any registered letters were delivered at 
that window, and what was the process? 

"It would seem," replied the detective, "that very 
few registered letters are addressed to the General De- 
livery at all ; and when there are any, they are not kept 
there. Instead of that, I find that a red card with the 
same address is put into the proper box, and takes its 
place with the letters under the same initial. Then, 
when the owner appears, this card is given to him, and 
he takes it to the Registered Letter department, where 
he is expected to prove his identity, and sign the receipt 
for his letter." 

"I presume you have seen some of those red cards 
handed out ?" 

" Only one during the entire day," was the reply of 
Thomas, "nor did I observe another in any of the 
boxes." 

" If there were any of them, I suppose you could 
discern them from the outside ?" 

"All the time, sir; the card could be distinguished 
twenty yards away." 
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This was precisely what was wanted. The Suporin* 
tendent now directed M.\ Thomas to register and mail, 
the first thing in the morning, a decoy envelope 
addresed to Mrs. E. H. Purcell, as for the General 
Delivery. This would have the effect of placing in the 
box P a red card with the same name on it ; and as 
long as there were anything with that address, so con- 
spicuous that it could not be passed out without Thomas 
seeing it, he must infallibly know when the Pittsburg 
letter was applied for — both being certain to be handed 
down to the applicant. As a further precaution, how- 
ever, he was also to mail for her a very large, tinted 
envelope, which he would be enabled to see in the box 
at all times, and to miss on the moment of its removal. 

Learning further from the detective that the busi- 
ness of the General Delivery was transacted for twelve 
hours daily— from 7.30 a. m. to 7.30 p. m. — Mr. Bangs 
at once telegraphed to New York for Officer Delaney 
to come on to Boston. To him was to be assigned the 
task of relieving Mr. Thomas at meal times, and of tak- 
ing an occasional spell of the watch, should other clues 
demand the attention of Thomas. Mr. I oomis was 
also to have his part in this ambush, to the extent of 
waiting near at hand to identify the forger, but he 
was never to loiter round the post-office unless in dis- 
guise, and as little as possible even in the streets of the 
city. Telling Thomas he would call on him next 
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forenoon at his post of duty, tho superintendent then 
retired for his much-needed rest. 

In the morning Mr. Bangs visited the Postmaster of 
Boston, and informing him that we were in pursuit of % 
noted law-breaker, who would call at the General Deliv 
ery office for letters, requested permission for our de- 
tectives to remain around the building so long as their 
watch might be necessary. The official readily con- 
sented, and gave the needful orders to the chief janitor, 
that Mr. Thomas and his associate should be spared all 
notice or interference. He further graciously suggested 
— on learning that the criminal was associated with 
mail robbers — that the office of the Special Agent, 
within the building, might be used as a rendezvous 
should occasion require it. 

Shortly before noon the General Superintendent 
called on Mr. Thomas, and found that attentive individ- 
ual in the corridor of the post-office, watching keenly 
towards the delivery window through which Mrs. Pur- 
cell's letter must pass. Through the glass partition the 
detective pointed out to him the alphabet boxes, and 
in the compartment " P " a large green-tinced envelope 
and a registered letter card, both shoved in alongside 
the pile of ordinary-sized epistles that were classed 
under this letter. From the spct where they stood, 
and for a short distance either way, the removal of these 
objects by the clerk could be instantaneously perceived. 

" That green one is our display letter/' observed 
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Mr. Thomas, "and the card next to it is the registered 
letter ticket." 

" Keep a good eye on them," said Mr. Bangs, enconr* 
agingly, " you will have Delaney with yon from 
night. If Dudley himself comes to the trap, be prompt 
as thought, and take no nonsense whatever from him ; 
if it be a woman or other messenger, shadow them out 
very cautiously and they will undoubtedly lead you to 
your man." 

Before leaving Boston that night the General Super- 
intendent gave further and fuller instructions to Thomas 
about the arre3t of Dudley. At my suggestion he also 
telegraphed to Lizzie Greenleaf in the following words : 

* Husband better. Shall write soon. 

"Etta." 

It being evident that we were now as near to Did 
ley as the girl herself could get by coming to Boston, 
there seemed to me no occasion for prolonging the dis- 
quietude which the first dispatch might have caused to 
her. It would also result that the further presence of 
Mr. Gabe in Pittsburg could be dispensed with. 

The only weak spot in our armor now, was, that 
Dudley might write to his sister-in-law a letter which 
would show that she had been played upon. Of this 
we were scarcely apprehensive, however, for Lizzie her- 
self had told us that the forger was the last who wrote, 
—or anyhow, his wife, — and it was much more like))* 
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be would first call at the post-office for the answer to 
their letter. For the rest, we would depend on Mrs. 
Pelham, who was more than ever in the £">od graces oi 
Lizzie, and would perceive promptly any symptoms 
that might betoken a collapse. 

Day after day the watch of Mr. Thomas now con- 
tinued. Even when Delanev was on hand he wotuV 
scarcely leave the post-office except for a hasty dinner 
He was so certain that he would recognize Dudley, 
while Delaney might not, that in very eagerness he as- 
sumed the lion's share of the duty. He watched the de- 
livery window and its vfcitors with the eye of a lynx. 
The green-tinted envelope and the red ticket seared 
themselves into his brwn as the tokens of approaching 
triumph. Even in dreams he did not cease to be- 
hold them, glaring nebulously from a shadowy letter- 
box, or handed by j spectral mail-clerk to some phan- 
tasmal J )r -lie y ! 

On poveral occasions men called for letters who 
bore a general resemblance to the forger ; but eager and 
impatient as he was, Thomas did not rush into blunders. 
Prompted every night by the friendly Loomis, and sat- 
urated with descriptions, verbal and written, he had no 
u figured down" the identity of Dudley that the small- 
est of his peculiarities would have been apprehended 
or missed. 

Sever.*! tise& also when letters were applied for 
from tho pjjj> compartment, the delivery clerk would 
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take down and glance at the red ticket, and the big ec- 
centric envelope. They were never brought to the win- 
dow, though, and had merely been examined to refresh 
a laggard memory. By and by they remained alto* 
gether undisturbed, as if both the cle.ks at the delivery 
desk had become familiar with their superscription. 

On Sundays there was but a single hour of this 
watch duty, and the detectives spent the remainder of 
the day patrolling Boston and its suburbs, in hopes to 
meet Dudley, or get a glimpse of the brass canary cage. 
In the evenings, too, they visited theaters and resorts in- 
numerable, hoping to discover hi in among the votaries 
of pleasure. But all these various researches were as 
fruitless as ever. 

Thus the time passed until the thirtieth of May. 
Thomas had been at his post as usual from the opening 
of the otBce. Delaney was within hail, but a little 
way retired. Neither expected anything else than an- 
other long day of monotonous vigilance. 

About half-past ten o'clock on this morning, a gen- 
tleman stepped briskly up to the delivery window 
whose appearance caused an unwonted flutter in (lie 
pulse of Thomas. He could not be mistaken-evcry 
lineament was there — every feature axd peculiarity 
were in accord with his mental portraiture ; — this must 
be none other than the forger himself I 

As Thomas walked over to him, the man had already 
aeked for letters for Mrs. E. H Pur cell, and was being 
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Infoiuicd by the clerk about the registered letter, which 
the ticket would enable him to claim in the proper 
department. Lizzie Greenleaf s letter was in his posses- 
sion, however, and that was enough for Thomas. 
Laying his hand on his shoulder, the detective at once 
arrested him as Robert L. Dudley, forger of a certain 
draft in the City of Pittsburg, Commonwealth of Penn- 
sylvania. 

The criminal behaved with great coolness and self- 
possession. He stared out a well-affected astonishment, 
and guntly protested that his name was not Dudley, \>ut 
Rathbun, and he could prove it quite readily. 

" Step this way, Mr. Rathbun, and let us see," replied 
the phlegmatic Thomas, not for a moment doubting 
however, that he had nabbed the right man. 

Beckoning to Delaney, the detective at once took 
him into the office of Special Agent Fields, where he 
left him in charge of his companion, while he ran to 
the Sherman House to bring Loomisto the spot. 

In a very brief space the Pittsburger arrived at the 
post-office, and in the most positive manner identified 
the prisoner as Dudley. The latter affected not to 
know him, and bravely endeavored to carry out Lis 
rule of injured innocence. Thomas, however, immedi- 
ately slipped handcuffs on him, and proceeded to search 
his pockets, finding therein only the unopened letters, 
about fifty dollars in money, and a few personal trifles 
of no consequence. He also had some railway ticket* 
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from Boston to Mattapan, a quiet little Tillage 
miles from the city. 

As it had been ascertained from Wales that Dudlej 
must be possessed of some nine or ten thousand dollar*, 
usually secured on his wife's perse n, it became impor- 
tant to arrest her and obtain this money before it could 
be made away with. As a bait in that direction, Thomas 
now impressed upon him that he must 6tart for Pitts- 
burg with his custodians by the three o'clock train, but, 
if he wanted some changes of clothing, and was will- 
ing to pay for a hack to go after them, he would 
meanwhile be permitted to call at his home. 

By this time the prisoner was completely crest- 
fallen, and had confessed to Loomis that there was really 
no mistake, that he was the R. L. Dudley who had 
resided in Pittsburg. He now accepted the proposi- 
tion of Thomas, and a carriage was called, into which 
he was taken by the officers. As might be presumed, he 
directed them to drive to Mattapan, and as soon as they 
had reached that suburb he was summoned to point out 
his abode. This he reluctantly did, and the carriage 
being stopped a short distance away, Thomas and Loomis 
went and rang the house-bell. 

It was Lizzie Greenleaf's bister, in person, who 
opened the door ; and ptepping into the hall quickly 
the detective arrested her as an accomplice of the forger 
— explaining that the latter wa3 outside, a manacled 
prisoner. The unfortunate woman was at first paralyzed 
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with fright ; but she soon recovered herself, and becime 
cool as an old jail -bird. 

To the demand for Dudley's money, which was now 
made on her, his wife responded very stubbornly, that 
she had none, and knew nothing of it. Unwilling to 
submit her to the indignity of a personal search, Thomas 
employed strategy to obtain it. Keeping her securely 
under his eye he whispered Loomis to go back to the 
carriage, and urge on the forger the degrading alter- 
native to which his wife must be exposed if she persisted 
longer in her refusal. 

The result might be anticipated. Loomis returned 
from Dudley with particulars of all the plunder and 
how it was distributed or concealed ; with also a pen- 
ciled message to his wife, that nothing was to be gained 
by any attempt to withhold it from the officers. Step- 
ping to the hall-door by permission, she received a fur- 
ther sign from the carriage window that such indeed 
was her husband's conclusion. 

Mrs. Dudley then yielded, and handed Mr. Thomas 
— principally from its concealment in her clothing — 
about six thousand dollars ; of which amount half was 
in Government bonds, and the remainder in bills anil 
other securities. She also surrendered the deed of the 
house and lot in which they were living, value for up 
wards of four thousand dollars more. The forger and 
his wife were then taken promptly to Bo* ton, but In 
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separate conveyances, each in charge of one of onr two 
detectives. Before sundown Dudley was safe under bolt 
and bar in Suffolk street Jail ; and tire lady was held un- 
der arrest in a room at the Sherman House. 

Protracted as it had been, and often endangered, 
the issue of our operatiou was a complete triumph. 
Criminals and spoils were now alike in the hands of 
Justice ; and her vindication was assured under the lawe 
of the land. The unconscious blotting-paper had 
achieved its mission as a detector. The clue in the 
mirror had led us safely to the end. 

The remainder of my sto?*y may be briefly told, 
being merely that sequence of our operation which 
necessarily saw light in the public press. 

The Adams' Express Company made an immediate 
attachment on the forger's property at Mattapan. With 
this, and the money obtained from Mrs. Dudley, as well 
as the plunder which had been previously disgorged by 
Wales, oui employers were enable to reimburse them- 
selves for their losses on the forged draft. 

The prisoners were not at once taken West, but 
held for a few days until taken before a United States 
Commissioner. By this official Dudley was remanded 
for trial at Pittsburg ; whither he was hen promptly 
sent and placed in jail. 

As to his wife, the Express Company generously 
urged that she be no further molested She had at 014c 
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stroke lost husband, home and subsistence ; and as in 
his person the outraged law would be amplj avenged, 
it was agreed that her punishment had been already 
adequate. 

Almost simultaneously with their arrest Mrs. 1'cl 
ham had left Pitteburg-^ummoned to the bedside oi 
a dying relative — nor am I aware that she has since- 
revisited that city of dusky distinction. 

To the great relief of Mr. Linden, as of myself, 
Wales was taken off our hands w ithin a very few days, 
and committed by the United States authorities to the 
same ordeal, and in the same city, as Dudley. 

But in good earnest the summer had now come. 
Dust and silence reigned in the temples of law, and 
judges and attorneys were enjoying themselves with 
rod and gun all over the broad land. It was not 
until the middle of the November following that tho 
two criminals were tried before the United States 
Circuit Court, at Pittsburg. There was quite sufficient 
evidence for the conviction of both ; but to ' the last 
Dudley refused all recognition of his former confederate 
in crime. In the grim solitude of his prison cell, how- 
ever, he was heard to revile him bitterly; and to 
claim, with indignant oatlis that but for the infernal 
vanity and gasconade of Wales, their game c f plunder 
would never have been discovered. 

Be that as it may, they were both sentenced for a 
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like term to the Western Penitentiary, in Alleghany 
City, where they are still expiating their crimes by 
toiling under sentence of the law for t\e profit of the 
Commonwealth of Pennsylvania. 
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CHAPTER L 

Something about Early Chicago. — Its hap-hazard Police Organ- 
ization. — Mr. Pinkerton the only Criminal Detective. — Early 
Chicago Bridges.— Mr. Lafferty's Hotel and Us Pioneer 
Quests.— Mr. Harmond, Gentleman. — Mr. Pinkerton becomes 
interested in him. — Mr. Pinkerton as a Mortar-maker. — Mr. 
Harmond, Gentleman, followed. 

HPHE Chicago of 1853 was a very different place than 
it is to-day. As a municipality it was yet in its 
teens, the first city government having been organized 
only sixteen years before. The half million residents 
that are now hived within its limits were then repre- 
sented by fewer than sixty thousand people. The brick 
dwelling-house was still a rarity ; the Nicholson pave- 
ment a thing unheard-of; the embryo telegraph had 
but jurit arrived ; and the city horse -car was still for 
the mind of the future. Topographically considered, 
Twelfth street was u out of town'' at the south side; 

[Kit] 
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Chicago avenue was but a lane on the n itnern out- 
skirts ; arid the beef-cattle from the great Illinois prai- 
ries were driven in for sale directly to the Bull's-Head— 
i rural tavern fronting the site of Union Park. Where 
now more than a score of great railroads have their 
termim, three had but just crept in along the sandy 
lakeshore. These were the Galena and Chicago Union, 
— only completed west to the Kock River, — and the 
Michigan Central and Michigan Southern Railways, 
which had almost simultaneously linked us to the 
Eastern States. West of the first-named line there was 
then no railroad in Uncle Sam's dominions. 

As the center of the western grain trade, however, 
young Chicago was already flourishing, and spreading 
on all sides like a green bay tree. A large measure of 
good fortune had begun to recompense the energy of 
her early settlers, and, as is usually the case, crime had 
not failed to 6neak in on the heels of prosperity. In 
the summer of the year mentioned a number of bold 
robberies had been committed ; and to the great annoy- 
ance of well-meaning citizens, very few arrests of the 
perpetrators had been made. The police force of that 
time, be it stated, was a kind of hap-hazard organization 
under the command of a City Marshal ; and I was about 
the only person known as a criminal detective. 

One sultry evening in July I was strolling np Lake 
street with a friend, without, for the moment, any spe- 
cific purpose on hand. The day had teen oppressive! j 
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warm, and I was yearning for the cool breeze :L-t some 
times sets in from the lake after sunset As we reached 
the south-east corner of Clark street, a man passed in 
front of us, going north, whose countenance imniedi 
ately drew my attention. My professional habit, of 
course, was to scrutinize all persons who were stranger* 
to me; and in this man's face there was something at 
once both strange and familiar. I knew he was not 
one of my citizen acquaintances, and yet I felt eure 
that I had seen him before, — the time and place having 
vanished from memory. That in some way he was as- 
sociated with the fraternity of crime, was also a convic- 
tion that promptly seized on me. 

Meanwhile, except to the keen physiognomist, there 
was nothing in the man's appearance to indicate that he 
was other than a type of respectability. To the average 
observer he would be simply a well-dressed, gentleman- 
like citizen, about thirty years of age, with a clean 
shaved face, and dark eyes and hair. Further it would 
be noted that he was above the middle height, active 
in movement, and muscular of build — and that ia 
about all. 

When my friend and I had crossed to the west 
sid6 of Clark street, I glanced along and perceived 
that the stranger was moving quietly northward ( n the 
thoroughfare named. As is customary with me, I re- 
solved on immediate action. Stepping into the cloth- 
ing store of U. Kohn — a rrader with whom I was very 
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well acquainted — I hurriedly requested him to loan me 
a coat. This being promptly supplied, I left my own 
in place of the borrowed garment ; and donning with 
the latter a broad-brimmed hat — also furnished by the 
obliging clothier — I at once started out to overtake the 
stranger. My waiting friend was dismissed at the door 
with a hasty apology — a formality in his case scarcely 
necessary. 

The night had fairly set in, but I soon came up with 
and recognized my man, who was still very leisurely 
pursuing the same route. I likewise noticed that he 
sometimes looked stealthily around and behind him, a* 
if to ascertain if he were watched or followed. 

Like all our conveniences of that distant day tho 
bridges over the Chicago River were greatly inferior 
to the modern swing-bridge. The one at Clark street 
was a low, wooden float-bridge, stoutly railed at the 
sides, and divided into two movable sections like a gate. 
To permit the passage of a vessel these wings had to 
be hauled round by means of squeaking capstans to the 
sides of the river. The entire fabric was rickety as it 
was cumbrous, and the transit of a loaded team over it 
would cause a flop and a plunge at the dividing line 
that were highly suggestive of a floundering ship. 

At the northern end of this bridge the stranger 
leaned for a while against the rude railing ; and eves 
in the gloom I could discern that he made a careful sur- 
vey of the way by which he had come. Keeping 
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quietly in the background I only moved \m when he 
had resumed his walk. Promenading further north 
ward he stopped once more at the corner of Kinzie 
street, and again appeared to be scanning the passers- 
by. Satisfied, apparently, with this final inspection, 
he next turned east on the latter street ; and following 
promptly to the corner, I was just in time to see him 
mount the door-steps of the Waverley House. 

The hotel just named had been recently built, an i 
was quite a respectable establishment, kept at the time 
by a gentleman named Lafferty. It was mostly resorted 
to by western settlers who had come to Chicago to sell 
their produce or transact other business. The grain 
imports which are now the marvel of the world's com- 
merce — exceeding usually a hundred millions of bushels 
per annum — were then obtained chiefly direct from the 
farmers. Each individual grower would load up his 
golden harvest in sacks, and cart it to the city with a 
stout team of horses, or a yoke or two of oxen — some- 
times from such distances as fifty or sixty miles. Seated 
on the top of his grain-sacks the farmer would jog along 
patiently to market, and after disposing of his wheat, 
apply a few hours to the purchase of groceries, dry-goods 
or other requirements of the homestead. A visit tc 
Rice's Theater, and a few "nips" of peach brandy or 
cherry-bounce, next procured hin a well-earned relax- 
ation ; and a good night's sleep at his favorite hotel 
weild fit him by morning for his homeward jo irney 
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over the prairies. Of this class of t/v/iviV/.y ', r «fto n the 
Waverley House had secured aJ/.eidy t. .vriiderable 
share; and the evening to which I :efo7 J was fc/c'ty 
well crowded with farmers. 

The man whom I had " slu/tawod " kvring enteroi 
the hotel, I took up a position oo tho opposite side of 
tlie street. Favored by the r lov&iling obscuiity — for 
the night was moonless md overcast, — I could see 
Jirough the open door without attracting notice frcm 
any quarter. The clerk at the desk was full ii view; 
and as tho stranger addressed bin/ 1 could gather from 
the gestures interchanged that the latter was requesting 
accommodation for the night. Apparently he obtained 
it, for he next took up a pen and made an entry in the 
register, after which he walked bfick into the bar-room 
and Indulged in a drink. I was now chafing with eager- 
ness to learn the name which he had inscribed on the 
book, but I would not as yet venture into the hotel. 
I noted quite carefully, however, the number of persona 
who subsequently wrote in the register, so that I might 
bo able to fix on his entry as soon as the opportunity 
presented itself. 

It was not very long before a number of the 
Waverley House guests had obtained their candlesticks 
and clustered near the staircase as if about tc seek thtir 
bed-rooms, — for the western pioneer is faniliar witb 
early hours. The stranger joined himself to this party 
and proceeded up stairs with the iarmers ; and, as h« 
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also had a candlestick in his hand, the con&ushn was 
warranted that he had retired for the night When 
the throng had disappeared from view I crossed the 
street and stepped np to the hotel counter to examine the 
register. Checking back the names to the point at 
which he wrote, I fonnd that my man had signed him- 
self as " John II. Harmond," of St. Louis, Missouri, 
and that room No. 29 had been designated for his use. 

I now took a glance through some pages of the book, 
to seo if there were any other signatures on it that 
might have interest for my peculiar business. As no- 
thing of the kind revealed itself I soon made my exit, 
with the name and face of Harmond uppermost in my 
thoughts. I was fain to confess to myself that the 
former was entirely new to me. I certainly could not 
connect it with any of the law-breakers whom I had 
thus far known. I could scarcely ever have heard it even, 
for my memory is extremely tenacious of names. 
Probably it was an alias, I thought, and assumed for no 
good purpose, — which was one reason the more for my 
keeping the bearer in view. His own furtive move- 
ments in the street had served to cor firm ray first instinc- 
tive estimate of his character ; while the fact of a visitoi 
—all the way from St Louis, too— proceeding baggage- 
less to such a house as the Waverley, suggested strongly, 
that whether he had done or intended some criminal act, 
he purposed an early departure from the city. 

Having assumed thus irmch I now began to consider 
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what wan boat to be done. I was aware thiX Jie Mich- 
igan Central Railway had a train e carting for the East 
at ten minutes past six every morning. The next train 
to leave Chicago would be that on tho Galena Union 
line, whose time was half past eight. A steamer called 
the Golden Gate also left for Milwaukee every second 
forenoon ; and I had noticed her at her wharf as I 
passed near the South Pier early in the evening. Should 
this Mr. Harmond reveal himself as a criminal, and 
attempt to escape by either of the railroads, I felt that 
I could rely on the conductors and brakemen, to everj 
one of whom I was sufficiently well known. With 
equal confidence I could reckon on the good offices of 
Mr. Ayres, a worthy young gentleman who was clerk 
on the Golden Gate. If so decided, therefore, I would 
be enabled to arrest Harmond at any of those three out 
lets ; and, as it was likely he would carry some tell-tale 
plunder with him, the only thing now wanting was the 
positive assurance that he was an offender. 

It was past ten o'clock, and only when I felt satisfied 
that Mr. Harmond was abed, before I could pre^ ail upon 
myself to leave the vicinity of the hotel. Spent with 
fatigue and heat I betook myself hoikL, and went 
promptly to bed, where I continued to laminate on th« 
suspicious guest at the Waverloy till soler thought had 
merged itself in dreams. 

About three o'clock in the morning I arose and 
proceeded to ditsss, but after a fashion extremely unus- 
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ual with me. I first put on an old pair of pantaloons, over- 
laid in parts with quaint-looking patches, and ventilated 
through sundry gaping rents. Thick-soled, rusty long 
boots,— into the legs of which I crammed the trowsers, 
— a shirt of coarse blue check, and a faded frock-c^at 
that had long been repudiated in decent society, alsc 
made part of my outfit ; while an ancient and seedy 
slouch hat, with a brown-stained clay pipe 6tuck into 
the band, crowned and completed the uncouth costume. 
With a tin dinner-pail in my hand, and a mortar-shovel 
slung over my shoulder, I now sallied forth in the ee^ly 
dawn, to all appearance a genuine " son of the old sod." 

During my watch near the Waverley House the 
night before I had remarked a heap of mortar on the 
carriage-way fronting its windows, as if plasterers wejre 
engaged on some unfinished job within. Of this mate- 
rial I had determined to make some use ; and I now 
struck out in the direction of the hotel, almost the only 
wayfarer on the route. Having arrived in Kinzie street 
I at once dashed my shovel into the mortar-bed, and 
then proceeded to smear my boots and spatter my cloth- 
ing with the pasty mixture. When the lime spots be- 
came dry — which was the case in a few minutes, I was 
pleased to consider my toilet complete ; and I exulted 
in the notion that even the most cunning jail-bird would 
hardly dream of a detective under the garb of an Irish 
hodman. 

Throwing my coat over a friendly pile of laths, I 



Digitized by Google 



338 MR. LAFFKRTT'S HOTEL. 



next rolled' up my shirt-sleeves after the maimer of the 
resolute laborer. With much show of earnestness, but 
quite leisurely, I then began mixing the mortar, as if 
to prepare it for the plasterers who were due at seven 
o'clock. 

The sun had now risen, and the day gave promise 
of continued warmth, although light puffs of wind occa- 
sionally blew off the lake. The first signs of life At 
the Waverley House were manifest about half past 
four. At that time the door was opened, and the night 
watchman stepped out, pale and fagged-looking, and 
sniffed at the early breeze as one would inhale a refresh 
ing perfume. A passing glance was all that he 
vouchsafed me, and he speedily withdrew, apparently 
to rouse the other officers of the hostelry. A few min- 
utes later came the clerk — yawning sleepily — and 
quaffed with evident relish the grateful air of the morn- 
ing. Two or three of the farmer guests next shuffled 
out of doors at intervals, and looked with weatherwise 
solicit'uue at the glowing East, and round among the 
pearly cloudlets, as if to presage the weather for their 
homeward ride. 

It was about a quarter past five when the self-styled 
Mr. Ilarmond in turn made his appearance. He stood 
upon the door-step smiling, as if charmed with the 
prospect of the radiant summer day. He looked around 
complacently as though in search of some kindred spirit 
who might participate his raptures. It is certain he 
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must have noted the poor Irishman who was toiling so 
patiently at the bed of mortar, — bnt what could he 
have in ccrnmon with an ill-clad, unkempt day-laborer \ 

Soon he stepped down to the side valk. and in an 
easy, dawdling kind of way, with his thumbs hooked 
in his waist-band, made two or three short turns in 
front of the hotel. In the same listless manner he next 
went along towards the corner of Clark street, like 
one who was disposed to have an appetizing stroll be- 
fore breakfast. Edging around the mortar-bed, and 
shoveling away at the limous compound, I did not cease 
to observe him closely. His over-acted nonchalance at 
once impressed me as a counterfeit, and I made up my 
mind that he was projecting a move towards the Clark 
street bridge. Nor was I mistaken. When he reached 
the junction of Kinzie and Clark he crossed the street 
southward, still at the same easy pace, but once looking 
sharply over his shoulder in the direction of the 
Waverley House door. At that moment, however, no- 
body was in sight on Kinzie street but the diligent 
mortar-maker. 

My course was promptly determined on. The mo- 
ment Mr. Harmond had disappeared round the corner, 
I picked up my tattered coat, dashed it on hastily, and, 
slinging the mortar-shovel over ny shoulder, left the 
scene of my labors and strode along into Clark street. 
The object of my attention was now some distance 
ahead, quietly making towards the bridge, with still th« 
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same backward occasional glance over the way by which 
he had come. 

.rfy this time there were many persons on Clark 
itrect, chiefly workmen proceeding to their daily tasks, 
and some of them, like myself, equipped with a bread- 
winning shovel. The aspect of such humble toilers 
e 7 ideutly created no uneasiness in the mind of Harmond, 
who walked with a confident step across the bridge to 
the 60uth side of the river. He then turned eastwardly 
along the line of Water street 

CHAPTER II. 

Mr. Rafferty's Quest makes a Queer Move. — A Flash of Jev*U ta 

the Sunlight.— A strange Scene in a Passenger ear.— The Mortar- 
maker triumphant, and Mr. Harmond, Gentleman, in Handcuffs. 
— In the old stockade Jail. 

npHOTTGH a great nucleus of wholesale trade Water 
street in those days could scarcely boast of a single 
brick building. In deference to the requirements of its 
traffic it was one of the very few streets in the city that 
had been planked; but this planking only covered 
the middle of the roadway. If a wagon chanced V* 
slip off, it was doomed in wet weather to trail along 
through eighteen inches of mud until the straining 



Digitized by Google 



A SCENE IN A PASSENGER GAR. 341 



horses bad tugged it to a level, or some friendly ware- 
housemm had pried out the wheels with a scantling. 
The stores which fronted on this ill-made thoroughfare 
were not less primitive than itself, being wooden struc- 
tures of diverse form and size, — many of them no better 
than mere sheds, and the majority, quite innocent of 
the charms of fresh paint. 

As I plodded in Mr. Harmond's wake along the 
sidewalk I observed that he again looked around to scan 
the street behind him. A couple of brown-fisted labor- 
ers trudging to their work, and myself, were the only 
other persons then upon the street ; and he evidently con- 
sidered us unworthy of notice. At all events, when he 
had arrived at the paint and oil store of my old friend, 
Alexander White, — at that time the leading establish- 
ment of the kind in Chicago, he darted abruptly into 
an adjacent alley. 

I at once came to a reflective halt. What should I 
do next ? What business had Harmond in that blind 
passageway, clearly selected by him for no ordinary 
purpose ? All his previous movements had betokened 
criminality of some kind, and now, perhaps, he would 
slink away through the rear from under my very eyes I 
Must I follow and capture him at once? — or what ? and 
if I should arrest him, and then be unable to prove him a 
criminal, would I not make myself the laughing-stock 
of the town ? 

As these perplexing questions flashed through mj 
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mind ti.c subject of them turned out aga.u from the 
narrow alley, and with hands thrust deep into his pauta- 
loons pockets, continued his walk with a more resolute 
pace. With the shovel poised lightly on my shoulder I 
followed as resolutely after hiin. 

Arrived at the foot of Water street Harmond crossed 
over to the depot of the Michigan Central, a move 
which at this point I fully anticipated. The station 
was a low, shingle-roofed, wooden building, painted in 
tawny brown, and with not much more of interior space 
than was required by the ticket agent. When Har- 
mond approached the latter I was lounging close be- 
hind, and as he made the purchase of a ticket I fancied 
1 heard mention of Detroit, Michigan. At the same 
moment I glanced at the waiting-room clock, and per- 
ceived that it wanted only ten minutes to six, or twenty 
minutes from the regular train time. 

Once more I was in a quandary. Should 1 arrest 
this man ? and on what pretext I and how ? and when ? 
What if he had a friend or friends, — desperate charac- 
ters, probably, — to join him on the train ? Must I try 
t<> secure them all? Would I be equal to the task? 
Might I calculate on help, if help became necessary ? 

To answer all my own questions in a breath I may 
state that I resolved to arrest Harmond anyhow, and 
trust to my good fortune and my shovel in the event of 
a violent resistance. Scarcely had I framed this deter- 
mination when its unconscious object turned away from 
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the ticket office, crossed the track, and sauntered slowly 
from tha depot down towards the margin of the lake. 

On that side of the railroad all was solitude; and 
near as was the place to the heart of a busy city, the 
idlence was unbroken save by the plash of the sunlit 
wattrs that foamed and tumbled over the glistening 
sands. Harmond himself was the only person visible 
along the p'easant shore. The passengers who were to 
, take the same train, the friends who had accompanied 
them to the depot, and the officers and hangers-on of the 
railway, wore all commingled on the west side of the cars. 
Even had it been otherwise there was little likelihood 
that they would concern themselves in the movements of 
the furtive stranger. Such was not the case with me, 
however. Determined not to lose sight of him for a 
moment I stepped on to a platform between two cars, 
and peeped across the sands after the loitering traveler. 

" He is probably going down to bathe his face in the 
water," I said to myself, as I continued to note his prog- 
ress ; while again I remarked that he looked stealthily 
behind him, as he had previously done in the streets. 
This time, also, he gazed frequently and intently on the 
ground, as if searching for some lost and valued article. 
What could it all mean ? 

I was not destined to remain long in suspense. Paus 
ing at some distance from the water's edge, Harmond 
stooped down and began quite vigorously to scoop out 
the sand with his fingers. As may well be imagined 
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I watched this singular operation with the most lively 
interest. A something was surely coming that would 
reward me for my vigilance and pertinacity ! A thrill- 
ing revelation, a discovery of some dark crime, a despe- 
rate encounter with the criminal, all seemed to impend 
over me. Yet, strange to say, my chief thought at th& 
moment was more whimsical than becoming. " If pool 
Mr. Harmond," I muttered to myself, " only had a loan 
of my mortar shovel, he might save his finger-nails and 
dig out that hole in half the time." 

Meanwhile he scooped and scraped away until the 
cavity appeared to have met his approval. Hereupon 
I was favored with a sight such as may have greeted 
Aladdin when guided by the Slave of the Lamp. The 
searcher lifted out two trays of glittering rings, which 
he hastily transferred by the handful from those recep- 
tacles to his pockets, — the flash of their jewels in the 
sunlight giving token the while that they were gems 
of price. A number of small articles were next taken 
up, which on being divested of their temporary cover- 
ings appeared in the distance to be gold and silver 
watches. These the treasure-finder consigned carefully 
to the breast pocket of his coat ; and after throwing the 
trays and wrappers back into the little pit, heaped some 
sand over them with his foot, and then turned leisurely 
back to the depot. 

Coming to the west side of the car-track^ Harmond 
moved quickly through the waiting groups, and at once 
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took his seat in the prf per coach. The clock at the 
station told five minutes past six, and in five minutes 
more the train would sfart. The time left for action 
was brief and precious, and yet I dallied with it a few 
moments longer, — though why or wherefore, I could 
hardly explain to myself. If I had previously de- 
cided on the arrest of this man, how could I hesitato 
now after beholding the plunder— for such it evidently 
was — that he had just dug out from the shrouding 
sands To be sure I had no warrant, and no time was 
left to procure one. Whatever I might venture to do 
must be done at my own risk and responsibility. But 
could there be any doubt whatever that those ringe 
and watches had been stolen ? What else could be the 
design of this thief s journey to Detroit, but an escape 
into Canada ? 

So ran my thoughts, wrestling with each other, 
when I perceived with a start that the five spare min- 
utes had dwindled down to two. There was not one 
second more to be lost. The very urgency of the situ- 
ation had driven me irresistibly to the logic of 
Mattbeth : 

"If it were done, when 'tis done, then t'were well 
It were done quickly." 

I snatched from my pocket a pair of steel handcuffs 
without which I seldom went abroad in those times, 
Jumping into the car I laid my shovel in a corner, and 
went up to tbe bcucl behind that on which Ilarmoud 

15* 
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was seated. I have already intimated that he was an 
active and powerful fellow, but I was then in the 
bloom of strength and manhood, and felt myself equal 
to any emergency. Instantly I seized the man by the 
coat-eollai , with the stern announcement. " You are m j 
prisoner I" Then, as I saw that he was about to spring 
I threw my right arm around under his chin, and 
gripping it by the wrist with my left hand, choked him 
back so tightly that he was utterly powerless to move 
or speak. 

In a moment all was confusion around us. 

"This man is a thief," I shouted to the gaping 
passengers, " will some one take these handcuffs and 
put them on his wrists?" 

The handcuffs were visible to all, but nobody made 
a show of coming to my assistance. There was a mam 
fest reluctance, indeed, to give me any countenance 
whatever. Wherefore did this clownish, lime-spotted 
hodman presume to call a gentleman a thief, and dare 
to arrest him as he set forth on his journey ? Such 
icemed the question written on every face; and I 
urald soon hear a murmur of gathering indignation 
ihat boded no good to myself and my enterprise. 

The conductor of the train had been out on the plat- 
fon . but hearing the tumult he now came rushing in- 
to th 2ar with one of his brakeman. Personally he 
was v 11 known to me, as I to him, but i^y disguise 
was p of even against the liBcerumcnt of friendship 
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A.A he came close up tD us I could see by bis angry 
stare that be entirely failed to recognize me. Disen- 
gaging my left band for an instant I dashed off my bat 
and turned to him. 

c Don't you know me, Steve ? I want to take this 
thief off your train, — don't you know who I am ?" 

" Jee-roo-salem !" exclaimed Steve, " is that your- 
self ? Of course I know, — but who in thunder could 
expect to meet you in such a rig as that ?" 

"Jake," he added promptly, addressing himself to 
the sturdy brakeman, " bear a band here to put the irons 
on that chap, lively, — we haven't any time to lose." 

From the very effectual grip in which I still held 
Harmond the brakeman had no difficulty in complying 
with this request ; and in less than a minute the prisoner 
was securely handcuffed, and I released my painful hold 
on his neck. 

" Better clear out of this car, quick," now exclaimed 
the conductor ; " I am already nearly five minutes behind 
time. By-by, neighboi ; I shall see you when I get in 
again, I suppose?" 

"Yes, yes, Steve," I returned, as I moved towards 
the door dragging my prisoner along with me, " I'll 
tell you all about this when you get back ; — it's a cap- 
ital story, and we'll smoke a good cigar over it." 

At length I was on the platform, with the manacled 
Harmond completely in my power ; and the shovel, — 
which I had recovered in passing out, — again in my 
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possession. Bat alas ! my faithful and cherished can- 
been, — the crowning glory of my equipment,— had 
been left behind in the train, that was now rushing 
southward into distance over the trestle-work viadnct 
When I took it off in the car to reveal my full feat- 
ures to the conductor I had thrown it on the floor, and 
in the bustle and excitement of removing my captive, 
entirely forgot to pick it up again. 

But how poignant soever might be my feelings, this 
was no time for lamentation. A number of citizens 
now came running about me to inquire who I was, and 
what was iny authority for handling so rudely the well- 
dressed person at my side. As my ill-favored attire 
was still a sufficient disguise, nobody recognized the 
wearer, and I did not deem it necessary to publish my 
name. Being assured, however, that the man was really 
a thief, the people did no more than stare and wonder. 

Grasping the shovel firmly in my right hand, — to be 
promptly used in case of an attempt to escape, — I now 
took the prisoner under the arm and led him quickly 
away. 

At the period of which I write, the Cook County 
Jail was on the northwest corner of Eanuilph and 
La Salle streets, diagonally opposite from where stands 
the new Sherman House. A strong wooden stockade, 
about fifteen feet high, and cheerfully whitewashed, 
ran around the entire building ; which latter was quite 
far from being either so solid or rapacious as are tht 
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prisons required al the present time. The joke of 
that day was, indeed, that if a man cf Long John 
Wentworth's stature were placed in one of its cells, he 
must double himself up like a clasp-knife in ordei to 
lie down, and if he should chance to stretch his limbs, 
would be certain to kick out the walls. 

When I approached this edifice with my prisonei 
Simon Doyle, the jailer, was standing in the wicke' 
gate of the stockade. As he knew me quite intimately v 
there was no occasion for surprise at finding me in charge 
of a prisoner ; but to see me as I then was, — flushed, 
perspiring, hatless, and equipped as a hod-carrier,— 
made reasonable justification for his open-mouthed 
astonishment. 

" Iloly piper I man, what's the manm' of all this V 
rattled out Simon, as I got close to where he stood. 

u Now, stop, Simon ; don't ask me any questions,' 
I quickly interrupted; "just open the door and lei 
us in without delay." 

The appreciative Simon said not another word, but 
turned on his heel and inserted a key in the clumsy 
main -door of the jail itself. Followed by the prisoner 
and myself he then led the way into his little office 
where my trusty shovel was again consigned to a corner. 

" Now let me have those watches," I began quite 
sternly, putting my hand confidently into Uarraond'* 
breast pocket. 

The prisoner did not utter a •yllable, but stood 
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between us like one who was transfixed, — a living picture 
of defeat and bewilderment. 

Out they came, one by one, a pocketful of new and 
Jazzling watches, all of gold, and many of them time- 
pieces of costly make. The other pockets of the coat 
were next invaded, and found to contain the rings 
which he had taken from the trays ; while his vest and 
pantaloons pockets yielded up a sum of about four 
hundred dollars in money of various kinds. Some of 
this amount was in loose gold and silver, and the bal- 
ance in little rolls of notes, either of the State or " wild- 
cat" banks, or of George Smith's Marine and Fire In- 
surance Company, whose issues were then the motst 
popular currency of the new Northwest. 

Depositing this property in the jailer's safe, but 
without disturbing the little parcels of currency, I beg 
ged of Simon to procure me an old hat, as I had not 
a further moment to spare. From a pile of musty 
clothing in the adjoining 6tore-room the jailer picked 
out a disreputable old felt, so stained and limp and 
tern pest- worn, as to be a most felicitous substitute fc - 
my departed caubeen. Enjoining him to take good 
care of Mr. Ilarmond until my return in a couple of 
hours, I lifted up my shovel to go forth, when the pris- 
oner himself addressed me for the first time. 

"Say, stranger," he demanded, "just tell me one 
thing, will ye ?" 

" Well," I returned, " what is it?- be quick." 
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" I'd just like to know your name," he continue*!, 
M I've not heard it mentioned so far." 

" No, I guess not," I observed, " but I doubt il 
you'd know it even if you had ; — however, my name 
is Pinkerton." 

Harmond stared at me as if he had encountered 
his father's ghost. 

"What? — how? You can't mean to say that you 
are Pinkerton, the detective, — for he has often been 
pointed out to me." 

" That's just what 1 do mean," I said ; "I believe 
I'm the only one claiming the name in this part of the 
world." 

The prisoner looked from me to Simon, and all 
around the jail office, and then shook his head despond- 
ently ; while a smile of bitter resignation nickered over 
his face. 

" That's all righ t," he said quietly, 41 1 reckon I've 
run myself into a bad row of stumps ; — shouldn't at all 
wonder but I'll hang around here for awhile." 

He then turned to Mr. Doy^, who had beckoned 
him into the passage leading to the cells. 
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CHAPTER III. 



The Hubbub among Mr. Lafferty's despeilea Guest t. — The "Hod- 
man," inviting them to secvse their Property at the Sheriff" 'i 
Office, is himself charged with the Crime. — He it finally Recog 
nized. — He fails to delude his Family with his grotesque Dis- 
guise. — Lightning Justice. — The Criminal arrested, indicted, 
tried and convicted on Nineteen Counts within Ten Hours. 

A FEW moments later I left the jail building and at 



once turned my steps towards Water street and 
had soon reached the alley adjoining White's store. 
The mystery of Harraond's visit to this place was imme- 
diately explained to me. Scattered about among the 
rubbish on the ground I found eleven empty pocket- 
books, besides business-cards, invoices and documents in 
profusion. Having secured every one of these articles 
I stowed them away in my pockets; and crossing again 
to the North Side, went immediately to the Waverley 
House. 

Many as are the incidents of this morning thus far 
recounted, it was but a few minutes past seven o'clock. 
On presuming to ask a question at the office of the 
hotel, I found that Mr. Lafferty and his clerk were 
both too busy to heed me. Indeed, every one around 
seemed puzzled and preoccupied. Being quite warm 
and thirsty, I turned aside to the staircase to got a 
drink of ice-water As I loitered at the cooler, the 
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cause of the trouble was soon made apparent. From 
the upper floors of the hotel came a confused murmur, 
as of many persons speaking together ; while from *1* 
remarks of those descending I learned that a number of 
the guests had been robbed, and were making free inter- 
change of their indignant sentiments. 

By and by an excited crowd of farmers tramped 
down to the office, and with boisterous reproach, and 
question, and innuendo, made quite a little Babel about 
the hotel-keeper and his clerk. The hapless host of the 
Waverley was really an object of pity, and the big beads 
of sweat dripped from his eyebrows as he strove to 
appease the storm that had burst upon him. But in 
vain did he try to elicit from his guests some detailed 
information of their respective losses ; in vain did he 
appeal for evidence on which to frame some theory of 
the night's disaster. A wild clamor about missing 
moneys, an outcry against false keys and faithless doors, 
and a general demand for vengeance on the unknown 
thief, combined to make a turmoil which was simply 
indescribable. Meanwhile, the porters, and other help 
of the establishment, came gasping and whispering 
around, as if a shock of earthquake had startled them 
from their several posts. 

Pushing my way through to the front of the crowd, 
I now spoke loud enough to be heard by all : 

" Gentlemen, you are making altogether too much 
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noise ; — will you please state your losses separately and 
clearly ?" 

The hotel-keeper and his clerk frowned angrily at 
the intruding " hodman," while the former gave me a 
push and an order to " clear out of there." 

* 4 SOfa, no, not yet," I replied to him good-humoredly ; 
"if these gentlemen liave really met the losses they 
say, you might as well let them give me particulars ; 
or, better still, have them come over by and by to the 
county jail and meet me for that purpose." 

Everybody now looked at me with amazement. 

" Yes, gentlemen," I shouted ; " come over to the 
jail at nine o'clock and I think I'll be able to show yon 
tne stolen pocket-books." 

"Are there any watches round there ?" inquired a 
young farmer at the outskirts of the crowd. 

" Yes, sir, quite a heap of them," I answered ; " if 
you have lost yours you'd better come along with the 
others." 

"How did you get in here, sir?" demanded the irri- 
tated landlord; "this house is only for respectable 
people." 

" Well, I haven't gone in very far, Mr. Lafferty," 1 
responded quite meekly ; " only just where you see me." 

As the reader may gather from this evasive answer, I 
rather relished the din that was surging up around mo 
— probably because I knew that I could silence it at anj 
moment. 
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" Do you belong to the plasterers who are working 
round here?" was the next inquiry of the tormented 
host. 

"No, sir," I replied, "I don't do that kind of work 
just now, though I have seen the time when I would 
gladly take a turn at it. One thing sure, Mr. Lafferty, if 
your guests will come to the jail at nine o'clock, I'll en- 
gage to get them a chance to identify their property." 

The landlord looked at me with a disdainful snicker. 
From the crown of my battered tile to the toes of my 
lime-smeared boots he appeared to take stock of my be 
longings and pretentions. What his estimate amounted 
to may be inferred from the words which followed. 

"Well, sir, if you know so very much about the 
pocket-books and watches of my guests, you are just the 
man they should hang on to. I reckon we shall call in 
the police and have you taken to the jail to which you 
invite others so impudently ." 

" You can do that as you please, Mr. Lalferty," I 
said, " but whoever goes to the jail, as the man said who 
was on his way to be hanged, 4 the fun won't begin till 
I get there.' " 

The cool assurance of my words and manner only 
served to exasperate the plundered farmers, and the de- 
mand became general that I should be given into 
custody. 

" Now, gentlemen," I exclaimed, again raising my 
voice above their discordant clamor; "I have no time 
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to waste on this kind of nonsense. I am going cot U 
wash and dress, and any of you who wish to recover 
your property will meet me at the jail at nine o'clock.'' 
Here I turned to depart. 

" Not quite so fast, neighbor," said Lafferty, stern! y ; 
" I have just sent for an officer, and you can't leave here 
except in his charge." 

" Oh ! humbug," 1 rejoined ; " I am really in a hurry, 
for the Circuit Court will soon be in session, and I want 
to arrange for these gentlemen to identify their property 
and go before the Grand Jury. I intend before sun- 
down to have the luxury of sending a thief to the Pen- 
itentiary. Let your guests come to the jail, then, as 1 
recommend ; and let yourself and your clerk come also, 
and bring the hotel register along with you." 

" All very nice, sir," said Lafferty, stepping between 
me and the door; "but you don't leave this house till 
the officer takes you out of it." 

Evidently my joke had been carried far enough. 
The worl* to be accomplished was too serious and urgent 
to permit of its being thwarted. Lafferty was quite in 
earnest, too, and the farmers who surrounded us would 
certainly have lent a willing hand in my detention. 1 
therefore concluded that it was time to "let the cat cut 
of the bag," beLg now, at least, sufficiently flattered by 
the triumph of my disguise. 

" Don't you recognize me ?" I said to Mr. Lafferty ; 
" don't you know who Allan Pinkerton i»f" 
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The hotel-keeper had often previously met «nd 
ipoken with me, but he now regarded me in speech lew 
gurprise. Once again he glanced at my tatteri d raiment, 
and though he made not a single comment, t he smilo 
that stole into and overspread his face informed me 
that his mistrust had vanished to the winds. 

" Ah ! I perceive it's all right," I added, as I turned 
to leave ; " don't forget nine o'clock at the county jail 
or sheriff's office ; and when that policeman comes along 
you can send him back to his post. Good-bye, Mr. 
]>afferty, 1 guess there's a pleasant surprise in store for 
your country friends." 

Poor Lafferty ! he has long been at rest in his quiet 
grave by the lake-shore, but in the after years we had 
many o hearty laugh together over the success of my 
little comedy, and his own tardiness in recognizing the 
audacious hodman. 

Having left the Waverley House it now became 
necessary that I should go home and dress ; for how 
ever desirable it may sometimes be to employ a disguise, 
it is best for the detective, when it has served his pur- 
pose, to resume immediately his evcry-day clothing. 

It was near eight o'clock as I hurried along through 
the streets. When 1 had attired myself and sallied forth 
in the morning Mrs. Pinkerton and the other members 
of my family were ah soundly asleep. It now occurred 
to me that I might make a little fun for them on arriving 
at the house. My dinner-pail had been abstracted from 
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Kinzio street by some wandering city Arab; btt lhad 
still my shovel, and slouch hat, and a clay dhudeen of 
unexceptionable style and coloring. With the tirst- 
named article slung over my shoulder, I stepped up to 
my own door and rang the bell. As Boon as it was 
opened I inquired with a Hibernian brogue if there was 
any garden-work to be had for a laboring man. 

It was Mrs. Pinkerton herself who opened the door ; 
but though shocked and frightened considerably at first, 
she recognized me quite speedily, and laughed aloud at 
my fantastic appearance. I then went into the dining- 
room, where my children were at breakfast; and as 
Boon as they had realized that it was father who was 
playing hod-carrier, there was such crowing and laugh- 
ing as might be heard at a Christmas pantomime. 

Five and twenty years have since brought many 
changes to me, but I could little anticipate that morning 
that the boys who hustled me around in their merri- 
ment, would now be the masters of a new science of 
detection, which was then but shaping itself crudely in 
mj own thought. 

As soon as I was presentable I despatched a hasty 
breakfast and betook myself to the sheriffs office in 
the old jail. Here 1 found a number of the bereaved 
farmers anxiously waiting for me, and ready to identify 
their pocket-books and money by signs and tokens incon- 
trovertible. 
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But no owners were on hand to la/ uaim to the 
watches and rings, — of which I had procured the trays on 
my way across town, — nor could I imagine to whom they 
rightfully helonged. The same was the case with the 
county sheriff, Mr. W. H. Church, who arrived at the 
office a few moments later. He knew of no such 
property being claimed by any of the citizens who had 
recently been robbed. After marking all the articles, 
therefore, I transferred them to the custody of Mr. E. 
A. Ruckcr, the sheriff's clerk, and then turned to my 
farmer friends to see what I could do for them. 

I found that nineteen of the Waverley House guests 
had been despoiled during the night, principally of the 
moneys they had received for their farm produce. The 
doors of their sleeping-rooms — which they all claimed 
to have locked on the inside — had been opened with 
nippers, an instrument quite frequently employed by 
hotel thieves. For the reader's information I may 
briefly describe it as a fine, elongated pincers, or pliers 
which, when the jaws are brought together, constitutes 
a light tube, and will pass into an ordinary keyhole. The 
hollow sides of these jaws being cross-cut like a file, the 
thief is thus enabled to cover and grip firmly the end 
of the key next him, and so turn it ronnd as if he held 
it on the side from which the door was locked. 

It was with feelings akin to desperation that the 
fanners had discovered their losses in the morning, as in 



Digitized by Google 



dGO 



UGUTN1XO JUSTICS. 



almost every instance enough money had fceeu tak^n to 
represent the toil of nianj weary days. Either f roru the 
pocket-books I had recovered, or the envelopes that 
had contained their rolls of money, each was enabled to 
identify his own, and the moneys were replaced in theii 
coverings accordingly. 

The jubilant farmers calculated that they were to 
receive their property immediately, and I had hard 
work to convince them that the duty of prosecuting 
the thief was a preliminary at all necessary. Handing 
the surplusage of Harmond's money to Mr. Sheriff 
Church, I conducted them directly to the Grand Jury 
room — it being now ten o'clock and that body in session. 
We were accompanied thither by the beaming Mr. 
Lafferty, and his clerk, Mr. Higgins,— the latter per- 
spiring under the burden of the hotel register. 

Being admitted to their presence I was at once ex- 
amined by the Grand Jury, and amid many grunts of 
approbation detailed all that had occurred from the 
moment I saw the thief on Clark street the evening 
before. Mr. Iliggins next gave evidence as to assign- 
ing him a room at the Waverley, and seeing him retire 
to it at a certain hour ; and Mr. Lafferty recounted 
with much pathos the circumstance of his guests com- 
plaining to him about their losses. The farmers identi- 
fied their individual property, and testified as to its 
whereabouts on retiring to their beds. 
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Daniel Mc Elroy — peace to his ashes ! he was cme 
(ii the truest gentlemen in young Chicago— was then 
our prosecuting attorney, and on his suggestion the 
Grand J ury returned nineteen indictments against the 
captive Elarmond. The dar being the last of the ses- 
sion of the Circuit Court, the order was given to make 
them out at once, and a couple of Mr. McElroy's clerks 
were soon flying through the task with nimble pens. 
By two o'clock in the afternoon the documents were 
sent into court, and Judge Dickey — who was then on 
the bench— directed the case to be at once called for 
trial. There being a rear passage from the jail to the 
court-room, in a very few moments Mr. Lafferty's 
guest was at the bar of justice. 

Mr. McElroy was on hand to take charge of the 
case for the people, and the voluminous indictments 
having been road, the prisoner was called on to state 
whether he intended to hire counsel, or wished the 
court to assign one to him. 

Harmond did not at once reply, but lifted up his 
eyes with an expression of utter discomfiture. He 
seemed scarcely able to realize that he was on his trial 
for crimes consummated only that very morning. From 
the Judge who had addressed him he glanced at Mr. 
McElroy, and then, with a quivering eyelid, towards 
myself, where I sat in attendance near the counsel's table. 

At length he spoke up, at first quite tremulously 
16 
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out gathering by degrees a kind of steady energy 
even from his own despair. 

" No, Judge," he said, " I thank your lionor, but 
I have no attorney, and I don't see that one can be any 
use to me. This whole thing looks like a dream to me, 
but I might as well save trouble by pleading guilty to 
those charges. At the time of my arrest this morning 
I did not recognize Detective Pinkerton, but now I 
know him pretty thoroughly. I thought while 1 was 
on my way to jail that I might somehow manage to ouy 
myself off, but when I learned whose hands I was in I 
saw that I was completely euchred. I was honestly 
brought up, Judge, and once laid claim to 6ome respect- 
ability, but through evil company and gambling I have 
latterly been going to the dogs. If your Honor will 
take it in mitigation I now give the particulars of a 
crime for which I am not charged here. The watches 
and rings that I had were the property of a traveling 
jeweler named Isaacson, who was lately stopping in 
Toledo, Ohio. 1 hung around him in that city for 
several days, until I found a chance in the hotel to 
break open his sample case and make away with the 
contents. When the job was done I at once came to 
Chicago, and soon spied a way to do business at the 
Waverley House. I have nothing more to say, except 
to throw myself on the mercy of the court" 

The prisoner having thus delivered himself the 
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plea ot guilty was duly entered. Mr. MiElroy then 
addressed the court briefly, and having called attention 
to the numerous depredations recently inflicted on citi- 
iens, said that if his Honor the Judge were so pleased 
he would accept against the prisoner a sentence of one 
year's imprisonment on each of the indictments. 

The adjournment of the court being at hand, Judge 
Dickey 6O0n afterwards sentenced the hotel thief in 
accordance with this suggestion, making an aggregate 
penalty of nineteen years' imprisonment. 

From the time when the prisoner began his plea, a 
breathless silence had reigned in the court ; and as the 
last word of his sentence was spoken, a sigh of relief 
seemed to burst from all around. Even Harmond 
himself held up his head bravely ; as if the grim reality 
were a relief from the suspense which had preceded it. 
The mittimus was made out as promptly as had been 
the indictments, and the following morning Harmond 
was one of a batch who were sent by the Red Bird 
packet boat through the Illinois and Michigan Canal to 
the old Penitentiary at Upper Alton. 

Whether he be still alive, or a thief, or convict, or 
what became of him subsequently, I know not ; but a 
rumor reached me many years ago that ho had been par* 
doned out of prison by one of our clement governors. 

A telegram was dispatched to the jeweler, who 
reached Chicago ou the following day, where he duly 
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identified and received his rings and watches. Like all 
who heard of the case, he paid a high compliment to 
Ohicago on the celerity of her judicial machinery — ft 
tribute for which, in later days, it might be difficult tft 
unearth a solitary pretext 
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